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Sermons  in  Song  No.  3 

Is  placed  on  the  market  without  apology  for 
its  advent  in  this  day  of  many  books  of 
gospel  song,  not  to  push  other  books  out,  but 
in  answer  to  the  demand  for  a  book  adapted 
to  general  religious  work  and  worship. 

We  are  confident  that  the  following  special 
features,  which  it  contains,  will  commend  it 
for  this  field. 

First:  The  real  "Word  of  God"  set  to  at- 
tractive, soul  stirring  music. 

Second:  The  numerous  "Prayer-songs" 
which  if  sung  in  the  spirit  in  which  they  are 
written,  must  tend  to  a  deepening  of  spiritual 
life. 

Third:  A  most  attractive  collection  of 
both  old  and  new  evangelistic  and  invitation 
songs,  making  it  strong  in  its  adaptability  for 
evangelistic  meetings. 

Fourth:  A  large  number  of  well  chosen, 
inspiring  martial  songs  for  the  Sunday  school, 
easy  to  learn  and  hard  to  forget. 

Fifth:  Fifty-two  selections  for  responsive 
readings,  one  for  each  week  of  the  year,  to- 
gether with  a  few  suggestive  outlines  for 
Sunday  school  opening  exercises. 

We  send  it  forth  trusting  that  its  real  merit 
may  be  its  passport,  and  that  blessing  laden, 
it  may  win  its  way  to  many  hearts. 

The  Publishers. 
October  1,  1901. 
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No.1 


PRAISE  HIS  NAME. 


C.  H.  G. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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All  the  way  my  Lord  is  leading  me;  Praise  His  name, praise  His  name  ! 
When  I  faint,  His  grace  upholdeth  me;  Praise  His  name, praise  His  name  ! 
Cares  of  life  have  o  -  ver-taken  me;  Praise  His  name, praise  His  name  ! 
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With  Hisheav'nly  man-na  feeding  me;  Praise  His  ho  -  ly  name. 
When  I  fear,  His  arms  en-fold-eth  me;  Praise  His  ho  -  ly  name. 
Yet     He  nev  -  er    has   for-sak-  en  me;  Praise  His  ho  -  ly    name. 
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Chorus. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah!  This  is  my  song,  Je  -  sus,  Jesus,  the  whole  day  long; 
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Swell  the  cho-  rus,  might-y  and  strong,  Praise  His  ho  -  ly    name. 
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No.  2.       GOD  SO  LOVED  THE  WORLD. 


Mrs.  Fkank  A.  Breck. 
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I.  H.  Mehedith. 


1.  How  great  the    love    of    God    to    me,  When  He   so     free  -  ly     gave 

2.  0    love      be  -  yond  the  tho't    of  man!  How  must  my  glad  heart  sing! 

3.  Pro-claim     to     ev   -  'ry   dis  -  tant  isle      A  Sav  -  ior's  lov  -  ing    call! 

4.  Let   an  -  gels   on  the  heights  of  heav'n,  Let  saints  and  ser  -  a  -  phim 
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His  Son,  my  sac  -  ri  -  fice     to     be,    My  sin  -  ful   soul    to     save! 
The  von-drous  beau  -  ty    of     the  pian  That  bro't  from  heav'n  my  Kingl 
Pro-claim      a    Fa-ther's  pard'ning  smile — Sal-va-tion  free     to      all. 
Cry   out,      let  praise  to  God    be  given,  And  let    us    wor  -  ship  Him! 
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Chorus. 
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For  God   so  loved  the  world ....  That  He  gave  His  on    -   ly  Son 

so  loved  the  world,  His  on  -  ly  be-got-ten  Son, 
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That  who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    be  -  liev-eth    in  Him,  That  who-so  -  ev  -  er     be- 
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eth  in  Him,  Should  not  per-ish^     but  have  ev  -  er-last  -  ing  life 
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No.  3.       THE  PROMISE  MEANS,  JUST  NOW. 


«* 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
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i.  "  Tho' your  sins    be    as  scar-let "  there  is  hope    for  you,  There's  a 

2.  Are    you  one     of   His  chil-dren?  yet  each  day    and  hour  You  are 

3.  As      you  work   for  the  Mas-ter,  gleaning  here    and  there,  Are  you 

4.  Do      not    live     in  the   val- ley,  scale  the    ut  -  most  height,  Take  the 
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blessing  that  your  Lord  would   be-stow;  ' '  Tho'  they  be  like  crim-son "  hear  the 
pray-ing  to    be   spot-less  with-in  ;     Now  ac-cept  the  promise  for    it 
pray-ing  for  the  pow'r  of  His  might?  Take  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it    for  that 
mountain  path  that  leads  far  a-  bove,  There  the  Lord  reveals  to  you  His 
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Chorus. 
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prom  -  ise  true,    I  will  make  them  as  white  as  snow.  "Just  now  . .    just 
is      your  dowr, ' '  I  will  wash  you  and  make  you  clean. ' ' 
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your 
answered  pray 'r,  And  your  soul  will  be  fill'd  with  light, 
glo  -  ry  bright,  When  He  fills,  you  with  perfect  love. 


Just  now. 
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at  the  feet     of   thy  Sav  -  ior    bow, 
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bless-ing  pray,  it    is  yours  to  -  day,  For  that  promise  means  just  now. 
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Rev.  J.  H.  Sammis. 


t=4=F 


TRUST  AND   OBEY 

i  Samuel  15  :  22. 
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D.  B.  Towner. 
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When  we  walk  with  the  Lord  In  the  light  of  His  word, 
Not  a  shadow  can  rise,  Not  a  cloud  in  the  skies, 
Not  a  bur-den  we  bear,  Not  a  sor-row  we  share, 
But   we  nev-er  can  prove  The  delights  of  His  love, 

Then  in  fel-lowship  sweet  We  will  sit  at  His  feet, 
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What  a  glo  -  ry    He 
But  His  smile  quickly 
But  our  toil  He  doth 
Un-til  all    on    the 
Or  we'll  walk  by  His 
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While  we  do  His  good  will, 
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He 
way ;  Not  a  doubt  nor    a      fear,   Not   a  sign     nor 
pay ;  Not  a  grief  nor    a      loss,   Not   a  frown  nor 
lay,     For  the     fa- vor  He  shows,  And  the  joy     He 
the  way;  What  He  says  we  will     do,  Where  He  sends  we 
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Chorus. 
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still,  And  with  all  who  will  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
tear,  Can  a-bide  while  we  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
cross,  But  is  blest  if  we  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
stows,  Are  for  them  who  will  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
go,    Nev-er  fear,  on  -  ly    trust  and  o  -  bey. 
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Trust  and  o  -  bey,  For  there's 
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no   oth-er   way   To  be  hap-py   in     Je  -  sus,  But  to  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
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No.  5.     LET  THE  GOSPEL  LIGHT  SHINE  OUT. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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Standing  like  a  lighthouse  on  the  shores  of  time,  Looking  o'er  the  wayes  of 
There  are  human  shipwrecks     lying  all  around,    O,  what  moral  darkness 
Do  not  let  the  bush-el    cov-er  up  your  light,  Keep  you  lamp  in  or  -  der, 
Try    to  live  f or  Je  -  sus  till  this  life  is  o'er,  For  along  this  pathway 


darkness,  sin  and  crime.  O-  pen  up  your  windows,  there's  a  work  sublime, 
ev  -  'ry where  is  found.  Warn  some  other  ves-sels   off  from  dang'rous  ground, 
irimm'd  and  burning  bright,  Try  to    be     a  bless-ing,  brighten  up  "the  night, 
you  will  pass  no  more,  Till  He  bids  you  welcome  on  the  oth-er  shore, 
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Let  the  Gos  -  pel  light  shine  out 
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Let  the  Gos-  pel  light  shine 
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out  (shine  out),   Let  the  Gospel  light  shine  out(shine  out),  While  your  lamp  is 
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burn-ing,keep  the  win-do  w  clean,  Let  the  Gospel  light  shine  out 
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FLING  WIDE  THE  GATES. 


C.  S.  K. 

With  Spirit. 
-N — *^ 


Ps.  24 :  7.     Rev.  3  :  20. 


C.  S.  Kauffman. 
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1.  Fling  wide  the  gates,  O  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,  Let  the  King  of  glo-  ry      in  ; 

2.  Fling  wide  the  gates,  O  ye  sin-ful  heart,  Let  the  King  of  glo- ry      in; 

3.  Fling  wide  the  gates  to  the  roy  -  al  call,  Bid  Him  en-ter  while  you  may 
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Fling  wide  the  gates,    to    the  King 
Fling  wide  the  gates,    let  Him  not 
Fling  wide  the  gates,  give  Him  wel  - 


O  -  pen  wide 
O  -  pen  wide 
As    He  waits 
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bid  Him  en  -  ter 
bid  Him  en  -  ter 
mis-sion  there  to  • 
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Fling  wide  the  gates,  O  Je  -  ru  -  sa-  lem, 
Fling  wide  the  gates,  He  is  knock  -  ing  still, 
Fling  wide  the  gates,  let  Him  en   -   ter  in, 
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ry  ;  Fling  wide  the  gates  of  pearl,  Let  the 


To  the  King  in    all  His    glo 

Waiting  in  Hisking-ly  splen-dor ;  Fling  wide  the  gates,  O  soul,  Let  the 

He  will  sup  with  thee  f  or-ev  -  er  ;  Fling  wide  the  gates,  O  soul,  Let  the 
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FLING  WIDE  THE  GATES —Concluded. 

Chorus. 
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King     come 
King  of  glo  -  ry 
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Fling wide  the    gates, 

Fling  wide  the  gates,  fling  wide  the  gates, 
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Fling  wide  the  gates,  Fling  wide  the  gates  and  let  the  King  of  glo  -  ry 
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in,  And  let  the  King    come      in,  And  let  the  King    come 


King  of  glo-ry  in, 
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No.  7. 


A  CHARGE  TO  KEEP. 


BOYLSTON.     S.  M. 
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Lowell  Mason. 
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i.  A     charge  to   keep      I       have,       A      God   to 

3.  To     serve  the  pres  -  ent      age,       My     call-ing 

4.  Help   me     to  watch  and    pray,     And      on  Thy 
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A      nev-  er  -  dy  -  ing    soul  to  save,  And    fit    it 
O      may  it     all      my  pow'rs  engage     To    do  my 
As-sured,  if      I      my    trust  be-  tray,      I    shall  for 
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for  the  sky. 
Mas-ter's  will. 
■  ev  -  er       die. 
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No.  8. 


HE  DID  NOT  DIE  IN  VAIN 


Duet  for  Mezzo  Sop.  and  Tenor  or  Unison  Chorus  Throughout. 

Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck.  Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 

With  expression. 
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i .  My  blessed  Lord    was  cru-  ci-fied— The  day  was  dark— and  grief  was 

2.  H e  brings  His  great  sal- va-tion  nigh,  And  on  His  love     bids  us     re- 

3.  O,  wond'rous  news  of  life  and  love  !  That  Je-sus  lives    and  reigns  a- 
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ly ;  He  bought  our    peace      thro'  grief    and    pain  ; 

bove!        He  made    the    path  to     glo  -  ry    plain; 
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Chorus. 
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til  that  Sav-ior  rose    a  -  gain. 

oh  !  He  did  not    die     in  vain  !    Ring  out  the  bless 

no !   He  did  not    die     in  vain. 
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HE  DID  NOT  DIE  IN  VAIN.— Concluded. 
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Oh !    bear  a  -  loft    the  strain ;      The  might-  y 
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died,      but  not     in  vain ! 
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No„9. 


I'LL  LIVE  FOR  HIM 


C.  R.  Dunbar. 
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i .  My  life,  my  love  I  give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me  ; 
2.  I  now  believe  Thou  dost  receive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live ; 
4.  O,  Thou  who  died  on  Cal  -  va-  ry,    To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 


Chorus. — P 11  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me,  How  happy  then  my  life  shall  be  / 
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Oh,    may     I     ev  -   er  f aith-f  ul   be,    My  Sav  -  ior  and  my  God  ! 

And  now  henceforth  I'll  trust  in  Thee,  My  Sav -ior  and  my  God  ! 

I        con-  se-crate  my  life    to  Thee,  My  Sav -ior  and  my  God! 
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live  for  Him  who  died  for  me,   My    Sav -ior  and    my  Cxodf 
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FULLY  SURRENDERED. 


Jennie  Wilson. 
Prayerfully. 
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J.  W.  Lerman. 
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i.   Ful  -  ly 

2.  Ful  -  ly 

3.  Ful  -  ly 
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rendered,  my  Sav  -  ior,    to  Thee,      Thine,  whol-ly 
rendered,  dear  Lord,  to  Thy  will,            O,      let  Thy 
rendered,   I     free  -  ly    re  -  sign           All    that   I 
rendered,  to  Thee  here  be  -  low,           Sav  -  ior,  the 
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Thine    ev  -  er-more      I  would  be, 
Spir    -    it    my  whole     be  -  ing    fill, 
am         to    Thy  pleas  -  ure    di  -  vine, 
rich    -  es      of    grace    let    me  show, 

JL      .0.      -&.        .0.      -0-      -&.  • 


Take  from  my    life  all  the 

Thus   may  the  world  in    my 

Fash  -  ion  Thou  me  to    the 

Till    with  the  saved  in  Thy 
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worth-less  and  vain,  Help  me  the  tru  -  est  and  no-blest  at  -  tain, 
life  dai  -  ly  see,  Light  from  Thy  glo  -  ry  re  -  fleet-  ed  in  me. 
form  Thou  dost  choose,  Naught  Thou  de-sir- est  I  now  can  re-fuse, 
king-dom    a-bove,      Glad  -  ly     I     sing    of  Thy  f ath- om-less   love. 
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Ful  -   ly    sur  -  ren  -dered,  O      Je  -  sus,  my  King,      Take  Thou  the 
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gift  which  I     trust  -  ing  -  ly   bring, 


All     that    I      am,      at    Thy 
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FULLY  SURRENDERED 


Concluded, 
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feet  now  I      lay,       Claim  me  as  Thine,  blessed  Sav  -  ior,  for  aye. 
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No.  11. 


NO,  NOT  ONE! 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
Slow,  and  with  great  feeling. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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i.  There' snot  a  friend  like  the  low- ly     Je-sus,    No,  not  one, 

2.  No  friend  like  Him  is      so  high  and  ho  -  ly,     No,  not  one, 

3.  There' snot  an  hour  that  He  is  jiotnear  us,    No,  not  one, 

4.  Dl3      ever  saint  find  this  Friend  forsake  him  ?  No,  nof  one, 

5.  Was     e'er    a  gift  like  the  Sav- ior   giv-en?  No,  not  one, 


no, 
no, 
no, 
no, 
no, 


not  one ! 
not  one ! 
not  one  ! 
not  one ! 
not  one  ! 
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None  else  could  heal  all  our  soul's  diseas-es,  No,  not  one, 
And  yet  no  friend  is  so  meek  and  low-ly,  No,  not  one, 
No  night  so  dark  but  His  love  can  cheer  us,  No,  not  one, 
Or  sinner  find  that  He  would  not  take  him  ?  No,  not  one, 
Will     He  re-fuse    us     a  home  in  heav-en  ?  No,  not  one,-    no,  not  one 


no, 
no, 
no, 
no, 


not  one  ! 
not  one  ! 
not  one ! 
not  one  ! 
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D.  % -There'  snot  a  friendlike  the  lowly  Je-sus,     No,  not  one,     no,  not  one  ! 


Chorus. 
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Jesus  knows  all   a-bout  our  struggles,  He  will  guide  till  the  day  is  done, 
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C.  S.  K. 


ON  TO  VICTORY. 
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C.  S.  Kauffman. 
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In      line  be 

Do    thou  His    will,         Your  place  no 

3.  Morn -ing  "is    com -ing,       Night  will    be     past,        Soon  will  the 


1.  Je    -    sus    is     call-ing!      Forth    to    the    fray, 

2.  He    needs  you,  broth-er, 
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fall  -  ing, 
oth  -  er 
dawn-ing, 


Serve  Him  to   -   day 

Ev   -  er   can       fill ; 

Break    in    at        last, 
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Fol  -  low  Him  ev    -    er, 
Gird     on    the    ar    -  mor, 
Then  with  the  morn  -  ing, 
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Call     no    re  -  treat,      His    soldiers  nev  -  er  Suf  -  f er    de  -  feat. 

Take  up  the    sword,  Join  your  commander,         Fol  -  low  your  Lord. 

Glo  -  rious  and  bright,  Rich  crowns  adorn-ing,        Vic  -  tors    of    light. 
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«=± 


i 


^H 


£gHf'J:EKW^ 


SE 


3 


-* — *- 


1 

On 


to 


1 
vie 


fry. 


fol-  low  your  mighty    Com- 
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fol  -  low  where  Jesus  may    go 
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close  to  your  shield  and    de-fend      -      er; 
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No.  13 

Selected. 


THERE  IS  A  CITY  BRIGHT. 


Arr.  by  I.  H.  Mbredith. 
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i.  There  is    a    cit  -  y    bright,  Closed  are  its  gates  to    sin ;  Naught  that  de- 

2.  Sav  -  ior,  I  come  to    Thee!      O  Lamb  of  God  I    pray,  Cleanse  me  and 

3.  Lord,  make  me  from  this  hour  Thy  loving  child  to    be,      Kept   by  Thy 

4.  Till      in-thesnow-y    dress,       Of  Thy  redeemed  I  stand,  Faultless  and 
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fil   -   eth,  Naught  that  de  -  fil  -  eth,     Can    ev  -  er    en  -  ter       in. 
save  me,  Cleanse  me  and  save  me,  Wash  all  my  sins      a    -  way. 
pow  -  er,     Kept    by  Thy  pow  -  er,     From  all  that  griev-eth    Thee, 
stain-less,  Fault  -less  and  stain-less,    Safe    in  that  hap  -  py      land. 
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No.  14 


ONLY  ONE. 


"  Over  one  sinner  that  repenteth." — Luke  15  :  16. 
Flora  Kirkland.  I.  H.  Meredith. 
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i.  On  -  ly    one  soul    for    Je  -  sus  !  Think  not  'tis    on  -  ly      one, 

2.  Ye  who  would  be   soul  win-  ners,  Gath-er  them  one    by      one, 

3.  On  -  ly    one  soul    for    Je  -  sus  !  Think  what  one  voice  may  say, 
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Count  not  your  har  -  vest  scant  -  y  ;  Grieve  not  at      set      of      sun ; 
Heart  to  heart  work  is    need  -  ed,       Do    as  your  Lord  hath  done  ; 
Lead-ing  per-haps     a      hun-dred      In  -to  the    bet  -  ter     way! 
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Think  of  the  joy  in  heav  -  en  !  Think  what  that  one  soul 
Think  of  that  wea  -  ry  jour  -  ney  Un  -  der  a  noon  -  tide 
Think  of    the  deeds  of  mer  -   cy      One  redeemed  life  may 
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Think    of     the  end  -  less  sor  -  row      If    that  one  soul  were 
Think  how  your  Mas -ter    la  -  bored  Seek-ing    to    save  just 
Think    of    the  songs    in  heav  -  en  !  You  should  be  sing  -  ing, 
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Hark  !    hark    an-  gel-ic  hosts  are  singing  A  song  of  joy    un 
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ONLY  ONE.— Concluded. 
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One  soul  redeemed 
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one  life  reclaimed 
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One  more  new  ?iame  enrolled. 
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No.  15.    NONE  OF  SELF,  AND  ALL  OF  THEE. 


Rev.  Theo.  Monod. 


Arr.  from  MOUNTAIN,  by  C.  C.  Ackley. 
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i.  Oh,     the  bit  -  ter  shame  and  sorrow, 

2.  Yet     He  found  me;  I     beheld  Him 

3.  Day    by  day,  His  ten  -  der  mercy, 

4.  High-  er  than  the  high-  est  heavens, 


££=t 
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That    a  time  could  ev  -  er    be, 
Bleed-ing  on    the  curs-  ed  tree, 

Heal-ing.help-ing,  full   and  free, 
Deep  -  er  than  the  deep-est    sea, 
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When  I  left  the  Savior's  pit-y  Plead  in  vain, and  proudly  answered, 
Heard  Him  pray, '  'Forgive  them,  Father, ' '  And  my  wistful  heart  said  faintly, 
Sweet  and  strong,  and  ah  !  so  patient,  Brought  me  lower  while  I  whispered, 
Lord,  Thy  love  at  last  hath  conquered  :  Grant  me  now  my  soul's  pe-ti-tion, 
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"  All  of  self,  and  none  of  Thee, ' 
"Some  of  self,  and  some  of  Thee,' 
"  Less  of  self,  ard  more  of  Thee,' 
"  None  of  self,  and  all      of  Thee, ' 


"All  of  self,  and 
"Some  of  self,  and 
' '  Less  of  self,  and 
"  None  of  self,  and 


none 
some 
more 
all 
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of  Thee, 
of  Thee, 
of  Thee, 
of  Thee. 


£t^t? 


I 


f 


1 — i-n 


f=Pi 


r 


Copyright,  mcmi,  by  Tulhr-Mercdlth  Co. 


No.  16.    THEY  THAT  WAIT  UPON  THE  LORD 


Flora  Kirkland. 


jCZi 


*w 


1.  H.  Meredith. 


SlSSs 


There's  a  promise  hid  in  the  word  of  God,  'Tis  more  precious  far  than  gold, 

2.  To  the  mountain  top  of  communion  sweet,  We  may  rise  on  faith's  glad  wings; 

3.  You,  whose  ea  -  ger  feet  can  so  swiftly  run,  On  the  Master's  ser-vice   bent ; 

4.  O,   ye  wea-ry  ones  on  the  path  of  life,  He  hath  blessing  rich  for    you  ; 
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I  tprovideth  strength  for  the  stress  of  life;  Storms  may  rage  and  winds  blow  cold, 
There  are  valleys  dark,  if  we  walk  alone,  Where  the  day  no  brightnessbrings, 
He  is  resting  you,  He  is  blessing  you;  Human  strength  would  soon  be  spent, 

Yeshall  walk  with  Himand  ye  shall1 'not  faint,"  Hark!  the  promise  ringeth  true! 
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Sop.  and  Alto. 
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But  they  that  wait    upon  the  Lord,  Shall  renew  their  strength,  They  shall 
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mount  up  with  wings  as  eagles,  They  shall  mount  up  with  wings  as  eagles 
-#-         -0-     -m-  -0-  -#-  -0-        -0-     -0-  -#--#- 


t=t 


T=t 


M^ 


J=t 


£^ 


t=t 


All  Voices. 
f)                                                                      ■           ' 

r  k 

1     1 

t> 

1 

*     J 

1      1 

1         II 

•     1 

1                            J      *n 

fj      J         — 

II 

@¥- N— N- 

1      J      a, 

— 1 1 2 € —    m 7^— 

— * 

-*— i — *-4- 

J  .  H 

They  shall  run  and  not  be   wea  -  ry, 
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They  shall  walk  and  not 
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No.  17. 


THE  HOME  LIGHT. 


Jennie.  \Vilso> 


J.  W.  Lerman. 
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1.  Tho'  far  thou  hast  wan-dered  in     sin's  gloomy  night,     A    bea-con    di  ■ 

2.  That  home  light  invites  to  the  gladness  and  peace,  Per-vad-ing  the 

3.  That  home  light  is  shining  to   lead  thee    a  -  bove,     Beyond  earthly 

4.  O,      soul,  let  that  home  light  be  ev-er  thy  guide,  When  shadows  of 

0      m » _ m 1— _££__# i — i_ 
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vine  thou  canst  see,  For  thro'  all  the  darkness,  unfailing  and  bright,  The 
mansions  of  God,  It  bids  thee  from  all  thy  re  -  bel-lion  to  cease,  To 
e  -  vil  and  care,  It  tells  of  a  Father's  unspeak-a  -  ble  love,  His 
sin  round  thee  lie,  Trust  thou  to  its  lead-ing  whatev  -  er    be  -  tide,  And 
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Refrain. 
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home  -  light  is  shin-ing  for     thee. 


turn  from  the  paths  thou  hast  trod,  r  „,«  u„mQll-  v.  •  „«_*.„.  tnm  .^^ 
chil  -  dren  may  all  free-ly  share.  \  The  *>«<*#*  is  shining  for  thee, 
heav'  n  shall  be  thine  by  and   by.     '  thee,  for  t-See 
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The  home  light  is   shin-ing    for        thee.        Like    a      star    in 

thee,     for    thee, 

n  I is     tv     n      r\     is 


the 


«L 


irVlF   F   f 


JU£ 


i 


J — J- 


i 


^=* 


3t=i 


ffiET 


2=^ 


night  with  its  rays  pure  and  bright,  The  home  light  is  shining  for  thee. 
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No.  18. 


LOVE'S  RAiNBOW. 


Flora  Kirkland. 
With  expression 


Gen.  9:  12. 


[.  H.  Mbrbdith. 


1.  Life   is    not    a  cloudless  journey,  Storms  and  darkness  oft  op-press, 

2.  Dark  the  clouds  and  wild  the  tempest;  Turn, oh, turn  thy  longing  eyes  ! 

3.  Nev-er  fear,  nor  be  dis-cour-aged,Tho' life's  journey  dark  appear, 
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But  the  Father's  changeless  mercy,  Comes  to  cheer  the  heart's  distress, 
See    a  -  far,     the  Father's  promise,  Out  of  gloom,  in  light  a  -  rise  ! 
Travel    on,      by  faith  up-hold-  en,  '  'God  is  love ' '  oh, thought  of  cheer! 


Heav-y  clouds  may  darkly  hov  -  er,  Hid-ing  all  faith's  view  above  ; 
See  the  glow-ing,  gleaming  col  -  ors,  Father's  love  to  us  they  prove 
When  thy  path  seems  hid  in  shad  -  ow,  Look  with  fearless  eyes  a  -  bove, 
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But  a-cross  the  thickest  dark-ness,  Shines  the  rainbow  of 
He  hath  promised;  He  is  faith-  ful  !  'Tis  the  rainbow  of 
Spanning  o'er  thy  deepest  sor  -  row,  Shines  the  rainbow  of 
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His  love. 
His  love ! 
His  love. 
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Aft  -  er  stonn  the  rainbow  shin-eth,  Promise  writ    in  light  a  -  bove  ; 
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LOVE'S  RAINBOW.— Concluded. 
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a-cross  our  sor  -row  Shines  the  rainbow  of    His   love. 
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No.  19 


THE  HOME-LAND 


Margaret  Ford. 
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H.  A.  Farnsworth. 
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i.  We    love  to  think  of  that  Home-land,  So  fair,  so  wondrously  sweet, 

2.  We  long  to    go  to  that  Home-land,  We' re  sad  and  sorrowful  here; 

3.  We  know  we' 11  meet  in  that  Home-land,  No  more  for-ev-er  to  part, 
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Where  dear  ones  safe  from  all  sor  -  row  Are  sit-ting  at    Je  -  sus'    feet. 
Our    hearts  are  aching  and  wea  -  ry  For  those  whom  we  still  hold  dear. 
Where  hymns  of  rapture  are  sound-ing    In  glo-ry,  from  heart  to     heart. 
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We  love    to  think  of  that  Homeland,  But  oh,    the  joy  we'll  share, 
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When  we  shall  meet  in  that  Home-land  At  peace  for     ev  -  er    there, 
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No.  20.    BEHOLD,  I  STAND  AT  THE  DOOR. 


H.  M. 


1.  H.  Meredith. 


i .  Be  -  hold,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock,  Such  love— O,  can  it     be, 

2.  Be  -  hold,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock,  I    long    to  sup  with  thee, 

3.  'Tis  Christ  the  Savior,  the  Son  of  God,  Who  standing,  thus  doth  speak, 
4.O     matchless  Savior,    I  yield  to  Thee  My  heart,  so  full    of     sin; 
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The  world's  Redeem-er  waiting,  stands,  And  entrance  pleads  from  me? 
To        en  -  ter  and      a  -  bide  with-in     Thy  con-stant  guest  to    be. 
Who    gen  -  tly  knocks  at  my  poor  heart,  And  entrance  there  doth  seek. 
Come  Thou,  and  make  me  ful  -  ly  clean,  And  reign  supreme  with-in. 
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Be  -  hold,    I  stand  at    the    door    and  knock;  If 
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hear  my      voice,  And      o  -  pen  the  door,  and      o  -  pen    the  door, 
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I    will  come  in     and      sup  with    him,  and      he    with       me. 

0g*  and  he  with  me. 
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No.  21 


FACE  TO  FACE. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 
Moderate 


Gbant  Colfax  Tctllab 
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1.  Face  to  face  with  Christ  my  Sav  -  ior,  Face    to  face — what  will  it   be? 

2.  On  -  ly  faint  -  ly  now      I     see  Him,  With  the  dark-ling    veil  be-tween, 

3.  What  re  -  joic-ing    in    His  pres-ence,  When  are  ban-ished  grief  and  pain; 

4.  Face  to  face!  oh,  bliss  -  ful  mo-ment!Face   to  face — to      see   and  know; 
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When  with  rap-ture     I     be  -  hold     Him,  Je  -  sus  Christ  who  died  for    me. 

But      a  bless -ed  day    is     com  -  ing,  When  His  glo  -  ry  shall    be    seen. 
When  the  crook-ed  ways  are  straightened,  And  the  dark  things  shall  be  plain. 

Face  to    face  with  my  Re -deem  -  er,    Je  -  sus  Christ  who  lores  me  so. 
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Face    to  face  shall    I      be  -  hold  Him,  Far    be-yond  the  star-ry      sky; 
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Face    to  face    in    all    His   glo  -  ry,     I    shall  see  Him  by  and    by! 
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No.  22.        ALL  THINGS  ARE  YOURS 


Flora  Kirkland. 


i  Cor.  3  :  21,  22,  23, 


H.  Meredith. 
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1.  See  the  light  is   shin  -  ing  !  Lift,  oh,  lift  your  eyes  !    Fair  the  prospect 

2.  Joy-ous-ly     tri-umph-ant     Ov  -  er  ev-'ry      foe;      Building  for   the 

3.  Keep  the  temple  ho  -   ly,  For  your  heav'nly  Guest;  Grieve  not  Him  who 


grow-eth,  As  by  faith  we  rise ;  Look  to  yon-der  cit  -  y,  Where  the 
Mas-ter,  Safe-ly,  sure- ly  go;  He,  your  la- bor  watcheth,  He  your 
seals  you,  Bravely  stand  each  test ;  Christ  your  sure  Foundation,  Per -feet 
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light  en  -  dures,  Praise  the  God  of  grace,  For  all  things  now  are  yours, 
rest  se  -  cures  ;  Trust,  rejoice  and  sing,  For  all  things  now  are  yours, 
strength  insures,  Build  with  hope  and  faith,  For  all  things  now  are  yours, 
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Whether  Paul,  or  A  -  pol  - 
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life,      or    death,  or  things  present,  or  things  to      come; 
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ALL  THINGS  ARE  YOURS— Concluded 
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yours ;  and     ye      are  Christ's,  and     Christ  is 

Christ,  and  Christ  is 
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No.  23.     GIVE  YOUR  HEART  TO  JESUS 


L.  E.  J. 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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i.  Don't  you  hear 

2.  Don't  re  -  ject 

3.  O,         ac  -  cept 

4.  He'll  not  turn 

5.  Come,  in  faith 


Him  call-ing,  Don't  you  hear  Him  call-ing,  Don't  you 
His  pleading,  Don't  re  -  ject  His  pleading,  Don't  re- 
His  mer  -  cy,  O,  ac  -  cept  His  mer-cy,  O,  ac  - 
you  from  Him,  He'll  not  turn  you  from  Him,  He'll  not 
be  -  liev  -  ing,  Come,  in  faith    be  -  liev  -  ing,  Come,  in 
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hear  Him  calling,  Jesus  waits  to  save. 

ject  His  pleading,  Jesus  waits  to  save. 

cept      His  mercy,  Jesus  waits  to  save.  Give  your  heart  to  Jesus,  Give  your 

turn  you  from  Him,  Jesus  waits  to  save. 

faith     be-liev-ing,  Jesus  waits  to  save. 
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heart    to    Je- sus,  Give  your  heart  to  Je-sus,  For  He  waits  to    save. 
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No.  24 


£33 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 
With  animation. 


^E^EB^ 


FEAR  NOT. 

Isa.  43 :  i. 

J 1 — . 


H.  Meredith. 
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i.  There's  comfort  in  the  time  of  tri  -  al,  And  ne'er  must  my  heart  repine, 

2.  Tho'  walking  in  the  deep,  dark  riv  -  er,  Thou'rt  led  by  the  hand  Divine ; 

3.  Tho'  walking  in  the  fier  -  y     fur-nace,The  fire  will  thy  soul  re  -  fine ; 

4.  I  love  thee — O  my  child,  thou'  rt  precious !  Great  blessings  do  I  de-sign  ; 
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For  Je  -  sus,  ev  -  er  near,  is  say  -  ing,  Oh!  loved  one,  thou  art  mine. 
Fear  not,  I  sure-  ly  will  de  -  liv  -  er,  I  love  thee,  thou  art  mine. 
Oh!  nev-er  fear,  my  child,  the  burning,  I  keep  thee,  thou  art  mine. 
I've  called  thee  by  thy  name, yes, called  thee, Oh!  sure-ly  thou  art  mine. 
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for  I  have  redeemed  thee,  Fear  not for  I  have  re- 

Fear  not,  Fear  not, 
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deem  -  ed  thee,  I  have  called  thee  by  thy  name,      thou     art    mine. 
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No.  25.   SAVED  BY  THE  CRUCIFIED  ONE 


# 


Lotta  B.  White. 
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Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


i.  Just  one  drop  from  His  wounded  side,  Just  one  drop  to  my  soul  ap-  plied, 

2.  J ust  one  drop,  yet  it  cleans' d  my  soul,  Now  I    rest    in  His  sweet  control, 

3.  J  ust  one  drop  cleanses  ev'ry  stain,  Praise  the  Lord  for  the  Lamb  once  slain, 

4.  Just  one  drop,  will  you  test  its  pow'  r  ?  Just  one  drop,  it  will  cleanse  this  hour, 
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Saves  me  from  sin  now  in  Christ  I  abide.  Saved  by  the  Crucified 
Wonder  of  wonders,  He  maketh  me  whole,  Saved  by  the  Crucified 
Cast  all  on  Him  not  a  spot  will  remain,  Saved  by  the  Crucified 
Safe    in  His  love  we  are  rest-ing  secure,  Saved  by  the  Crucified 
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Just  one  drop  from  His  wounded  side,  Just  one  drop  to  my  soul  applied, 
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Cleansed  from  my  sin  now  in  Him  I     a-bide,  Saved  by  the  Crucified  One. 
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No.  26, 


BLESSED  ASSURANCE. 

'He  is  faithful  that  hath  promised."— Heb.  10:  23. 


F.  J.  Cbobbt. 
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1.  Bless-ed    as  -  sur-ance,  Je  -  sus    is    mine!  Oh,  what  a     fore-taste  of 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis-sion,  per -feet  de- light,  Vis -ions  of    rapt-nre  now 

3.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis-siou,  all     is     at    rest,       I      in    my  Sav-ior   am 
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glo  -  ry  di  -  vine!  Heir  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  purchase  of  God, 
burst  on  my  sight.  An  -  gels  de-scend  -  ing  bring  from  a  -  bove, 
hap  -  py  and     bfest.    Watch-ing  and  wait  -  ing,   look-ing     a  -  bove, 
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of  His  Spir  -  it,  wash'd  in  His     blood.    ) 

oes  of    mer  -  cy,   whis-pers  of      love.      >  This  is    my   sto  -  ry, 
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Fill'd  with  His  goodness,    lost    in    His     love 
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is    my    song,  Praising  my  Sav  -  ior  all  the  day    long;  This  is  my 
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sto  -  ry,   this    is    my      song,    Praising  my  Sav-ior  all    the  day  long. 
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No.  27. 


CALVARY'S  FOUNTAIN 


J  en  me  Wilson. 


J.  W.  Lerman 
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i.  O^     come  un  -  to    Cal  -  va-  ry's  foun  -  tain,  Thou  wea  -  ry  and 

2.  Be      free  from  the  stains  of    de  -  file   -   ment.Tho'    on    thee  like 

3.  The   foun-tain  was    opened  for     sin    -   ners    By     mer  -  cy  un  - 
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sin  -  la-  den  soul,  Made  pure  by  the  blood  of  a  -  tone-ment,  The 
crimson  they  glow,  The  vil  -  est  may  come  to  the  foun-  tain,  O, 
bounded,  di  -  vine,        O,  sink 'neath  its  tide  with  thy      e   -   vil,    And 
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weight  from  thy  shoul  -  ders  will  roll, 

wash  and   be  white  in    its  flow. 

joy      of  the  saved  shall  be  thine. 
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foun  -  tain,     The    Spir  -  it       is    plead-ing    to  -  day  (to  -  day)  ;  Come 
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now  to  the  fountain  of  cleans-ing  Thy  sins  shall  be  washed  a  -  way. 
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No.  28. 


A  NEW  CREATION 


i 


Flora  Kirkland. 
Modetato. 


2  Cor.  5  :  17. 
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1.  H.  Mhrhdith. 
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1.  Je  -   sus  on  Cal-va-ry  died  for    all,  Pay  -  ing  the  ransom  for    a 

2.  Since  He  so   ten-derly  bore  our  shame,  We,  whom  He  purchased  have  a 

3.  New  -  ly   cre-a-ted   by  pow' r  di  -  vine,  Walking  in  newness  is    His 
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ru  -  ined  race,  Died  as  our  Sub-sti-tute, heard  our  call.  Came  in  the 
duty  clear,  All  things  henceforth  should  be  "  in  His  name' '  New,  pure  and 
will   for    me,    Help  me    1    ask  of  Thee,  Sav-ior  mine,  Help  me  to 
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fullness  of  His  boundless  grace.) 

beau-ti-  f  ul  should  life  ap-pear.    >  Therefore  if  a-ny  man  be    in  Christ, 

cling  more  closely  un  -  to  Thee. ) 
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he       is      a    new    ere   -    a   -   tion.     Old  things  have  passed  away, 
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Old  things  have  passed  away,  behold  !  all  things  have  be  -  come     new 
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No.  29. 

Mrs.  Frank  A.  Bbecx. 

Animate 


FORWARD! 


Grant  Colfax  TtraxAR. 


)*-*-, 


t*3=t=PS=t 


i 


If         V        I 

1.  Christ,  our  might-y  Captain,  leads  against  the  foe;  We  will  nev  -er  falt-er 

2.  Satan's  fearful  onslaughts  cannot  make  us  yield,  While  we  trust  in  Christ, our 

3.  Let  our  glorious  ban-ner  ev  -  er  be  unfurled— From  its  mighty  stronghold 

4.  Fierce  the  bat-tie  ra-ges,  but 'twill  not  be  long,  Then  triumphant— shall  we 
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when  He  bids   us    go;    Tho'  His  righteous  pur-pose  we  may  nev-er  know 
Buck-ler   and  our  Shield;  Press-ing  ev  -  er  on—  the  Spirit's  sword  we  yield, 
e  -  vil  shall  be  hurled;  Christ,our  might-y  Captain,  o-ver -comes  the  world, 
join  the  bless-ed  throng,  Joy-ful  -  ly     u-nit-ing   in   the  vie -tor's  song— 


S£fc* 


t=X 


1 


9   D    9 

Chorus. 
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Yet  we'll  fol-low  all  the  way. 

And  we  fol-low  all  the  way. 

And  we  fol  low  all  the  way. 

If     we  fol-low  all  the  way. 


Forward!  forward!  'tis  the  Lord's  command, 
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For  -  ward!  for  -  ward!    to  the  prom-ised  land 
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For  -  ward!  for  -ward! 
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let  the  cho  -  rus  ring:   We    are  sure   to   win  with  Christ*  our  King! 
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No.  30, 


LET  THE  SAVIOR  LEAD. 


Harley  J.  Mason. 


J.  W.  Lerman. 
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i.  Are  you  tempted,  are  you  tried?  Are  you  on  the  Master's  side?  Are  you 

2.  Are  you  read  -  y  for  the  fray?  Are  you  watching  night  and  day?  If  you 

3.  Let  Sal  -  va-tion  be  the  cry,  And  the  mighty    foe  de  -  f y,    And  with 
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stead-fast,  valiant,  faithful,  strong  and  true? 

yes,  strong  and 

watch,  the  foe  your  stronghold  cannot  take;. 
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he      can  -  not     take; 


earn  -  est-ness  your  Captain's  cause  defend When  the 


His   cause  de  -  fend. 
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pare  to  make  a    fight,  For  the    foe     is    now    in    sight,  And  re  - 
strong  for  Christ  your  Lord,  In   the    bat  -  tie    use    His  word,  He  hath 
cru  -  el    foe  you  meet  You  will  soon   his  pow'r  de  -  feat,     If      to 
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mem-ber  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  you 

hath  done     for 

prom-ised  that  He  nev  -  er    will  for  -  sake. 

will    ne'er     for 

Christ's  commands  you  faithfully  at  -  tend 

you  faith  -  ful    -    ly        at 


you. 


Let  the 


sake, 
tend. 
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LET  THE  SAVIOR  LEAD.-Concluded 
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bless- ed  Sav-  ior  lead  you  all    the      way, 
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yes,       all      the  way, 
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cheer  you     on,    Till  the  day      is     done,  All  your  earn-est    ef  -  fort 
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When  the  vic-t'ry  at  last  shall  be  won. 
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He  will   pe  -  pay, 
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I.  H.  Meredith. 


No.  31 


Lotta  B.  White. 


ALL  FOR  ME. 

GETHSEMANE.     C.  M. 
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i.  In       ag-on-y     Up-  on  the  tree   My  Sav- ior  bled  and  died; 

2.  He    came  in  love  From  God  a-bove,  The  Lamb  for  sin  -  ners  slain; 

3.  Sal-  va- tion  free  For   you  and  me'  Demands  my  life,  my    all; 

4.  I      humbly  bow,  Lord,  save  me  now;  Faith  sees  Thee  cru-ci  -  fied; 


His    life  he  gave  From  sin  to  save.  '"Tis  fin-ished  now,"  He  cried. 
His  blood  a-  lone  Could  e'er  a  -  tone  To  cleanse  from  ev'ry    stain. 
I  hear  Thy  voice,  Make  Thee  my  choice,  And  answer  at  Thy    call. 
With-out  one  plea,    I    come  to  Thee  To  have  the  blood  ap  -  plied. 
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No.  32.        PEACE  I  LEAVE  WITH  YOU. 


Flora  Kirkland. 


John  14:  27. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


i.  List    thewordsof  Je  -  sus,  Wea-ry, burdened  soul, Heav'nly peace  He 

2.  Thro' the  lights  and  shadows  Which  betide  you  here,  Safe  in  Christ  your 

3.  Ten  -  derness  unbound  -  ed,  Love  supremely     kind,     Of  -  fers  now  this 
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of  -  fers,  While  life' sbil-lows  roll; 
Ref  -  uge,  Naught  have  you  to  fear; 
com  -fort      To  each  troubled  mind; 
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Peace  that  passeth  knowledge, 
He    will  be  your  keep  -  er, 
Not  from  earthly   sourc  -  es 
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Deep,  and  sweet,  and  true; Take, oh,  take.this  blessing  Je-sus    of-fers  you! 
He   who  loves  you  so!  Safe  in  that  dear  keeping  Peace  your  heart  may  know. 
Comes  this  peace  to-day,  Earth  can  not  be-stow  it,  Neither  take  a  -  way. 
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Peace  I  leave  with  you,  M  y  peace  I  give  to  you,  Not  as  the  world  gi v  -  eth 
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give  I     un  -  to  you;  Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled,  Let  not  your  heart  be 


-ras — # — # — #— »w — <s>- — ,-# — •— *— # — f— r^ # r* — £ — .• — P — Pzi 


t. 


frm-T 


opyright,  mcmi,  by  Tullar-Meredith  Co. 


PEACE  I  LEAVE  WITH  YOU.— Concluded. 
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trou  -  tied,    Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled,  neither  let  it    be    a-  fraid. 
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No.  33.  THEJLORD  IS  ABLE, 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

I  I 
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Chas.  K.  Langley. 
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i.  When  days  are  gloomy,  my  heart  still  sings,     Hap  -  py     and  free, 

2.  In      storms  my    spir  -  it  the  clos  -  er  clings,     My      God,     to  Thee, 

3.  Though  I    have  broken  Thy  righteous    law,    Christ      is       my  plea, 
When  time     is       o  -  ver  and     I     shall  reach       E    -    ter  -  ni  -  tv, 
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The    Lord     is        a  -  ble      to     do   great  things,  Great  things  for    me ! 
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The  Lord    is       a  -  ble     to     do  great  things,  The  Lord  is       a  -  ble     to 
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do  great  things,  The  Lord  is  a  -  ble  to    do  great  things,  Great  things  for  me  ! 
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No.  34. 


JESUS  PRAYS  FOR  ME. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 
Tenderly. 


Heb.  7  :  25. 


Chas.  C.  AckLfiV. 
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1.  O    what    a    bless 

2.  By  faith  my  soul 

3.  Temp-ta-tion  will 

4.  Al  -  tho'  in     wa 

5.  O    when  with  all 


ed,  blessed  thought  That  God  will  hear       my 
can  see      a  -  far,  Where  faith  a  -  lone      may 
my  soul    as  -  sail,     But  still  my  song      shall 
tersdeep    I       go,       I     shall  not    fear       the 
the  ransomed  band,    I  singheav'n's  Ju  -    bi  - 
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Je  -  sus  prays  for 
Sav  -  ior  prays  for 
Je  -  sus  prays  for 
Je  -  sus  prays  for 
Je  -  sus  prayed  for 
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plea,  And  not  a  -  lone  that  I  may  pray,  But 
see,  Be- yond  the  earth,  sun,  moon  and  star,  My 
be,  That  I  shall  o  -  ver  all  pre  -  vail,  For 
sea,  Its  bil-  lows  can  -  not  o  -  ver  -  flow,  For 
lee,  Then  f  ul  -  ly  shall  I  un-  der  -  stand  Why 
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me.         Je  -  sus  prays  for  me, 
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Je  -  sus  prays  for  me,  'Tis  sweet  to 
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know  where-e'er    I       go,        That      Je    -   sus  prays  for    me. 
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No.  35. 

Gbant  Colfax  Tullab 


JESUS  IS  PRECIOUS. 

Unto  you  therefore  which  believes  he  is  precious." 
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1.  Peace  like    a   riv  -  er      is  fiood-ing  my  soul,  Since  Christ, my  Sav-ior, 

2.  Joy    is     a-bounding — My  heart  gaily  sings,    Cleave  I    the   heavens- 

3.  Oh  pre-cious  Je  -  sus.how  love-ly  Thou  art!    Come  and    a-bid  -  ing 


mak  -  eth  me    whole;  Sweet  peace  a-bid 

mount  up  on     wings;  Christ  hath  ex-alt 

rule  in   my     heart;  Break  ev -'ry    fet 
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ing  My  por-tion  shall  be — 
ed — My  soul  He  set  free — 
ter — Thy  face  let    me      see, 
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Je  -  sus,  my    Sav-ior,     is    pre-cious  to 

Je  -  sus,  my    Sav-ior,     is    pre-cious  to 

Then  Thou  shalt  ev-er      be    pre-cious  to 
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me 
me 
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Pre       -       cious  to 
Pre-cious  tome,  He  is 


me, Pre  -  cious     is       He; 

pre-cious  to   me,         Je  -  sus,  the  Sav-ior,  how   pre-cious  is     He; 
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e      -       sus  shall   ev  -  er . . . . . , . .  be    pre     -       cious  so  precious 
e-sus,  my  Sav-ior,  ev-er  shall   be    so    pre-cious    tome,  to  me. 
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No.  36. 


UNDER  THE  BANNER. 


L,  E.  J. 

a  #      Martial. 

I                        s 
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L.  E.  Jones. 
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i.  Un    -   der    the  ban  -  ner    of  King  Iraman  -  u  -  el,       See    the  host 

2.  Where  saints  have  trod  see  the  ar-   my   of    the  King,  On  they  march, 

3.  Hail!  Christian  ar  -  my,     re-joic-ing  on    the  way,  See  them  march, 
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stead-i  -  ly  march,  'gainst  the  ranks  of  sin;  With  loy  -  al  hearts  they  are 
stead-i  -  ly  march,  Je  -  susgoes  be- fore;  Firm  is  their  step,  they  are 
stead-i  -  ly  march,  sing  -  ing  as   they  go;    Faith-  ful  -  ly  serv  -  ing,  en- 
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press-ing  on  the  way,  Strong  in  the  Lord,  mighty  vie  -  t'ry  to  win. 

all      of  one  ac-  cord,  Steadfast    in  faith,  go  -  ing  on      to  the  war. 

list  -  ed  for  the  Lord,  Trust-ing  Him  ful  -  ly,  they  fear  not  the  foe. 
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On,'. .."..'..'    stead-i-  ly    on, .". ..'..".. .'.  Marching  to  vict'ry 'neath  the 
stead-i  -  ly  on,  stead-i-  ly  on, 
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ban  -  ner  of      Je  -  ho  -  vah; 
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stead-  i-  ly  on,  stead-i  -  ly   on, 
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UNDER  THE  BANNER.— Concluded 
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on, Marching  to    vic-t'ry  'neath  the  banner  of  the  King. 

stead-i  -  ly  on, 
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No.  37. 


Rev.  D.  M.  Buchanan. 
With  expression. 
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DWELLING  IN  ME. 


Chas.  C.  Ackley. 
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Dwell-  ing,  O  God,    in  me,  Dwell  -ing    in      me; 
By       faith  I   wait    on  Thee,  Spir  -  it      Di  -  vine  ! 
My    heart  Thy  tem-ple  make   Se  -  cure  for    Thee 
Thy  grace  suf  -  fi  -  cient  is       For      ev  -  'ry    strife 
Then,  till    my  lat-  est  breath,  Thy  -  self  im 
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Glad  -  ly    my 
Come,  shed  a  - 
Live  there  both 
Help     me,    by 
That  bright-lv 
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heart  would  plead  To    wel-come  Thee; 
broad,  Thy  love,  My     will      in  -  cline; 
rich       and  full,  Thy  -  self    for     me; 
faith     and  love,    To    show   my     life 
may      my  face  And     life     ex  -  press 
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Tho'  wondrous  thought  it  be. 

'Tis      life  and  peace  to    be. 

Thus  pure  my  thoughts  shall  be, 

A       vic-t'ry  won    by  Thee, 

The    sweetest     joy     of  Thee, 
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Dwell-ing,  O  God,  in  me,  Dwelling  in      me,       Dwelling  in    me. 
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No.38.     I'LL  GO  WHERE  YOU  WANT  ME  TO  GO. 


llABT  BBC WS. 

Andante. 


'CONSECRATION. 


Caekie  E.  Rounsefell. 


1.  It  may  not  be  on  the  mountain's  height,  Or  over  the  stormy  sea; 

2.  Perhaps  to-day  there  are  loving  words  Which  Jesus  would  have  me  speak, 

3.  There's  surely  somewhere  a  lowly  place,In  earth's  harvest  fields  so  wide, 
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It  may  not  be    at  the  bat-tie's  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of  me; 
There  may    be  now  in  the  paths  of  sin  Some  wand'rer  whom  I  should  seek, 
Where  I    may  la-bor  thro'life's  short  day  For  Je-sus  the  cru  -  ci  -  fied, 
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But  if    by  a  still,small  voice  He  calls  To  paths  that  1  do  not    know, 
O  Sav-ior,  if   Thou  wilt  be  my  guide,  Tho'  dark  and  rugged  the  way. 
So  trusting  my  all  to  Thy  tender  care,  And  knowing  Thoulovest  mo, 
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I'll  answer,dear  Lord,  with  my  hand  in  Thine,I'llgo  where  you  want  me  to  go. 
My  voice  shall  echo  the  message  sweet,I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 
I'll    do  Thy  will  with  a  heart  sincere,I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 
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D.S. — l'llsay  what  you  want  meto  say  .dear  LordSllbe  whatyouwantmeto    be. 


Kefrain. 
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I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go,dear  Lord,  Over  mountain,or  plain,  or  sea; 
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No.  39 


ENOUGH  FOR  ME. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
Andante.        . 


W.  A.  Post. 
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i.  When  the  shadows    dark-ly  fall,  When  the  temp-ter  would  ap-pall, 

2.  When  my  burden's  hard    to  bear,  When  earth's  sorrows  I  must  share, 

3.  In       my  joy  Thou  dost    re-joice,     Ev-'ry  day  Thou   art    my  choice, 

4.  When  at  last  I've    won  life's  race,  Thro' the  mer- its       of    Thy  grace, 
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Just  to  think  Thou  know  -  est    all  Is  e-nough  for 

Just  to  think  that    Thou  dost  care  Is  e-nough  for 

Just  to  know  and    heed    Thy  voice  Is  e-nough  for 

Just  to  know  I'll       see     Thy  face  Is  e-nough  for 
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That  a -lone      can  com  -fort  bring,  While  life's  mo-ments    flee, 
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Just    to  think  Thou  know-est    all  Is      e-nough   for       me. 
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No.  40.  PREPARE  YE  THE  WAY  OF  THE  LORD. 

"The  voice  of  him  that  crieth  in  the  wilderness,  prepare  ye  the  way  of  the  Lord, 
make  straight  in  the  desert  a  highway  for  our  God."     Isa.  40  :  3. 


C.  S.K. 
_    Animato.  j 

C.  S.  Kauffman. 
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1.  A    voice  thro'  the  world  is  sound-ing,  From  God    byHisSpir-it    and 

2.  Re -pent! 'tis      a    cry    of   warn -ing,  Give  heed! 'tis  the  word  of    the 

3.  Bring  forth  from  your  earthly  treas-ure,  The  best  which  your  la-  bor  has 
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word,  Pro  -  claim-ing  in  tones  re  -  sound-  ing, 
Lord,  Re  -  pent !  e'er  the  judg-ment  morn  -ing, 
stored,  Bring  forth  all   the  tithes  with  pleas-  ure, 
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Chorus. 
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way    of    the  Lord.    Pre -pare  ye  the  way  of    the   Lord, Pre 

Lord,  of  the  Lord, 
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of      the     Lord, Make  straight  in    the 

Lord,  of  the  Lord, 
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ert,  Make  straight  in   the  des-ert         A  high- way    for    our    God. 
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No.  41. 


FATHER,  HEAR  ME. 


Flora  Kirkland. 


T=t 


Chas.  C.  Ackley. 
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i.  Fa  -  ther,  hear  me,  hear  me  now,    For    Thy  Spir  -  it    pray  -  tag, 

2.  Help  me,  Fa -ther,  ev  -  er     go,      Just  where  I      am  bid  -  den; 

3.  Fit     me  now    to  work  for  Thee,     In    Thy  wis  -  dom  hid  -  ing  ; 
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Low  be-  fore  Thee,  see  I  bow,  Thy  sweet  call  o  -  bey.  -  ing ; 
Show  me  treas-ures  pure  as  snow,  In  my  Sav  -  ior  hid  -  den; 
Teach  me  wondrous  things  to  see,         In  Thy  word     a-  bid   -   ing. 
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Help  me  see  Thy  love  to  me,  Ev-'ryneed  sup- ply  -  ing, 
Nev  -  er  let  me  from  Thee  stray,  In  -  to  by  -  paths  go  -  ing, 
In       commun-  ion,  day    by  day,       Let    me  feel  Thee  near  -  er, 
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Lord,    I  come    in   faith    to  Thee,     On    Thy  word  re  -  ly  -  ing. 

I  would  grow  from  day     to   day,       In    Thy  love  o'er-flow  -  ing. 

Lead  me    on    in  faith's  bright  way,  Till    my  light  grows  clear  -  er. 
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No.  42. 

G.  E.  Iff. 

Boldly. 


LET  US  AWAKE. 


Geo.  E.  Myers. 
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i.  Let 
2.  Let 
3-  Let 
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us    a  -  wake  out    of  sleep,  And    be      ac  -  tive  for    the  Lord, 
us    be      loy  -  al      to  Christ     In    the    con  -  flict  that    is      on, 
us    a  -   rise     in    our  might,  Je  -  sus  calls    for  vol  -  un-  teers, 
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Let    us      a -wake,  (let  us    a-  wake.)  Let  us      a- wake,  (let  us    a- wake,) 
Let    us    be  brave,  (let  us  be  brave. )  Let  us   be  brave,  (let  us  be  brave, ) 
Let    us      a  -  rise,  (let  us     a  -  rise, )  Let  us      a  -  rise,  (let  us    a  -  rise, ) 
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Let    us    go  forth 
Let    us    be  true 
Let    us     e  -  quip 

with      a  will,  Trust-ing    in     His  bless- ed  word, 
in      the  strife, 'Till   the    vie  -   to  -  ry      is    won, 

for      the  fight,  Cast  -  ing    off    all  doubts  and  fears, 
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us  a  -  wake,  (a  -  wake  ) 
us  be  brave.  (^ be  brave.) 
us       a  -  rise,    (a  -  rise, ) 


Let  us 
Let  us 
Let    us 


a  -  wake,  (let 
be  brave,  (let 
a  -  rise,  (let 
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a-wake,)  Let 
be  brave, )  Let 
a  -  rise,)  Let 
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Chorus. 
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Let  us    a -wake, (let  us    awake,) Let  us    a-wake,  (let   us    a-wake,) 
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LET  US  AWAKE.— Concluded 
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prepare  our      ar  -  mor  strong,  Let  us  go  forth   in  the  fight, 
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Let  us    be  bold    for  the  right,  Then  we' 11  join  the  vie -tor's  song. 
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No.  43. 


CONSECRATION 


Frances  Ridley  Havergal. 


Chas.  C.  Ackley. 
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i.  Take  my  life,  and  let  it      be     Con  -  se  -  cra-ted  Lord  to    Thee; 

2.  Take  my   hands,  and  let  them  move  At   the   impulse  of    Thy  love; 

3.  Take  my  voice,  and  let  me    sing     Always,  on -ly    for  my    King; 

4.  Take  my    sil-  verandmy  gold,     Not    a  mite  would  I  with -hold  ; 
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Take  my  moments  and  my  days,  Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 
Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be  Swift  and  beau-ti  -  ful  for  Thee. 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be  Filled  with  mes-sag  -  es  from  Thee. 
Take  my    in  -  tel-lect,  and  use     Ev  -  'rypow'r  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 
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5  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine  ;  6  Take  my  love,  my  Lord,  I  pour 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine ;  At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store, 

Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own ;  Take  myself  and  I  will  be 

It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne.  Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 
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No.  44.  THESE  THINGS  HAVE  I  WRITTEN 


Flora  Kirkland. 


John  4  :  13. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  God  the  Spir  -  it  bear-eth   wit-ness,  He  who  is     the  Truth  divine ; 

2.  Christ  the  Son   of  God  from  heaven  Came  for  sin  -  ful  men   to    die  ; 

3.  Son    of  God    He  left  His  glo  -  ry,  Laid  His  roy-al  garments  down 

4.  Trusting  in     His  lull     a- tenement,  Made  upon    the  cru  -  el  tree, 
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Doubt  no  more!  believe  the  Witness !  Why  in  dark-ness  will  you  pine? 
Once  He  suffered,  paid  our  ransom,  Now  He  reigns  in  pow'r  on  high. 
Trod  for    us     the  path  to  Cal-v'ry,  That  we  might  obtain    a  crown. 
You  may  look  with  glad  as-sur-ance  T'ward  a  blest  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


Chorus. 
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These  things  have  I     writ- ten  un  -  to  you  that   be-lieve  on  the  name 
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of  God ; 

That  ye  may  know  that  ye  have  e-ter-nal 
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life,  and  that  ye  may  believe  on  the  name    of    the    Son      of   God. 
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No.  45. 

Geo.  Cooper. 


EVEN  NOW. 


Wm.  H.  Friday,  Jr. 
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i.  Brood  not  o'er  the  sin  -  f ul  past,  Come  to  Him,   be  not  downcast, 

2.  He      the   sin  -  ner  will    re-ceive,  Rest  and  com-fort  He  will  give, 

3.  Though  thy  sins  be  dark  as  night,  He  will  cleanse  thee  pure  and  white, 
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Seek  His  shelter  from  the  blast     Ev  -  en    now ;    What  tho'  thou  hast 
Lo  !  He  bids  thee  rise  and  live     Ev  -  en    now  ;    Tho'  the  clouds  have 
Leave  the  paths  of  woe  and  blight  Ev  -  en    now  ;    Hast  -  en,  ere      it 
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shunn'd  Him  long.Oh,  His  love's  enduring,  strong,  Sing  to-day  redemption's  song 

o'er  thee  rolled,  Wand'rer  in  the  dark  and  cold,  He  will  lead  thee  to  the  fold 

be  too  late,  O,  accept  Him,  do  not  wait,  Wide  for  thee  He  sets  the  gate 
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Chorus. 
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now.     Ev-en  now  He  calls  for  thee,   He  is  pleading  tender- 
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heav-y  lad-en,  come  to  me,  Even  now,  yes,  ev-en  now 
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No.  46. 


MY  LOVING  SAVIOR. 


W. 
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A.  P. 

Tenderly. 
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W.  A.  Post. 
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i.  Dear  Sav  -  ior,  may  I      ev  -  er  be      So    near  Thy  bleeding  side 

2.  What  tho'  my  pathway  seems  obscure,  And  fear  my  por-tion  be; 

3.  O,        may     I     ev  -  er    hum-bly  sit,      A    learn-er     at  Thy  feet ; 

4.  What  sweet  com-pan-ion-ship  be-low,  My    Sav -ior  and  His  child, 

5.  And   when    I  reach  the  river's  bank  And  Death's  cold  shadows  come, 
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That     I      may  feel  Thy  ten-der  love,  And  Thou  in  me    a-bide. 

O,       Sav  -  ior,  lead  me  by  the  hand,  And  soon  Thy  light  I'll  see. 
Teach  me  Thy  will  and  precepts,  Lord,  Commands  which  love  makes  sweet. 
How  safe  from  all  the  storms  that  beat,  And  tempests  dark  and  wild. 
Thy      ten-der  voice  will  greet  Thy  child,  And  bid  me  welcome  home. 

welcome  home. 
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Chorus. 


Bless-ed  Sav -ior,  bless-ed  Sav -ior,  May  I      ev  -  er  feel  Thy  love; 
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Blessed  Mas-ter,  gentle  Shepherd,  Guide  me  to  my  home  a -bove,  a -bove, 
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No.  47. 


COME  TO  THE  LIGHT. 


E.  R.  Latta. 


Chas.  K.  Langlhy. 
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1.  Dwellers    in  darkness  that  shroudeth  the  soul,  Come  to 

2.  Wan-der  -  ing  sin-ners,  in      er-ror's  dark  vale,  Come  to 

3.  Out  from  the  shadows    of  doubt  and  de  -  spair,  Come  to 

4.  Tar  -  ry     no  long  -  er     in  blind-ness  of  heart,  Come  to 


the  light ! 
the  light ! 
the  light ! 
the  light ! 
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come  to  the  light !    Un-der  the  ban-ner    of      Je  -  sus    en  -  roll ! 

come  to*  the  light !    Of  -  fers  of  mer-cy    are  borne  on    the   gale! 

come  to  the  light !  Glad-ness  and  glo  -  ry,  your  spir  -  its    may  share, 

come  to  the  light !  Now,  for    a  crown  in     e   -   ter  -  ni  -  ty,    start ! 
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Come,               come  to    the     light  ! . . 
Come  to    the  light !                come  to 

Come,          come, 

the  light !                 O,  come,  and 
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haste           a  -  way  ! 
haste,  haste  a  -  way !  ] 
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3ear         the    Sav    -    ior's    voice       in  -  vite ! 
lear  the  dear  Sav-ior's  lov'd  voice  now  in  -  vite  ! 
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Ye  shall  dwell  in  brightest  day,     Je  -  sus  Christ  is  the  light ! . . . 

day,  brightest  day !  Je-sus  Christ  is  the  light  I 
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MARCHING  ONWARD. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


#=?=? 


St 


r-s-  *   • 

March-ing  on- ward     in  the  name  of  Je  -  sus —  Car  -  ry  forth  the 

March-ing  on- ward  with  a    soul  undaunt- ed,     Keep  the  glo  -  nous 

March-ing  on-ward  with  a    faith  triumph-ant,    Serv-ing  Christ  with 
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ban-ner  of  the  cross  ;  Ev  -  er  faith-ful  to  the  trust  committed, 
ban-ner  wide  un-furled  ;  Tell-ing  ev  -  er  of  our  blest  Redeem-er, 
all    our  ransomed  pow'rs;  Ev  -  er    read-y,     His  command  o-bey  -  ing, 


t=t 


t=t 


f 


=*-i 


P^=*? 


Chorus. 

T 


N  d-    0—r 


af=B 


H  x  J.  rhhH 
t  *      *^~k  i  s   '   J 


^ 


r 

Let    it  nev  -  er  suf-  fer    loss.        Sing,       sing  the  name  of    Je  -  sus  ! 

Let    it  float  o'er  all  the   world. 

Sure-ly  vic-t' ry  shall  be    ours.        Sing,  O  sing 
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Hark 
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!  the  cho  -  rus  sweetly    rings  ! We    shall  con-quer 

!  the  cho    -    rus        rings,  so  sweetly  rings  ! 
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in    the  might-y    bat  -  tie,      Un  -  der  Je  -  sus,  King    of      k 
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No.  49.     THE  COMFORTER  HAS  COME. 


Rev.  F.  Bottome,  D.  D. 


WM.  J.  KlKKPATRICK. 


1.  0,  spread     the      tid-ings 'round,  wher  -  ev    -  er     man    is  found,  Wher - 

2.  The  long,   long  night    is    past,    the  morn  -  ing  breaks  at  last;  And 

3.  Lo,    the    great  King    of  kings,  with  heal  -  ing       in    His  wings,  To 

4.  0,   bound -less    love      di-vine!    how  shall  this  tongue  of  mine    To 

5.  Sing,  till      the      ech  -  oes    fly       a-bove    the    vault  -  ed  sky,  And 


ev  -  er    hu-man  hearts  and  hu-man  woes  a-bound;  Let  ev-'ry  Chris-tian 

hushed  the  dreadful  wail  and   fu  -  ry      of  the  blast,     As  o'er  the  gold  -en 

ev  -'ry  cap  -  tive  soul    a    full  deli v' ranee  brings;  And  thro'  the  va-cant 

won-d'ring  mor-tals  tell  the  match-less  grace  di-vine — That  I,   a  child  of 

all    the  saints  a-bove    to    all    be  -  low  re  -  ply,     In  strains  of  end-less 
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Y>S.-Ho-ly  Ghost  from  heav'n,  The  Father's  promise  giv'n; 
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1 'round,  Where  -  ev  -    er     man       is  found — The  Com  -  fort  -  er     has     come! 


Chorus. 
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The  Com  -  fort  -  er    has  come,   The  Com  -  fort  -  er    has  come!  The 
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No.  50. 


0  FAIREST  LAND. 


Floka  Kirkland. 

With  expression. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  There    is     a    land    be-yond  the  reach  of  sor-row,  Where  Je  -  sus  doth  a 

2.  No  thing  un-clean  shall  en  -  ter  that  fair  cit  -  y,      No  sor-row  there,  no 

3.  No  longings  there,  for   all  shall  be  con-tent  -  ed,  All  high-est  hopes  shall 

4.  0    shall  we      join    the  dwellers   in  yon  cit  -  y?   Are    we,    in-deed,  so 

5.  So,  cleansed  and  pur  -  i-fied  in  blood  most  pre-cious,  And  kept  from  day  to 


4=t 


J      J- 


;zM=fciz£=£zS£ 


t=t 


m 


ss 


-T— k— l— -r  -u- 


i 


place  for  us  pre-pare,  Where  we  may  stand  up-on  some  glad  to-mor-row,  And 

pain,  no  death,  no  sin,  But  glo-ry  bright,  and  sweet,  un-brok-en  worship,  When 

full  fru-i-tion  find;  All  pray'rs  shall  change  to  raptured  songs  of  praises, Such 

free  from  earth's  dark  stains?  Nay.sin  had  claimed  us, but  we  fled  to  Je  -  sus,  His 

day  by  won-<lrous  grace,  We  turn  our  eyes  to  yon-der  fair, bright  cit-y,  Where 


D.S.  We  turn  our  eyes  to  yon-der  fair,  bright  cit-y,  Where 
Fine.     Chorus. 


gaze  en  -  rap-tured  on    the  glo-ries  there. 

ope  the  pear  -  ly  gates    to    let   us    in. 

bliss  hath  nev  -  er    en  -  tered  mor-tal  mind. 

blood  will  cleanse  till  not  a     spot  re  -  mains. 

we  some  day  shall  see  His  bless-ed  face. 


0    fair -est land!  be- 
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we  some  day  shall  see  His  bless-ed    face. 
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yond  the  reach  of  sor-row,  We'll  enter  there  thro'  His  re-deem -ing  grace, 
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No.  51.      THROUGH  SUNSHINE  OR  SHADE. 


Kate  Ulmer 
Quietly. 


h       IN 


J.  W.  Lerman. 


i.  Bless-  ed  Sav  -  ior,  be  Thou  near  me,  Keep  me  ev-  er    at    Thy    side; 

2.  Sin    and  pleasure  seek  to  lure  me,  From  the  upward  path  a  -  way ; 

3.  In       the  hour  of    tri  -  al  keep  me,    Let  Thy  love  my  stronghold  be  ; 

4.  Let     me  thus  in  sweet  communion,  Walk  with  Thee,  my  Lord  and  King; 
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As      I    dai  -  ly      try  to  serve  Thee,  Be  my  Helper,  Friend  and  Guide. 
I      am  weak,  but  Thou  art  might-y,     Be  my  strength  from  day    to      day. 
When  I   fal  -  ter,  whisper  soft  -  ly      Of  the  sufr  ring  borne  for  me. 
Till    to    be  with  Thee  in    glo  -  ry,      I  my  joy-f  ul  flight  shall  wing. 
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Lead  thro'  sunshine  or  thro'  shade,  thro'  shade ;          While  Thy  presence 
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No.  52 


LET  THY  FAITH  FAIL  NOT. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


9  * 


Chas.  K.  Langley. 
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i.  Christian  soul,  be   not      a-fraid,      Let  thy  heart  be  un  -  dismayed  ; 

2.  Tho'  life's  storms  be  fierce  and  wild,  To  God's  will  be    re  -  conciled, 

3.  Do  thy  prayers  unanswered  wait  ?  Trust  Him  ear  -  ly,  trust  Him  late, 

4.  Do    thy  best     the  race    to  run,     Then  at  last,  when  sets  life's  sun, 
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Christ,  thy  Lord,  for  thee  hath  pray'  d  That  thy  faith  fail  not. 
He  will  not  de  -  sert  His  child,  Let  thy  faith  fail  not. 
God  will  yet  un-  lock  the  gate,  Let  thy  faith  fail  not. 
God  will  say  to  thee,  "Well  done,"  If  thy  faith  fail      not. 


Let  thy 
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fail  not Let  thy  faith  fail  not 

Let  thy  faith  fail  not,  fail  not, 
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Let  thy  faith  fail  not,  fail  not, 
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All  the  way,  Night  or  day,  Let  thy  faith  fail  not 

let  thy  faith,  thy  faith  fail  not. 
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No.  53.  KEEP  IN  TOUCH  WITH  JESUS. 


C.  S.  K. 
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1.  Would  you  be     a    vie  -  tor       0- 

2.  Ma  -  ny  h  earts  are  bro  -  ken— Of t 

3.  Would  you  be     a   bless-  ing     All 

4.  Would  you  have  commun-ion  With 
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a -long  the    way,  Would  you  be    pos- 
your  Lord  each  day,  Have  a  bless- ed 
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tri  -  al  In  this  world  be  -  low;  0  -  ver-come  temp-ta-tions  That  each 

spok-en  That  will  give  it      rest;  You  perhaps  can  bring  them  Joy  and 

sess-ing  Per -feet  love  each  day,  Let  the    Ho  -  ly   Spir-it       O-ver- 

un  -  ion  With  Him  all  the     way;  Praying  without  ceas-  ing,  Learning 
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day  you    meet?  Keep  in  touch  with  Je  -  sus,  He  will  keep  you  sweet, 

peace  com -plete,  Keep  in  touch  with  Je  -  sus,  He  will  keep  you  sweet, 

come  de  -  feat,  Keep  in  touch  with  Je  -  sus,  He  will  keep  you  sweet. 

at    His    feet,  Keep  in  touch  with  Je  -  sus,  He  will  keep  you  sweet 
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D.S. -foe  you    meet,    Keep    in  touch  with  Je  -  sus,    lie  will  keep  you    sweet. 
Chorus. 
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Keep  in  touch  with  Je  -  sus,  Tho'  the  path  be      dim;    Let    no  cloud  or 
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shad-ow   Sev-er   you  from    Him.    Joy   or    sor- row  greet  you, Friend  or 
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No.  54.        THE  VICTORIES  OF  PRAYER. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 
Moderato. 


Chas.  C.  Ackley. 
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There'll  be  an  -  gels  all  a-round  us,  If  we  walk  the  nar-row  way, 
Praise  the  Lord,  He  nev-er  leaves  us,  If  we  call  up -on  His  name, 
When    the  race    of   life    is      o  -  ver,  And  our  prayr  shall  end  in  praise, 
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Trac-  ing  care  -  ful  -ly  His  footsteps,  As  we  fol  -  low  day  by  day  ; 
There's  a  pur- pose  in  His  lead-ing,  We  will  find  Him  just  the  same  ; 
When  we  know  the  love  un  -  fail-ing,That  en  -  compass* d  all  our  ways ; 
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In  the  hour  of  great  tempta  -  tion,  We  will  find  our  Sav-ior  there, 
In  the  dark- est  night  of  sor-row,All  our  bur-dens  He  will  share, 
When  in  realms  of  end-less  glo  -  ry,  We    a    spot-  less  robe  shall  wear, 
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And     a  -  mid 

Till  we    cry 

Then  we'll  swell 


the  sharpest  conflict,  Know  the  vie 
a-  loud  re  -  joic-ing,  O,  the  vie 
the  song  of     triumph,  O,    the  vie 
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to-  ries 
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of  pray'r! 
of  pray'  r ! 
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THE  VICTORIES  OF  PRAYER.— Concluded 
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We  praise  Thee,  O  our    Fa-ther,  For  the    vie  -   to  -  ries    of  pray'r. 
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No.  55. 

Flora  Kirkland. 
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FAITH,  NOT  FEELING 
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Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


i.  O  precious  blood  once  shed  forme,  O  fount  of  life    so   full  and  free  ; 

2.  O     all-sufficient,  matchless  cure  !  O    sur  -  e  -  ty  most  doub-ly  sure  ; 

3.  I    need  no    oth  -  er  resting  place,  There  is    nooth-er    saving  grace; 
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On  Calv'ry's  mount  by  faith  I  see  The  pre-cious  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 
O  cleans-ing  tide  that  maketh  pure,  The  pre-cious  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 
His  blood  will  all    my  sins  ef-face,  The  pre-cious  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 
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'Tis  faith,  not  feeling,  saves  me  now,  As  low  be- fore  His  feet    I 
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The  precious  blood  a  -  vail  -  eth  now,  The  precious  blood  of    J< 
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No.  56.    I'M  TRUSTING  IN  HIS  MERITS. 


Kate  Ulmer. 
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J.  W.  Lerman. 
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i.  My  life      is     full   of   sun  -  shine,  My    lips  o'erflow  with 

2.  The  days  that  once  were  drear -y,    With  prais  -  es    now  are 

3.  I'm  rest  -  ing   on    the  prom -ise,    That    all  who  will   be - 

4.  His  bless  -  ed    Ho  -  ly   Spir  -  it,     Now  dwells  within     my 


song; 
crown'd; 
lieve; 
heart; 
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For  Je  -  sus  is  my  Sav-ior,  To  Him 
So  won-der-ful  the  blessing,  In  Je  - 
The  gift  of  full  sal  -  va  -  tion  E  -  ter  - 
And  till       I  reach  the  homeland,  From  me 


I  now  be  - 
sus  I  have 
nal -  ly  re  - 
will  ne'er  de  - 


long, 
found, 
ceive. 
part. 
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I'm  trust  -  ing 
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in    His  mer  -  its,     For  par 
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The  blood  He  shed    for    sin  -  ners,  Was  sure  -  ly  shed    for     me, 
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The  blood  He  shed  for    sin  -  ners,  Was  sure 
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No.  57.         IN  HIS  STEPS  I  FOLLOW. 


G.  C.  T. 


Grant  Colfax  Tuixab. 


1.  "In  His  steps"       I    fol-low  as   I    go      On  my  pilgrim  journey  here  be-low. 

2.  "In  His  steps, "what  peace  and  joy  I  know,  Ev'ry  day  my  path  doth  brighter  grow, 

3.  "In  His  steps,  "I  prove  His  matchless  love,  While  He  leads  me  to  my  home  above* 

4.  "In  His  steps !"how  sweet  to  walk  with  Him, E'en  tho' clouds  my  pathway  often  dim, 
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"In  His  steps"  I  fol  -  low  day    by  day,  Trusting  Him  to  lead  the  way. 
"In  His  steps"  His  spir-it  dwells  with-in,  Cleans-ing  me  from  ev-'ry  sin. 
"In  His  steps"  tho'  pressed  by  ev'ry  foe,      I  shall  con-quer  all,  I  know. 
"In  His  steps, "His  smile  il-lumes  the  way,  And  my  night  is  turned  to  day. 


e 


t=t 


g=-|    :  1     1 


fifzq 


-V—¥- 


V    V 


Chorus. 


Glad  -ly    in    His  steps  I 
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Glad-ly  in   His  steps  I     fol-low,    Glad-lv  in  His  steps  I        go. 
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No.  58.         HE  IS  MINE,  I  AM  HIS. 


#> 


Grace  Elizabeth  Cobb. 


Chas.  H.  Garriel. 
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i.  Blessed    Lil  -  y      of    the  Val- ley,  oh,  how  fair    is      He!  He  is 

2.  Let  me  sing  of     all  His  mercies,  of    His  kind-ness  true,  He  is 

3.  Tho'  He  lead  me  thro'  the  val-  ley    of    the  shade  of  death,  He  is 
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mine, 
mine, 
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I    am  His ;  (D.S.)Sweet-er  than  the  angels' mu-sic    is  His 
I    am  His  ;  Fresh  at  morn,  and  in  the  evening,  comes  a 

I    am  His;         Should  I  fear,  when  oh,  so  ten-der-ly  He 
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voice  to  me,  He  is  mine, 
blessing  new,  He  is  mine, 
whis-per-eth  He  is  mine, 
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I  am  His  !  Where  the  lil  -  ies  fair  are 
I  am  His  !  With  the  deep-'ning  shadows 
I  am  His  !     For  the  sunshine  of  His 
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blooming  by  the  waters  calm,  There  He  leads  me,  and  upholds  me  by  His 
comes  a  whisper, '  'Safely  rest  !  Sleep  in  peace,  for  I  am  near  thee,  naught  shall 
presence  doth  il-lume  the  night,  And  He  leads  me  thro'  the  valley  to    the 
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strong  right  arm;  All  the  air  is  love  around  me,  I  can  feel  no  harm, 
thee  mo -lest;  I  will  lin-ger  till  the  morning,  Keeper,  Frieud  and  (iuest," 
mountain  height;  Out  of  bondage  in  -  to  freedom,  in  -  to  cloud-less  light, 
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HE  IS  MINE,  I  AM  HIS.-Concluded. 
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Chorus. 
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He    is  mine,  I    am  His.  Lil      -     -      y     of  the  Val-ley, 

He  is  mine,  Bless-ed   Lil-y    of  the  Val-ley, 
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is  mine !  Lil    -    -    y  of  the  Valley,  I     am  His ! 

Hal-le  -  lu-jah,  He  is  mine  !  Blessed  Lily  of  the  Valley,  I     am  His  ! 
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No.  59 


John  M.  Neale,  tr. 


ART  THOU  WEARY? 


STEPHANAE.     P.  M. 


W.  H.  Monk. 
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Art  thou  wea  -  ry,    art    thou  lan-guid,  Art  thou  sore  dis-tressed  ? 

Hath  He  marks  to  lead    me    to    Him,    If     He     be     my  guide? — 
Is  there  di  -  a  -  dem,    as    Monarch,  That  His  brow   a  -  dorns? — 
If      I     find  Him,  if        I      fol  -  low,  What  His  guer- don  here  ? — 
If      I     still  hold  close  -  ly     to  Him,  What  hath  He     at     last?— 
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to  me,"  saith  One,  4 ' and  com  -  ing,  Be 
His  feet     and  hands  are  wound-prints,  And 

a  crown  in  ver  -  y  sure  -  ty ;  But 
ny  a  sor  -  row,  ma  -  ny  a  la  -  bor,  Ma 
row  vanquished,  la  -    bor    end  -  ed,       Jor 
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His 
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side." 
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6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  say  me  nay? — 
4 '  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
away." 


Finding,  following,  keeping,  straggling. 

Is  He  sure  to  bless  ?— 
Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs. 

Answer,  Yes." 


No.  60.     WILL  THERE  BE  ANY  STARS? 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  R.  Swenky. 
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i.  I   am  thinking  to-day  of  that  beau-ti-ful  land  I  shall  reach  when  the 

2,  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  let  me  la-  bor  and  pray,  Let  me  watch  as    a 

3.  Oh,  what  joy  will  it  be  when  His  face  I  behold,  Living  gems  at   His 

J.      J.    J  NtvJfvfv  IS 


sun  goeth  down ;  When  thro'  won-derful  grace  by  my  Sav-ior  I  stand,  Will  there 
winner  of  souls;That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in  the  glorious  day.  When  His 
feet  to  lay  down;  It  would  sweeten  my  bliss  in  the  cit  -y  of  gold,  Should  there 
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Chorus. 
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be    any  stars  in  my  crown? 
praise  like  the  sea  billow  rolls.  Will  there  be  any  stars,  an-y  stars  in  my  crown, 
be    any  stars  in  my  crown. 


fj  1  '1/1/ 

When  at  evening  the  sun    go-eth   down  ? When  I  wake  with  the  blest 

goeth  down? 
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In  the  mansions  of  rest,  WTill  there  be  an  -  y  stars  in  my  crown 

an-y      stars   in  my  crown 
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No.  61.    SHOW  FORTH  THE  PRAISES. 
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Flora  Kirkland. 
Moderato. 


Peter  2  :  9. 
IS       * 


I.  H   Meredith. 
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1.  Ye  who  have  chosen   to     fol-low  your  Sav-ior,  Ye  who  have  turned  from  the 

2.  Bravely   to  stand  for  your  King  where  He  placed  you,  Bravely    to    tell   of  His 

3.  Children  of  light  have  no  place  in  the  darkness,  Children  of  day,  love  not 
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snares  of  the  world;  Hark  to    the  mes-sage  He  sends  by  His  ser  -  vant, 
good-ness  to     you,    Bravely     to   turn  from  the  voice  of   the  tempt- er, 
sin's  clouded  night ;  Show  forth  the  praise  of  your  mighty     Re-deem  -  er  ! 


£ 


Refrain. 
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Let  now  your  ban-ner  of  faith   be   unfurled. 

This    is  the  work  He  hath  called  you  to   do.  "  Show  forth  the  praises  of 
Trust  in  His  faith-fulness!  walk   in    the  light ! 
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Him  who  hath  called  you,  Called  you  out     of    dark  -  ness,  Show  forth  the 
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prais-es     of  Him  who  hath  called  you  In  -  to  His  mar-vel-ous     light. 
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No.  62.  WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED  UP  YONDER. 

B.  M.  J.  J.  M.  Black. 
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1.  When  the  trump -et    of     the  Lord  shall  sound,  and  time  shall  be  no 

2.  On    that  bright  and  cloud-less  morn  -  ing  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall 

3.  Let      us      la  -    bor    for     the  Mas  -  ter  from   the  dawn  till    set-ting 
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more,  And  the  morning  breaks  e  -  ter-nal,  bright  and  fair;  When  the 
rise,  And  the  glo  -  ry  of  His  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  share;  When  His 
sun,    Let    us  talk    of     all     His  wondrous  love   and  care;   Then  when 


saved  of  earth  shall  gather  o  -  ver  on  the  oth  -  er  shore,  And  the 
chos  -  en  ones  shall  gather  to  their  home  be-yond  the  skies,  And  the 
all       of    life    is      o  -  ver,  and  our  work    on  earth  is  done,  And  the 
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roll    is  called  up   yon-der,  I'll    be  there.  When  the  roll 

roll    is  called  up    yon-der,  I'll    be  there. 

roll    is  called  up   yon-der,  we'll  be  there.  When  the  roll   is 
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called  up  yon        -        -        der,  When  the    roll is  called  up 

called  up  yon-der,  I'll    be  there,  When  the  roll  is  called  up 


Si 


£3£3 


n 


-*-*«- 


p=«= 


s=fc 


Copyright,  MDCCCXCIII,  by  Chas.  H.  Gabriel.    Used  by  per  of  J.  M.  Black,  owner. 


WHEN 
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THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED. 


Concluded. 
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yon    -     -     -    -    der,   When  the    roll is  called  up 

yon  der,  I'll    be  there,  When  the   roll      is  called  up 
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yon  -  der,  When  the  roll      is  called  up    yon  -  der,  I'll    be  there. 
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No.  63. 


HOLY,  HOLY,  HOLY. 
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1.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly,     Lord,    God  Al-might  -  y!     Ear  -  ly    in    the 

2.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly!    all  the  saints  a  -  dore  Thee, Cast-  ing  down  their 

3.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly!   tho'  the  darkness  hide  Thee, Tho' the  eye    of 
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morn  -  ing  our  songs  shall  rise  to  Thee;     Ho  -  ly,   ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly, 
golden  crowns  a-round  the  glass- y   sea;       Cher  -  u  -  bim  and  sera-phim 
8in-ful  man  Thy  glo  -  ry  may  not  see;       On  -  ly  Thou  art   ho-ly! 
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merci-  ful  and  might-y,  God  in  Three  Per -sons,  blessed  Trin-i  -  ty! 
fall-ingdown  before  Thee  Which  wert,  and  art,  and-  ev-er-more  shalt  be. 
there  is  none  beside  Thee,  Per-  feet    in  pow'r,  in    love,  and  pu-ri  -  ty. 
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No.  64. 


REJOICE!   REJOICE! 


i 


Laurene  Highfield. 
Brightly.  i  k 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
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i.  Re  -  joice  !  rejoice  !  the  Sav-  ior  reigns,  His  kingdom  shall  ex  -  tend  ; 

2.  Re  -  joice  !  rejoice  !  our  hearts  re-spond  To  God'sgreat  heart  of  love; 

3.  Re  -  joice  !  for  ev  -  'ry  heart  shall  be  Close  cen-tered  in  -  to     one ; 

4.  Re  -  joice  !  the  earth  of  love      di-vine    So    full    at  length  shall  be, 
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All      na-tions  shall  His  glo  -  ry    see  ;  His  sway  no  more  shall  end. 
In      Him    we  place  our  hope  and  trust ;  In  Him  we  live    and  move. 
And    life    and  joy  and  glad-ness  find    In  Christ,  God's  on  -  ly    Son. 
The  knowledge  of     the  Lord  will  surge  Like  wa  -  ters  of       the  sea. 
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Chorus.     Ladies  voices  in  Duet. 

Don't  hurry.  1  ». 
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Re  -  joice  !      re  -  joice  !      O  shout  aloud  and  sing ;      Re  -  joice  !      re  - 


joice  !     un  -  til  the  echoes  ring.       For  ev'ry  creature  shall  confess  God's 


gracious  love  and  ten-der-ness ;  In    joy  shall  all  re  -  joice,    In    joy  shall 
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REJOICE!  REJOICE!— Concluded. 
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re  -  joice, 
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joy  shall  all  re- joice  and  crown  Him  Lord  and  King. 
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No.  65.       NEVER  FORGET  TO  PRAY. 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 
With  expression. 
3t 


Howard  E.  Smith. 
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Friend,  nev 
Friend,  nev 
Friend,  nev 
Friend,  nev 


er  for-get 
er  for-get 
er  for-get 
er  for-get 
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pray,  What-ev  -  er      ill      be  -  fall ; 
pray,     In  time    of    sore  dis  -  tress ; 
pray,  Tho'  bright  the  sun  may  shine  ; 
pray,     In      ev  -  'ry  hour   of     need ; 
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will  hear  Thy  humble,  con-trite  call. 
■  ter  sweet,  And  give  theehap-pi  -  ness. 
thy  joys  Come  from  His  hand  di  -  vine, 
will  haste,  And  be      a  Friend  in  -  deed. 


The  Lord  is  gracious,  and 
The  Lord  can  make  the  bit 
For  all  thy  mercies  and 
The  Lord  to  thy    re- lief 
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Chorus. 
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Nev     -     -     er,     nev 
Nev-  er  for-get,    nev  -  er 


er,      Nev  -  er  for-get      to      pray 
for-get, 
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Car  -  ry  to  Je  -  sus    all  your  care,  And  all  your  need  to  -  day. 
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No.  66 

C.  S.  K. 


TRUSTING  JESUS  ONLY. 


C.  S.  Kauffman. 
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i.  I  amtrust-ing  Je  -  sus  on  -  ly,    As    I      to    the  fountain    go, 

2.  I  am  trust-ing  Je  -  sus  on  -  ly,    As    I  tread  the  shin-ing  way, 

3.  I  am  trust-ing  Je  -  sus  on  -  ly,  When  the  way  be-fore    is    light, 

4.  I  am  safe    intrusting  Je  -  sus,  He  will  ne'er  my  trust  be  -tray, 
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Trusting  Him  for  per-fect  cleansing,  To  be  made  as  white  as  snow. 
Trusting    in   His  grace  and  mer  -  cy,  Just  to  keep  me  day  by    day. 
And  when  clouds  around  me  gath  -  er,     I   can  trust  Him  in   the  night. 
So     I     fol-low  whereHeleads  me,  Simply  trust  Him  and  o  -  bey. 
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Chorus. 
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I   am     trust      -  ing  Je  -  sus     on     -     -     ly       And  His 

trusting  Je-sus    on  -  ly,    I     am  trusting  Jesus  on-  ly, 
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blood which  doth  a  -  tone, And  my  soul . 

Trusting  in  His  blood,  in  His  olood  which  doth  atone,  soul  is  fill'd  with  rap- 
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is  fill'd  with  rapt     -     -      ure,         I  am  His  and  His   a  -  lone, 
ture,  and  my  soul  is  fill'd  frith  rapture,  His  alone. 
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No.  67.     FIRST  OF  ALL  COMES  JESUS. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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J.  W.  Lerman. 
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While  toiling  on  life's  pilgrim  way,  Kind  friends  we  meet  from  day  to  day, 
When  winds  are  soft  and  skies  are  bright,  When  nothing  seems  our  joys  to  blight, 
When  clouds  of  trou-ble  veil  the  skies,  When  hope  within  our  bosom  dies, 
And      so 'twill  be    till  life    is  o'er,  And  we  have  gained  the  other  shore, 
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Yet      there  is  One  more  dear  than  they,  For  first  of  all  comes  Je-sus. 

Our  friends  may  add  to    our   de-light,  But  first  of  all  comes  Je-  sus. 

Then  friends,  if  true,  we  learn  to  prize,  But  first  of  all  comes  Je-  sus. 

We'll    on-ly  love  earth's  friends  the  more  If  first  of  all  comes  Je-sus. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes, 
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first    of  all  comes  Je  -  sus, 
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Yes, 
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first  of  all    comes  Je  -  sus  ; 
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Tho'  friends  are  near.tho'  friends  are  dear,  Yet  first  of  all  comes  Je-  sus. 
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No.  68.       THE  CONQUERING  ARMY. 


S.  E.  Lowery. 


I.N.  McHosk. 
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i.  Forward!  on      to  the  fight, hearts  en  -  list  -  ed    for  the  right, Moves  the 

2.  We   are  marching     along, 'gainst  the  hosts  of  sin  and  wrong,  Ev  -  er 

3.  Let  the     na  -  tions    rejoice,  with  the  timbrel,  harp  and  voice,  For  sal- 
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arm  -  y  at  the  Savior's  blest  command;  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord,  battling 
read-y  to  o-bey  our  Leader' sword;  See!  the  bat- tie  ar- ray,  growing 
va-tion  is  the  message  that  we  bring,  O'er  the  isles  of   the  sea,  floats  the 


with  the 
stronger 
song   of 


Spir-it's  sword,  We  will  place  His  standard  highinev'ry  land, 
day  by  day,  See,  O,  see!  the  conqu' ring  army  of  the  Lord. 
vie  -  to  -  ry,     And  the  con-tin-ents  Je-hovah'sprais-es    sing. 
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marching,  He     is  marching  on     be  -  fore 
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THE  CONQUERING  ARMY.— Concluded, 
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No.  69, 


MORE  LIKE  MY  SAVIOR, 


C.  C  A. 

Prayerfully. 


Chas.  C.  Acklev. 
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More  like  my   Sav  -  ior 
More  like  my   Sav  -  ior, 
O       bless-ed    Spir  -  it, 
More  like  my   Sav  -  ior, 
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I  would  ev  -  er      be, 
patient,  kind  and  true, 
teach  me  thro'  Thy  word, 
how  my  heart  is  stirred, 
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This    is  the 
Seek-ing  each 
Give  me    a 
Whene'er  I 
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pray'r  my  heart  would  raise  to  Thee, 

day  the     Father's  will    to      do, 

vis    -  ion       of    my    ris  -  en    Lord, 

read  in       His  own  blessed     word, 


Thou  who  did' st  give  thine 

Find-ing     in     Him,    my 

O         may  it's    glo  -  ry 

'I         shall  be    like  Him" - 
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on  -  ly  Son  to  die,  Hear  me,  O  Father,  while  to  Thee  I  cry. 
sphere  of  greatest  joy,  Pleasures  undimmed,and  peace  without  alloy, 
fill  my  life  each  hour,  That  I  may  witness  with  the  Spir-it's  pow'r. 
O  what  wondrous  bliss,    For      I  at  last  shall  see  Him  as     He      is. 
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No.  70. 


COME  UNTO  ME. 


Catherine  H.  Esling. 
IS      I 
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I.  H.  Meredith. 
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i.  Come  un-to  me  when  shadows  darkly  gather,  When  the  sad  heart  is 

2.  Large  are  the  mansions  in  thy  Father's  dwelling,  Glad  are  the  homes  that 

3.  There,  like  an  E  -  den  blossom-ing  in  gladness,  Bloom  the  fair  flow' rs  the 
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wea-ry  and  distressed,  Seeking  for  comfort  from  your  heav'nly  Fa-ther, 
sor-rows  nev-er  dim  ;  Sweet  are  the  harps  in  ho  -  ly  mu-sic  swelling, 
earth  too  rudely  press' d  ;  Come  unto  me,    all     ye  who  droop  in  sadness, 
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Come    un  -  to    me,    and       I    will  give  you  rest. ) 

Soft  are  the  tones  which  raise  the  heav'nly  hymn.  -  Come  un  -  to  me, 

Come    un-to    me,    and       I    will  give  you  rest.) 
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come    un  -  to   me,      All     ye  that  la  -  bor    and  are  heavy     la  -  den, 
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Come  un-to  me,  come  un-to  me,  Come  unto  me  and  I  will  give  you  rest 
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No.  71 


ANYWHERE  WITH  JESUS. 

'•  I  will  follow  thee  whithersoever  thou  goest."     Luke  9  :  57. 
Jessie  H.  Brown.  D.  B.  Towner. 
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go,  An  -  y  where  He 

lone,     Other  friends  may- 
sleep,  When  the  darkling 


1.  Anywhere  with  Je  -  sus  I    can  safe  -  ly 

2.  Any  where  with  Je  -  sus  I     am  not      a 

3.  Any  where  with  Je  -  sus  I    can  go      to 
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leads  me  in  this  world  be  -  low. 

fail     me,  He    is    still    my  own. 

shadows  round  a-bout    me  creep. 
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An  -  y  where  with-out  Him',  dearest 
Tho'  His  hand  may  lead  me  o  -  ver 
Knowing    I     shall  waken  nev  -  er 
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joys  would  fade,     An-y-where  with  Je  -  sus  I      am  not      a  -   fraid. 
drear-est      ways,    An-y-where  with  Je  -  sus  is      a  house   of      praise, 
more   to      roam,    An-y-where  with  Je  -  sus  will  be  home,  sweet  home. 
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Chorus. 
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y-where  !      an    -    y-  where !     Fear     I     can  -  not      know. 
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No.  72.       WE  SHALL  WALK  WITH  HIM 


Kate  Ulmer. 


J.  W.  Lerman. 
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i.  As      life's  paths   I     tread       I       am      ev  -  er  led  By  my 

2.  O,        'tis    sweet  to    walk,    and  with    Him    to  talk,  As  the 

3.  Ev   -  'ry      day  more  dear   grows  my    Sav  -  ior  here,  As       I 

4.  Yes,      I      have  His  word,    His    un  -  fail  -  ing  word,  He  will 
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Sav    -  ior's  lov-  ing  hand, 

glad  years  on-  ward  roll ; 

learn  to  know  Him  more ; 

be  with   me     al  -  way  ; 


lov  -  ing  hand, 


But  I  long  to  know  when  the 
But  when  time  is  past,  to  the 
But  what-e'er  be- tide,  will  He 
Then  I'll  fear   no    ill     know- ing 
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shadows  grow,  Will    He  still  be-  side  me  stand  ? 

ver    -  y     last  Will    He  still  sup-port  my   soul  ? 

safe  -  ly  guide  To      e  -  ter  -       ni-ty's  bright  shore? 

Je   -   sus  will    Ev  -  er     be  my  Strength  and  Stay. 

Will  He    still          be         -         side   me  stand' 


In   the 
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valley  drear  He  will  still  be  near,  And  His  smile  will  light  the  way ;  Thro'  the 
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shadows  dim  we  shall  walk  with  Him  In-to  realms  of  endless  day. 

end 
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No.  73.  WHAT  SHALL  THY  REAPING  BE? 


Rev.  Geo.  F.  Hopkins,  A.  M. 

Andante,  with  expression. 


W.  A.  Post. 


i.     Aft  -  er  the  sowing    of    sin   is  all  done,     Aft  -  er  the  glo-ry     of 

2.  Aft  -  er  the  pleasures  of  sin  are  all  past,     Aft  -  er  the  wealth  of  the 

3.  Come  to  the  Savior  of  sinners,  come  home  !  Why  will  you  longer    so 

4.  Cease  from  thy  waywardness,  Jesus  invites,  List  to  the  Bride  who  with 
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earth  has  been  won,  Aft  -  er  the  sands  of  thy  life  have  all 

world  is  amassed,  When  the  death  an-gel  you  face    at  the 

aimless  -  ly  roam  ?  While  He  is  pleading,    O   wan  -  der  -  er, 

plead-ing  u-nites,  While  the  blest  Spirit    to  prayer  now  in 
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1,2.  what  shall  thy  reap  -  ing      be  ? 
3,  4.  Mas  -  ter  is  waiting  for    thee. 


Sow  -  ing,     sow  -  ing,     Sow-ing  in 
Come  home,  come  home,  Like  as    a 
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Satan's  might;  Reap-ing,     reap -ing,  Reaping  e  -  ter  -  nal  night, 
wea-ry    dove,    Come  home,  come  home,  Un- to  thy  Father's  love. 
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No.  74 


SALVATION'S  RIVER. 


R.  Kelso  Carter. 


S.  C.  Foster.    Arr. 


(  Down    at    the  cross,  on  Cal-v'ry's  mountain  Where 
j  When  nothing  in     the  whole  ere  -  a-  tion  Could 


(  When  lost    in    sin,  my  all 
(  All    bonds  of    sin  and  Sa  - 
j  All    round  my  way  the  sun 
(  My    Lord  has  cast  His  robe 


I 
mer-cies  flow, 
purchase  peace, 
from  the  fold: 
tan    rend-ing,   Christ  made  me  whole: 
is    shin  -  ing,  Dark  -  ness  has  fled; 
a  -  round  me, 


I     squandered,  Far 
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I  plung'd  in  the  re-deem-ing  fountain,  Wash'd  whit-er  than  the  snow. 
My  Sav  -ior  bro't  His  free  sal  -  va  -tion,  Gave  me  com-plete  re  -lease. 
My  Sav  -  ior  sought  me  where  I  wandered,  Gave  me  His  wealth  un-told. 
I'll  ne'er  for- get  that  joy  transcending,  When  Je-sus  sav'd  my  soul. 
On  Je  -  sus' breast  I  am  re-clin-ing,  Dai  -  ly  by  Him  I'm  fed. 
The  Shep-herd  of    the  sheep  has  found  me,  Je  -  sus  has  bro't  me  home. 
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Broth -ers,  won't  you  hear    the    sto 
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ry?    See    the    fount- ain    flow! 
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Oh,    glo-ry  in  the  high -est,  glo  -ry!     Je  -  sus  saves  me,  this  I  know. 
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No.  75.        SHELTERED  IN  HIS  LOUE. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


C.  C.  AcKLBY. 
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i.  There  is  com-fort  in  my  soul, Tho' the  storms  around  me  roll,     I    am 

2.  Bless -ed  ref-uge,  oh,  how  sweet,  Just  to    tar-ry    at  His  feet,  Safely 

3.  In       this  shel-ter  I'll   a -bide,  Fearing  not  the  wind  and  tide,  For  my 
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safe-ly  sheltered  in  my  Savior's  love;  Tho'  the  tern-pest  wild  may  beat, 
sheltered  'neath  the  shadow  of  His    wings  ;  All  my  darkness  turned  to  day, 

Pi-  lot    is  the  Man  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee,        He  can  still  the  fiercest  blast, 
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In  my  ref-uge  all  complete,  1  shall  gain  the  home  pre 
All  my  sins  are  washed  a  -  way,  And  my  soul  by  faith  to 
He    will  guide  me    safe    at     last,     To      the  bless  -  ed    har  -  bor 
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Shall  my  Guide  and  Pi  -  lot     be,       Till    I    reach  the  bless  -  ed 


fine.  Chorus. 


pared  for  me     a  -  bove. 

ev  -  'ry  prom-ise  clings.  Sweet-ly    sheltered  day  by 
of       E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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naught  that  can  dis-may,    Tho'  the    tem-pest  beat  and  an-gry  waies  may 
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No.  76 


Laurenk  Hughfield. 
Martial. 


RALLY  SONG. 
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Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
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A  -   round  the  cross  of    Je  -  sus    We    ral  -  ly,  one  and  all,  We 

With  songs  of  joy    and  glad -ness  His  prais  -  es    we    will  tell,  And 

We'll  choose  Him  for  our  Lead  -  er,  And  crown  Him  as  our  King,  Who 

Then  ral  -  ly,   sol-diers,  ral    -  ly,   His  cause  needs  all  our  care  To 
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is  wag  -  ing,  We've  heard  the  bu 
His  prom  -  ise,  In  Him  we  safe 
on  Cal  -  v'ry  Glad  vie  -  to  -  ry 
ful    tid  -  ings,  This  mes-sage  to 


know 
trust 
from 
tell 
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His  war 
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the  cross 
the    joy  - 
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shall  dwell 

did  bring. 

de  -  clare ; 
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gath-'ring  now    so  glad    -  ly      To      do      His  sa  -  cred  will,      Like 
harm   be -falls  His  sol-  diers,   He  guards  them  one  and    all,      Come 
ral    -    ly      at     His  sum- mons,  And  serve   Him  with  our  might,    And 
e'er     the  cross    is    lift    -  ed,    The    na  -  tions  shall    be    free,       Sal  - 
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prompt  and  loy   -  al      sol  -  diers,   Each  one     His  place  will 

ral      -      ly'neath  His  stand  -  ard,  Come  brave  -  ly      at  His 

staunch  and  true     and  stead  -  fast,     Will    bat  -  tie      for  the 

va     -     tion  comes  thro'  Je    -    sus,    Who  died     up  -  on  the. 


fill, 
call, 
right, 
tree. 
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Chorus 


Then  sound  the  ral-'ying  cry      aloud,  Come,  sol-diers  brave  and  true 
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RALLY  SONG.— Concluded. 
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We'll  ral  -  ly  round  the  cross  of  Christ,  What  He  commands,  we'll  do. 
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No.  77.       SEAL  US,  0  HOLY  SPIRIT. 


I.  H.  M. 

Prayerfully. 
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Inscribed  to  my  friend,  Rev.  J.  F.  Carson,  D.  D. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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i.  Seal  us,    O    Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,    Grant  us  Thine  impress,  we  pray ; 

2.  Seal  us,    O    Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,     Help  us  Thy  likeness  to      show  ; 

3.  Seal  us,    O    Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,    Make  us  Thine  own  from  this  hour; 
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We  would  be  more  like  the  Sav  -  ior,  Stamp  d  with  Hisim-age  to  -  day. 
Then  from  our  lives  un-to    oth  -  ers     Streams  of  rich  blessing  shall  flow. 
May  we    be  use-ful,  dear  Mas- ter,    Seal  us  with  witnessing  pow'r. 
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Chorus. 
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Seal 
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Seal  us    just  now,  we 
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Seal  us,    O  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,     Seal  us  for  serv-ice  to  -  day. 
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No.  78. 


WONDERFUL  PEACE. 


Rev.  W.  D.  Cobnell. 
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Rev.  W.  G.  Ooopib. 
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1.  Far    a  -  way     in    the  depths  of  my    spir  -  it       to-night,  Rolls  a 

2.  What  a  treas  -  ure     I   have     in  this   won  -  der  -  ful  peace,  Bur-ied 

3.  I     am  rest-ing    to-night    in  this  won  -  der  -  ful  peace,  Rest-ing 

4.  And  me-thinks  when  I     rise     to  that     cit  -  y       of  peace  Where  the 
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mel  -  o  -  dy  sweet-er  than  psalm;  In  ce  -  les  -  tial-like  strains  it  un. 
deep  in  the  heart  of  my  soul;  So  se  -  cure  that  no  pow  -  er  can 
sweet-ly  in  Je  -  sus' con  -  trol;  For  I'm  kept  from  all  dan-ger  by 
Au-thor    of  peace   I  shall     see;  That  one  strain  of  the  song  which  the 


ceas  -  ing  -  ly  falls    O'er  my  soul    like     an       in    -  fi  -  nite  calm. 

mine     it      a-way,  While  the  years  of        e    -  ter  -  ni    -  ty  roll. 

night   and    by  day,   And  His    glo  -  ry   .    is    flood  -  ing    my  soul. 

ran-som'd  will  sing    In  thatheav-en    -  ly      cit    -y     will  be. 
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Chorus. 
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Peace!  peace!  Wonderful  peace,  Coming  down  from  the  Father  a  -  bove;  Sweep 
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o  -  ver  my  spir -it  for  -  ev-er      I  pray,  In   fath-om-less  bil-lows  of  love. 
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No.  79. 


THE  INNER  CIRCLE. 


Flora  Kirkland. 

te 


W.  S.  Weeden. 
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1.  Have  you  heard  the  voice  of  Je   -  sus  Whis-per,  "I  have  chos-en  you?" 

2.  As   the   first  dis  -  ci  -  pies  fol  -  lowed,  As  they  went  where'er  He  sent; 

3.  Or,     if     He  shall  choose  to  send    us    On  some   er  -  rand  in  His  name, 

4.  Mas  -  ter,     at  Thy  foot-stool  kneel-ing,  We,  Thy  chil-dren,  humbly  wait; 
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Does  He    tell    you     in    com-mun  -  ion  What  He  wish  -  es   you  to    do? 
So     to-day,    we,    too,  may  fol  -low,     On  His  lead  -  ing  still  in -tent. 
We  can  serve  Him     as   dis  -  ci  -  pies,  For  our  place    is  just  the  same. 
Lead  us,  send   us,    bless  us,  use     us,    Till   we    en  -  ter  heav'n's  gate. 
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Are  you  in        the         in-ner  circle?  Have  you  heard   the   Mas-ter's  call? 
Are  you  in  the  in-ner  cir-cle?      Have  you  heard  the  Master's  call? 
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Have  you  giv'n  your      life    to   Je  -  sus?   Is   He  now  your  All   in   all? 
Have  you  giv'n  vour 
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No.  80.  WE'LL  ALWAYS  SAY  "GOOD  MORNING." 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Music  by  Mokgan. 
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1.  Tho'  the  mys-tic  veil  of  darkness  throws  her  mantle  o  -  ver  all,  When  each 

2.  Here  we  have  our  nights  of  trouble,  here  we  have  our  nights  of  woe,Here  we 

3.  W  hen  we  laid  a-way  our  loved  ones  in  the  cold  and  silent  tomb,  Night  and 


night  the  sun  descends  his  golden  stair,    Yet  we  soon  will  reach  that  country 
have  our  nights  of  sor-row  and  despair;         But  there  is  a  blessed  country 
darkness  seemed  to  set-tie  ev  -  'ry-where;    But  we'll  meet  them  in  that  city 
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where  no  shadows  ev-er  fall,Then  we'll  always  say"Good  morning"  over  there, 
where  no  tears  will  ev-er  flow,  And  'twill  always  be  "Good  morning"  over  there, 
where  no  night  shall  cast  its  gl  >om,Then  we'll  always  say  "Good  morning"  over  there. 
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Chorus. 
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We  will  never  say  "Good  night,"  When  we  reach  that  land  of  light,  And  the 
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gold  -  en  por-tals  o  -  pen  bright  and  fair;        Where  no  shadows  ev-er  fall, 

bright  and  fair, 


-&- 


Copyright.  MCM,  by  Tali  Esea  Morgaa. 


b  b  b  b 


WE'LL  ALWAYS  SAY.     Concluded. 
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Where  no  darkness  can  appall,  We  will  always  say  "Good  morning,"  oyer  there. 
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FILL  ME  NOW. 
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Rev.  E.  H.  Stokbs,  D.  D. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Hor-er  o'er  me,   Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it;  Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow; 

2.  Thou  can'st  fill  me,  gra-cious  Spir -it,    Tho'    1     can  -  not  tell  Thee  how; 

3.  I      am  weak-ness,  full  of  weak-ness;  At  Thy    sa  -  cred  feet    I   bow; 

4.  Cleanse  and  comfort;  bless  and  saye  me;  Bathe,  oh,  bathe  my  heart  and  brow! 
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Fill    me  with  Thy    hallow' d  presence,  Come,  0  come  and  fill   me 

But      I    need  Thee,  greatly  need  Thee,  Come,   0  come  and  fill    me 

Blest,  di  -  vine,    e  -  ter  -  nal  Spir  -  it,  Fill  with  pow-er,  and  fill    me 

Thou  art    com  -  fort  -  ing  and  sav  -  ing,  Thou  art  sweet-ly    fill  -  ing 
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now. 
now. 
now. 
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ID.  S.— Fill  me  with  Thy  hal -law' d  presence, — Come,  0,  come  and  fill    me  now. 


Chorus 


D.  S. 


Fill    me   now,         fill    me    now,     Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,     fill     me  now; 
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No.  82.    TRUSTING  IN  THE  LORD  JEHOVAH. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


J.  W.  Lerman. 
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i.  I      have  per-fect    rest,  Ev-'ry  hour    am    blest  Trusting  in  the 

2.  Neither  storm  nor  gale  Make  my  cour-  age    fail   Trusting  in  the 

3.  Danger 'round may  spread,  Still  I'll  move  a -head,  Trusting  in  the 

4.  This  my  bat  -  tie     cry,    As   the  days    go     by, ' '  Trusting  in  the 
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Lord  Je  -  ho  -  vah ;  Nothing  will     I      fear,  Knowing  He     is    near, 

Lord  Je  -  ho  -  vah;  Let  them  blow  or   cease,  Still  I  have  sweet  peace. 

Lord  Je  -  ho  -  vah;    Sa- tan  may  op  -  pose,  Still  I'll  fear    no    foes, 

Lord  Je  -  ho  -  vah  ;"  Then  when  death  shall  come  I  will  start  for  home, 
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Chorus. 

Safe,    safe,    safe,  whate'er  betide, 
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Trusting  in  the  Lord  Je  -  ho  -  vah.   Safe,quite  safe,  whate'er 
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While     I 


in       His      love 


m 


-» # u = 1— 


I      I 

bide ;      For    He    my      de  - 


ii; 


- 


my   de-fense  will  be 
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No.  83.    WALKING  IN  THE  SHINING  WAY. 


C.  S.  K. 


9E 


-I — I- 


C.  S.  Kauffman 
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i.  My     heart  is    filled  with    joy     to-day,  I'm  walk-ing  in  the 

2.  He  brought  me    out    of     dark -est  night,  I'm  walk-ing  in  the 

3.  He      took    a  -  way  all    doubt  and  fear,  I'm  walk-ing  in  the 

4.  His      glo  -  ry    fills    my  heart  and  soul,  I'm  walk-ing  in  the 

5.  Thus  sweet-ly  saved  and   kept    by  grace,  I'm  walk-ing  in  the 
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shin  -  ing  way;     My  Sav - ior  drives  the  gloom    a  -  way,  I'm 

shin  -  ing  way;     To  pleas-ant  paths  of    heav'n-ly    light,  I'm 

shin  -  ing  way;   And  now     I      feel    His    pres  -  ence  near,  I'm 

shin  -  ing  way;    His  pre-cious  blood  has  made  me  whole,  I'm 

shin  -  ing  way;  Each  mo-ment  see  -  ing     His    dear  face,    I'm 
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Chorus. 
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walk-ing  in  the  shin  -  ing    way.  Walk-  ing      upward  in    the 
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shin-ing  way,  Walking  upward  in  the  shin-  ing  way,  I'm  walk-ing 
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upward  in  the  shin  -  ing  way,  In  the  sunlight    of     His    love 
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No.  84.      LIFT  UP,  MY  SOUL,  THY  PRAISES 


Mrs.  R.  N.  Turner. 


J.  W«  Lerma.* 
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i.  Lift    up,    my   soul,  thy 

2.  To     Him   I'll    free  -  ly 

3.  Lift    up,    my   soul,  thy 


prais  -  es,    For  God    is       on    His  throne, 

ren  -  der,  The  best   that    life  can    give, 

prais  -  es   That  such    a    Friend  is    thine, 
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He  reigns  in  pow'r    a  -  lone  ! 

In     His  dear  love     to    live ! 

For    all     His   love    di  -  vine ! 


A  -  bove  all  earth -ly  king-doms 
And  count  it  joy  and  bless  -  ing, 
And  sing     a    song    of    glad  -  ness 


m\ 


es 


f=tt 


M^-^r 


4 1 


4 


z* 


The  Lord  of  all  the 
He  is  my  King  for 
My    Lord,  my  King,  my 

1 


na  -  tions,  E  -  ter  -  nal  King  of       all, 
ev  -   er,   And      I      will  sing  His   praise, 
Sav  -  ior,    My    ev  -   er-pres-ent  Friend, 
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To        e  -  ven  me    He      list  -  ens,  And  hears  me  when     I       call ! 
With  all  -  in-creas-ing    rapt  -  ure,  Thro' all     my  length' ning  days  ! 
I'll    love  Thee  and  I'll  praise  Thee,  With  joy  that  knows  no     end! 
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Lift      up,        my 


soul, 
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thy    prais  -  es       to      the     King, 
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LiFT  UP,  MY  SOUL,  THY  PRAISES.- Concluded 
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bound-less    love    and    sav  -  ing  grace,  For  -  ev    -     er 
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No.  85.  HOLY  SPIRIT,  FAITHFUL  GUIDE. 


i 


M.  M.  W. 

S~o 


I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye." — Ps.  32  :  8. 

■  >L,  ,    ,  1    lra 


M.  M.  Wells. 
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1.  Ho    -    ly   Spir  -  it,  faith  -  ful  Guide,   Ev  -  er    near  the  Christian's  side 

2.  Ev    -    er    pres-  ent,  tru  -  est  Friend,  Ev  -  er  near,  Thine  aid  to  lend, 

3.  When  our  days  of   toil  shall  cease,  Wait-ing  still   for  sweet  re-  lease, 
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Gent  -  ly  lead  us,  by  the  hand,  Pil-grims  in  a  des  -  ert  land  ; 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear,  Grop-ing  on  in  dark-ness  here  ; 
Noth  -ing  left  but  heav'n  and  pray' r, Trusting  that  our  names  are  there; 


D.  S-  Wh  is]?  ring  softly    ' '  Wand '  rer  come!  Follow  me,  P 11  guide  thee  home. 

2.  Whisper 

3.  Whisper 
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Wea  -  ry  souls  for  e'er  re  -  joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweet-est  voice 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore,  Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Wad  -  ing  deep  the  dis  -  mal  flood,  Plead-ing  naught  but  Je  -  sus'  blood, 
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No.  86.      HALLELUJAH  TO  HIS  NAME. 


Flora  Kirkland. 


0 fcLj 0 ; #— ' 


Music  by  Morgan. 
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We  are  traveling  o  -  ver  to  the  prom-ised  land,  Hal  -  le- 
There's  a  clear  light  gleara-ing  thro'   the  dark  -  est   night,  Hal  -  le- 

O'er  the  dash -ing  wa  -  ters  of  life's  storm  -y  sea,  Hal  -  le- 
There  are  loved  ones  wait  -  ing   on     the  heav-'nly  shore,  Hal  -  le- 
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lu  -  jah  to  His  name!    And    our   Pi  -  lot  guides 

lu  -  jah  to  His  name!    For    His  Word    is      giv  ■ 

lu  -  jah  to  His  Name!    Still    the  Mas  -  ter  speak 

lu  -  jah  to  His  Name!  From  that  peace  -  f ul     ha  • 
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Refrain. 
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err  -  ing  hand, Hal  -  le  lu  -  jah  to  His  Name!  -, 

bea-con  bright, Hal -le-lu -jah  to  His  Name!  (  u  •,    • 

you  and  me,   Hal  -le-lu  -  jah  to  His  Name!  C  nai " ie 

out    no  more,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to  His  Name!  v 


-  lu  -  jah  to   His 


Name! 

Bless  -  ed  name 


le-lu    -  jah   to     His    Name 

bless  -  ed  name 


He    is 
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guid-ing,  cheer -ing,  lov-ing    all  the  way!  0    glo-ry     to  His  Name! 
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NOT  ONE  FORGOTTEN. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


H.  L.  Gilmour. 
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i.  There's  a  word     of  ten-der  beau-ty 

2.  Tho'     I'm  least    of    all  His  children, 

3.  O,    the  wounded  hands  of  Je-sus 


In  the  say  -  ings  of  our 
So  un-wor-thy  of  His 
All  the  springs  of  life  con 
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How  it  stirs    the  heart  to  mu  -  sic,  Wak-inggrat  -  itude's  sweet  chord; 
Yet,  for  me,  there's  kind  remembrance  In    the  Fa  -  ther-heart  a-  bove  ; 
Is    there  a     -  ny    ill  can  harm  me  While  His  blood  is    on    my  soul? 
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For  it  tells  me  that  "Our  Father,  "From  His  throne  of  roy  -  al  might, 
He  will  ev  -  er  save  and  keep  me,  He  will  guide  me  on  the  way  : 
Let  me,  like  the  lit  -  tie  sparrow,  Trust  Him  where  I   can- not  see, 
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— In  my  Father' sbless-ed  keeping       I     am  haft -py,  safe,  and  free  ; 
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Bends  to  note      a    fa^ll-ing  sparrow,  For 'tis  pre  -  cious  in    His  sight. 
For  my  Sav  -  ior  gent-ly  whispers, ' '  Are  ye  not  much  more  than  they  ?' 
In    the  sun-shine  and  the  shadow  Singing,  "He    will  care  for  me." 
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While  His  eye      is    on   the  sftarrow     I  will  not     for-got-  ten    be. 
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MASTER,  I  PRAY  THEE. 


Flora  Kirkxand. 
Prayerfully. 


L  H.  Meredith. 


1.  Mas-ter,  I  pray  Thee,  Teach  me  how  to    pray  I      As     of    old  they 

2.  Mas  -  ter,  I  pray  Thee,  Bend  me    to  Thy  will        On  -  ly     as  Thou 

3.  Mas-ter,  I  pray  Thee,  Fix  my  wand 'ring  tho' ts;  Help  me  feel  Thy 
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came  to  Thee,  I    come      to   -   day. 
choos-est  would  I     dai   -   ly        live! 


Give     me  Thy  coun  -  sel, 
Seek  -  ing  Thy  glo  -   ry, 


pres-ence   in    my    in  -   most     soul;         Fit       me  for    serv  -  ice 
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Give    me    grace  and    pow'r; 
Trust -ing      in     Thy    love; 
Send    me  where  Thou  wilt; 

-*- 

Teach  me  how  to      fol-low    in    Thy 

What  is  good  and  need-ful  Thon  wilt 

I  would  nev  -  er      wander  from  Thy 
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D.  S.— Teach  me  how   to 
Fine.    Chorus.  /  ,     p 


fol  -  low    in    Thy 
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Mas  -  ter,  I  pray  Thee!  Mas 
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ter,  I  pray  Thee! 
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steps     to  -   day. 
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CROSS  AND  CROWN 


If  we  suffer,  we  shall  also  reign  with  Him  :  if  we  deny  Him,  He  also  will  deny  us. 
C.  S.  K.  2  Tim.  2:  12.  C.  S.  Kauffman. 
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1.  If       we    will    bear  no    pain  for     Je  -  sus'  sake,  Who  did    for 

2.  No  crown  of    thorns  to    wear  for      Je  -  sus'  name,  Who  died  for 

3.  No    grief    of    earth  or     bit-ter-ness      of    woe,  No    tri  -  als 

4.  No    cross    to    bear  for    Je  -  sus    cru  -   ci  -  fied,  No  wounded 
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us  His  heav'nly  home  forsake,  Then  we  shall  have    from  Him  no 

us  and  bore  such  cru- el  shame,  Then,  when  our  Lord    re -turns  to 

of  af-flict-ion   here  be -low,  No    glo  -  ry    from    the  heav'nly 

feet,  or  hands,  or  pierc-ed  side,  No  crown  to    wear     in    yon-der 
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Chorus. 
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heal -ing  balm,  No  place  in  Heav'n  to  wave     a     palm, 
call    His  own,  No  place  for    us    on    yon  -  der  throne.     ^ 
mer  -  cy  seat,  No  end  -  less  bliss  at      Je   -  sus'    feet.  " 

cit  -  y  bright,  There,  no  more  tears  and  no     more  night. 
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brave,  No  palm  to  wave,  No  thorns  to  wear,  No  throne  to  share,  No  grief  of 
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earth, 


No  bliss  of  heav'n,    No  cross  to    bear,  No  crown    to    wear. 
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I  AM  WITH  THEE. 


Kate  Ulmer. 
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Isa. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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i.  Oft  -  en  when  my  faith  would  falter,  When  life  seems  a  troubled  sea  ; 

2.  When  be- set    by  fier-y    tri  -  als,       He    dis-pels  my  ev -'ry  fear ; 

3.  In      the  tempest  or  the  fur- nace,  Whereso-e'er  the  path  may  lead  ; 

4.  Fear  thou  not,  the  words  grow  sweeter,      As      I  near  my  journey' send  ; 
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I     can  bear  my  Savior  say  -  ing,   Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee 

will  pi-lot  thee. 

As    He  soft-ly,  sweetly  whispers,  Fear  thou  not,  for  I  am  near 

for  I  am  near. 

While  I  know  He  careth  for  me,  "Fear  thou  not' '  meets  all  my  need 

meets  all  my  need. 

Fear  thou  not,  for  I  am  with  thee,  On  that  word  I  will  depend 

I  will  de-pend. 
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Refrain. 


Fear  thou  not,  for  I    am  with      thee,      I    will  ev-er    be  thy  Guide ; 
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I  will  never  leave  thee  lonely,  Thou  art  safe  whate'er  betide 
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whate'er  betide. 
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OUR  PRESENT  HELP. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Chas.  K.  Langley. 


i .  Our    present  help,  O  God,  art  Thou !  In  ten-der  love  re-  gard  us  now  ; 

2.  How  blest  is   he  who  stays  his  mind  On  Thee,  so  great,  so  good  and  kind  ; 

3.  Thy  piercing  eye  can  sure-ly  read  The  secret  grief,  the  hid-den  need  ; 

4.  For  earth-ly  gifts,  for  ihiogs  unseen,  On  Thy  strong  arm,  by  faith  we  lean  ; 
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Thy  Father-heart  hath  room  for  all  Who  on  Thy  uame  sincerely     call. 
Thy  gen-  tie  care  will  nev-  er  cease,  Keep  Thou  our  souls  in  perfect  peace  ! 
O,        let  this  word  our  comfort  be,  He  shall  not  want  who  trusts  in  Thee  ! 
With  heav'n-  lv  grace  may  we  be  fed,  Give  us  this  day  our  dai-ly  bread  ! 
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Chorus. 
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All      praise...      to      Thee,...       O      Lord,...      to      Thee!... 

all  praise  to  Thee,  O  Lord,  our  God,  to  Thee  ! 
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Tho'  mountains  move,  tho'  billows  roll,  Thy  love  will  keep  the  trustful  soul ! 

the      trustful  soul  ! 
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No.  92.     HE  ROLLED  THE  SEA  AWAY. 


Rev   H.  J.  Zelley 


H.  L.  GlLMOUR. 


&gkUE*EiM 


-J=Z 


W 


i .  When    Is  -  rael  out    of  bondage  came,  A    sea      be-fore  them  lay  ; 

2.  Be  -  fore  me  was    a     sea    of    sin,     So  great     I  feared  to  pray; 

3.  When  sorrows  dark,  like  stormy  waves,  Were  dash-ing  o'er  my  way; 

4.  And   when  I -reach  the  sea    of  death,  For  need  -  ed  grace  I'll  pray  ; 
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The  Lord  reached  down  His  mighty  hand,  And  rolled  the  sea  a  -  way. 

My  heart's  de-  sire  the    Sav  -  ior  read,  And  rolled  the  sea  a  -  way. 

A  -  gain  the  Lord  in    mer  -  cy  came,  And  rolled  the  sea  a  -  way. 

I      know  the  Lord  will  quick-  ly  come,  And  roll     the  sea  a  -  way. 
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Then  forward  still,  'tis  Je-ho-vah's  will.Tho'  the  billows  dash  and  spray; 
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With  a  conq'ring  tread  we  will  push  ahead,  He'll  roll  the  sea     a  -  way 
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No.  93.       BUILDING  FOR  ETERNITY. 


N.  B.  S. 


Acts  20:  32. 


N.  B.  Sargent.    Arr. 
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We  are  building  in  sorrow  or  joy,     A       temple  the  world  may  not 
Ev'ry  thought  that  we've  ev  -  er  had,     It's    own  lit-tle  place  has 

Ev'ry  word  that  so  light  -  ly  falls,  Giving  some  heart  joy      or 

Are  you  building  for  God     a -lone,  Are  you  building  in  faith  and 
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see, 
fill'd, 
pain, 
love, 
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Which  time  cannot  mar  nor  destroy,  We  build  for  e  -  ter  -   ni  -  ty. 
Ev'ry  deed  we  have  done  good  or  bad,    Is  a  stone  in  the  temple  we  build. 
Will    shine  in  our  tem  -  pie  walls,  Or    ev  -  er  its  beau  -  ty    stain. 
A       tem-ple  the  Father  will  own,    In    the  cit-y  of  light  a  -bove? 
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We  are  building  ev  - '  ry     day, ...       A  temple  the  world  may  not  see, 
We  are  building,  building,  ev'ry  day, 
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Build-ing,  building  ev  -  'ry  day,  Building  for  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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No.  94 


Kate  Ulmer. 
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PEACE  WITH  GOD 

1 IS ! 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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i.  On   dark  Calv'ry's  rug-ged  brow  Je  - 

2.  From  the  law    He   sets    us    free  with 

3.  All       unworth-y      tho'   we    are     in 

4.  Naught  of  good  that  we  have  done  can 


sus  bled  and  died,  There  our 
His  pre- cious  blood,  Sat-  is  - 
His  match-less  grace,  He  re - 
His  fav  -   or    claim,  For    no 


guilt  and  sin    on  Him  were  laid  ; 

fy  -  ing    all    its    just     de    -  mands 

deemed  us  from  the  curse  of  sin ; 

right-eousness    to  bring  have  '  we ; 


Now    by    faith   in     His  dear 
Now  our    Ad  -  vo  -  cate    He 
He     the    Just  and    Ho  -  ly 
'Tis     the     fm-ished  work   of 
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name    we  are  jus  -  ti  -  fied,  For  our  debt  the  Savior  ful  -  ly     paid, 
pleads  the    a  -  ton  -  ing  flood,  For  our  Sub-sti-tute  He  ev  -  er    stands. 
One    took  the  sin-ner's  place;  Pardon    for  our  guilt-y  souls  to      win. 
Christ  thro'  His  mighty  name,  That  secures  sal-va-tion  full  and     free. 
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There  -  fore,      there  -  fore         be-  ing  jus  -  ti  -  fied     by 
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faith, 


We  have 
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peace  with  God,  we  have  peace  with  God,  Thro'  our  Lord  Je  -  sus  Christ. 
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COMFORTER  HOLY. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
Prayerfully. 


Chas.  C.  Acklky. 
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1.  Com-fort-er  ho  -   ly,  Heav-en-ly     Dove, 

2.  Com-fort-er  ho  -  ly,  Spir-it    of    pow'r, 

3.  Com-fort-er  ho   -   ly,  sweet  is  Thy  voice, 

4.  Com-fort-er  ho  -  ly,  Spir-it    of    grace, 


w   w  *  *:  ■*•■ 

Tell  me  of      Je  -  sus, 

Fit  me  for    serv-ice 

Mak-ingthe    low  -  ly 

Make  me  more  faith-ful, 
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fill    me  with  love; 
each  passing    hour ; 
sing  and  re 
run-ning  the 


Ful-  ness  of  bless  -  ing    free-  ly    im  -  part, 
Rich  -  ly     a  -  noint  -  ing,  fresh  oil  sup  -  ply, 
joice ;    Cheer  me    in    sor  -  row,  arm  me  in      strife, 
race  ;  Strengthen  me  dai  -  ly  with  Thine  own  might, 
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Com-fort-er      ho  -  ly,  dwell  in  my    heart. 
Keep  my  lamp  burning,  filled  from  on  high. 
Lighten  my  dark  -  ness,  wonder-f ul     life  ! 
Till     I    see    Je-sus,  where  there's  no  night. 


Dwell  in  my  heart,    O, 
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sweetly  a  -  bide;     Comforter    ho  -  ly,  keep  me  and  guide;  Come  to  Thy 


tern- pie,  never  de  -  part ;     Comfort-er  ho  -  ly,  dwell  in  my  heart. 
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DO  YOU  LOVE  JESUS? 


Flora  Kirkland. 

Duet  and  Chorus. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Do  you  love  Je  -  sus?  He  hath  re-deemed  you;  He    up  -  on  Cal  -  v'ry 

2.  Do  you  not  know  Him?  Hark  to  the   sto    -  ry;  How    to     re  -deem  you, 

3.  Do  you  love  Je  -  sus?  Do  you  love  Je  -  sus?  Think  how  He  left     His 
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Suffered  and  Died. 
Glad  -ly  He  came; 
Home  in  the    sky; 


Will  you  ac  -  cept  Him?  How  can  you  lin  -  ger? 
Left  His  bright  heav  -  en,  Slept  in  a  man  -  ger. 
Lov-ing  and    toil  -  ing,  Suf  -  fer-ing,   dy  -  ing, 


5=j: 
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Chorus. 


How  can  you  slight  Him?  Once  cru-ei-fied. 
Sav-ior  of  sin-ners!  Won-der-ful  name! 
Pay -ing  your  debt  so  You  need  not  die. 


Will  you  love  Je      -     sus? 

Will  vou  love  Je-sus? 
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Love  Him     to-day? Slight   not   His    mer  -         cy, 

Will  you  love  Him  to  -  day?  Slight  not  His  mer  -  cy, 
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Yield  while  you    may; 0  -  pen   your  heart's  door, 

Yield,  0  yield  while  you  may;  O-pen  your  heart's  door, 
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DO  YOU  LOVE  JESUS?    Concluded. 
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Do  not  de-lay, Grant  Him  ad-mis    -   sion,     Ev  -  er  to   stay 

Do       not,  do  not  de-lav,         Grant  Him  admission, Bid   Him  ever  to  stay. 
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No.  97. 


DO  YOUR  VERY  BEST. 


Flora  Kirkland. 
Moderato. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullab. 
S        Ps        \ 


"* w #_.-*" 

1.  Do  your  ver  -  y    best  for  Je  -  sus,  Triv  -  ial  tho'  your  serv-ice  be; 

2.  Do  your  ver  -  y    best  for  Je  -  sus,     He  your  mo-tive   un-der -stands; 

3.  Do  your  ver-y    best  for  Je  -  sus,  Seek    to  serve  Him  ev -'ry-where; 
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When  He  comes  He  will    re-ward    you,  Say-ing,"This  was  done  for  me." 

Tho'  your  ef-forts  may  seem  use  -  less,  You  are     in    the  Mas-ter's  hands. 

Walk  in     low  -  ly  paths  of  serv  -  ice,  You  will  find  the  Mas-ter  there. 
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Chorus. 
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Do  your  ver  -  y  best  for    Je  -  sus,     He     is  watch-ing  from  the  sky; 
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He  will  note  your  earn-est   ef  -  forts,  And  re-ward  you  by   and   by. 
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C.  S.  K. 


I  WILL,  BE  THOU  CLEAN 


C.  S.  Kauffman. 
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i.  A     lep-  er  once  wand'  ring  out-side  of    the  gate,  Came  near  to    the 

2.  The  mo-ment  the  Mas  -  ter  had  spo  -  ken  the  word,  His    lep  -  ro  -  sy 

3.  So  come    to    the  Mas -ter  with  all     of  your  sin,  The  weight  that  has 

4.  His  pow  -  er     is    just    as      it  was  when  of      old,   He  healed  all  who 


cit   -   y    for      aid, 

vanished  a  -  way,  . . . 
burdened  your  soul,  . . . 
called  on  His      name, . . 


A   lep  -  er    cast  out  from  the  pres-ence  of 
The  lep  -  er    un-clean  but    a     rno-ment  be  - 
Just  lift    up  your  voice  to    the  Sav-ior    of 
So  come  while  He's  waiting  to  save  you  from 
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men,  And  thus  to  the  Mas-ter,  he  said 
fore,  Was  healed  by  the  Savior  that  day.  . . 
men,  He'  11  answer  and  you  will  be  whole . 
sin,     For  Je  -  sus  is    ev  -  er  the    same. . 


Lord,  if  Thou  wilt,  Thou  canst 
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make  me  clean,       Lord, if  Thou  wilt I 

Lord,  if  Thou  wilt,  Lord,  if  Thou  wilt, 


will, be  thou  clean, 

I    will,  m  k+ 
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I      will be  thou    clean. 

I    will. 
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HE  REIGNETH  EVERMORE. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
Boldly,  f 


i=£ 


f 


[.  H.  Meredith. 


EBt^g 


*=t 


e 


r — r 


I         I         ¥      y     ¥      w  I 

i.  The  Lord  Je  -  ho-vah  now  is    ris  -  en— He  reign-eth  !  He  reign-eth  ! 

2.  He  reigns  to-  day  o'er  earth  and  heaven — He  reign-eth  !  He  reign-eth  ! 

3.  Re  -  joice  !  rejoice  !  dis-pel  thy  sad-ness,  He  reign-eth  !  He  reign-eth  ! 


v     p     V 

For  death  could  not  the  Christ  im-pris  -  on—  He  reign-eth  ev  -  er-more. 
All  pow'r  to  Christ  the  Lord  is  giv  -  en,  He  reign-eth  ev  -  er  -  more. 
Let    ev  -'ry  heart  ring  out  with  gladness,  He  reign-eth  ev  -  er-more. 
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Down  from  His  home  on  high  He  came,  To   suf-f  er  death  and  cru-el  shame, 
Al  -   legiance  to  this  King  we  vow — To  -  day  before  His  throne  we  bow — 
Our  guide  and  constant  help  is  He—  Our  loving  Friend  He  longs  to  be — 
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To  -  day  He  lives,  oh,  praise  His  name,  He  reigneth  ev  -  er  -  more. 
The  homage  due  we  give  Him  now,  He  reigneth  ev  -  er  -  more. 
Soon  we  His  bless-ed  face  shall  see—  He  reigneth  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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HANDS  AND  VOICES. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

SOLO.  Expressively. 
-S-^ N v- — ^ 


J.  W.  Lerman. 
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And  when 

As    a  - 

I  shall 


i .     Oft  -    en  when  the  stars  are  shining  o-ver-head, 

2.  Then  my  mem' ry  makes  my  heart  once  more  rejoice, 

3.  O,     the  voic-es  that ^  loved  so  long   a  -  go^ 


si  -  lence  o  -  ver  all  the  earth  is  spread, 
gain  I  hear  my  Father's  lov  -  ing  voice,, 
hear  them  in    my    Father's  house  I      know;. 


Then  I 
Once  a  - 
Once   a   - 
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think  of  voic  -  es  heard  on  earth  no  more, . . 
gain  be  -  side  my  chair  my  moth-er  stands, 
gain  I'll  clasp  with  joy  each  lov  -  ing    hand, . . 


That  seem 
And      I 
When    I 
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call-ing  to  me  from  the  un-seen    shore 

feel  the  lov-ing  pressure  of   her    hands There  are  voic-es  that  seem 

meet  my  dear  ones  in  that  heav'  nly  land 
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And  I  know  that  they  are  calling, 


call-ing  me     to  come, 
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seem  calling  me  to  come, 


-0.  h 


W 


*    S 


at=3t 


-fr— k    k    ^-k     k    k 


Copyright,  mcmi,  by  TuIIar-Meredith  Co. 


HANDS  AND  VOICES .— Concluded. 
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call-ing  home,  yes,  calling  home;  There  are  hands  that  seem  to  beckon,  beckon 
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me,  (they  beck-on  me),  Hands  and  voices  that  are  in  e-  ter  -  ni  -  ty  (eter-ni-  ty). 
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No.  101.     SUNSHINE!   BLESSED  SUNSHINE! 


Marian  Wendell  Hubbard. 
fc 
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i .  Fill  the  days  with  sunshine,    Bid  the  clouds  move  on  ;  Give  the  fleet-ing 

2.  Nev-er  mind  the    tri  -  als,  They  will  pass  a  -  way ;  Gath-er    up  the 

3.  If    the  way  is    drear  -  y,     And  the  pathway  long  ;  Just  look  up  to 
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mo-ments    Each    a  hap-  py    song. 

sunbeams      In  your  path  each  day.      Sun-shine  !  blessed  sun-shine  ! 

Je    -   sus       As  you  sing  your  song. 
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From  a  heart  o£  love  ;      If  in  touch  with  Je-sus  Joy  streams  from  above. 
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A  GLAD  HOME-COMING. 


Lizzie  DeArmond 
Modern  to. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


moaeraw.         v         w  v 
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i.  When  the  night  of  death  is      o  -  ver  and  the  fade-less  morn  appears, 

2.  Ev  -   *ry    is  -  land,  sea  and  mountain  at   His  word  shall  flee    a-way, 

3.  We    shall  see  Him   in   His  beau-  ty  crowned  with  di  -  a-dems  of  light, 
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When  the  ral  -  ly  call  is  sounding  in  the  sky, 
While  the  saints  are  marching  upward  to  the  sky, 
While   a  thousand  harps  ring  thro'  the  glowing    sky, 
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When  the 

And  the 

Oh,  with 
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in  the  sky,  ^      V 
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glo  -  ry-light  of  heaven  shines  thro'  earth's  dark  mist  of  tears, There  will 
an  -  gels'  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  greet  the  long  ex-pect  -  ed  day,  There  will 
joy    and  not  with  trembling  may  we  view  the  wondrous  sight  Of  the 
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D.S. — heav'  nly  anthems  ring,  There  will 
Chorus. 
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be  a  glad  home-coming  by  and  by,  by  and  by.    By  and  by 

be  a  glad  home-coming  by  and  by,  by  and  by. 

glo-ri-ous  home-coming  by  and  by,  by  and  by.  By  and  by 
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£<?  a  glad  home-coming  by  and  by,  by  and  by. 
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by  and    by, When  the    ral  -  ly    call    is  sounding  thro'  the 

by  and  by, 
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A  GLAD  HOME-COMING— Concluded. 
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sky, 


We  shall  see    our  Sav  -  ior,  King,  While  the 
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thro'  the    sky, 


No.  103.    WHEN  I  REMEMBER  THEE. 


Irs.  R.  N.  Turner 
Slowly. 


i .  My  heart  would  raise  a  song  of  praise  That  will  resound  thro'  all  my  days, 

2.  All      sor-row  like    a  dream  shall  flee,  Nor  grief  nor  pain  abide  with  me, 

3.  How  gladly  from  the  wings  of  night,  There  falls  a  glow  of  living  light, 

4.  My  King,  my  Lord,  my  Friend  di-vine,  All  glo-  ry  shall  be  ev  -  er  Thine  .' 
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A  song  that  shall  with  gladness  ring,  When  I  remember  Thee,  my  King  ! 
But  joy  shall  strike  her  sweetest  chord,  When  I  remember  Thee,  my  Lord  ! 
And  blessings  sweet  on  me  descend,  When  I  remember  Thee,  my  Friend ! 
And  grace  and  peace  shall  shine  on  me,  Dear  Lord,  when  I  remember  Thee  ! 
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Refrain. 
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,  0    King     of  kings,  -v 

When  I     remember  Thee,  <  \  ^  of°[^'  [■  When  I     re-mem-ber  Thee 
^My  Lord,   my  King!' 
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No.  104.  LIVING  WATER. 

"He  brought  me  through  the  waters."— Ezek.  47:  4. 


Flora  Kirkland. 
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Chas.  C.  Ackley. 
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1.  "Ho  !  to   ev-'ry  one  that  thirsteth!"  Hear  the  Master's  gracious  call, 

2.  Wondrous  vision  of    the  wa  -  ters       To  the  faithful  prophet  giv' n  ! 

3.  Year  by  year,  the  wa-ters  flow  -  ing    From  the  temple  at   the  feast, 
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See  in  that  dear  hand  extend  -  ed, 
Type  of  Thee,  O  Ho-  ly  Spir  -  it, 
Showed  in  type,  God's  free  bestow  -  ing 


Liv  -  ing  wa-ter,  free  to    all ; 
Sent  as  Comfort-er  fromheav'n 
Of    the  Spir- it    of    His  peace; 
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Ho  -  ly  Spirit,  lead,  we  pray  Thee,  Where  the  deeper  wa-ters  flow  ; 
Lead  us  out,  O  great  Re- veal  -  er  !  Where  the  bound-loss  waves  of  grace 
Showed  Thy  coming  from  the  glory,       Ho  -  ly  Spir-it,  Guest  di-vine  ! 
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Let  us  feel  the  Master's  presence,  Let   us    in  His 

Rise  beyond  our  comprehen-  sion,  As  the  Master's 

Let  us  feel  Thy  sweet  a-bid  -  ing,  Let  Thy  pow'r  w 
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im-  age 
love  we 
ithin  us 


grow, 
trace, 
shine. 
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V    V    v     V 
Hark  the  precious  words  of  Je  -  sus  !  "He  shall  tes-ti  -  fy    of 


me ; 
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LIVING  WATER.— Concluded 
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Ho  -  ly  Spirit,  show  us  Je  -  sus ;      On  -  ly    Je-sus  would  we  see  ! 
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No.  105 


I  SURRENDER  ALL 


J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 

Duet. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 
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(  All      to    Je  -  sus      I 
\  I        will  ev  -  er  love 
i  All      to    Je-sus      I 
|  Worldly  pleasures  all 
All      to  Je  -  sus      I 
Let    me  feel  the    Ho 

IN      I  |  , 


EM 
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surren-der,  All  to  Him  I  free  -  ly  give ;) 
and  trust  Him,  In  His  presence  dai  -  ly  live.  > 
surren-  der,  Humbly  at  His  feet  I  bow;  | 
for-sak  -  en,  Take  me,  Je  -  sus,  take  me  now.  ) 
surren-  der,  M  ake  me,  Sav-ior,  whol-ly  Thine.  > 
-  ly  Spir-  it,  Tru-ly  know  that  Thou  art  mine. ) 
,  IS  J         I         I        J  I 
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Chorus. 
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I     sur-ren-der    all, 

I  surrender  all, 
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I     sur-ren-  der     all, 

I  surrender  all 
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All      to  Thee,  my  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior,      I        sur-ren-der      all. 
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All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Lord,  I  give  myself  to  Thee  ; 

Fill  me  with  Thy  love  and  power, 
Let  Thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 


I         I 
5  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Now  I  feel  the  sacred  flame 
O  the  joy  of  full  salvation  ! 
Glory,  glory  to  His  name ! 
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No.  106. 


ABIDING  IN  JESUS. 


Frank  Willoughby. 
Moderato.      y^ 


J.  W.  Lerma? 


i^ri^  i 
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i.  A  -  bid-ing  in  Je-  sus,  oh,  ref-uge    so  sweet,  No    tri  -  als    can 

2.  A  -  bid-ing  in   Je- sus,  there's  fulness  of    joy,   No   trou-ble     or 

3.  A  -  bid-ing  in  Je- sus,  oh,  ref-uge    di- vine,  How  sweet  on  His 
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move  me,  my  rest  is  com-plete  ;  Tho'  dan-gers  surround  me  and 
sor  -  row  His  peace  can  de-stroy;  His  will  is  my  pleasure,  my 
dear,  lov-ing  breast  to      re  -  cline  ;  Thro'  clouds  and  thro'  sunshine,  He 
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tempests  may  rage,  There's  nandit  but  His  presence  my  thoughts  can  engage, 
sweet-est  de-light,  His  presence  my  sun-shine,  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly  bright, 
lead  -  eth  me  still,  And  dai  -  ly  my   life  with  His  blessings  doth  fill. 
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Refrain. 
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sus,  oh, 


A   -    bid     -    -     -    ing  in    Je    -    -    sus,  oh,     sweet is 

A  -  bid-ing  in  Je- sus,  oh,  sweet  is  the  rest,  A- bid-ing  in  Je-sus, 
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rest, A  -  bid      -     -     ing  in     Je      -     -      sus, 

hap-py  and  blest,  A-  bid-ing  in    Je-sus,  oh,  sweet  is  the  rest, 
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ABIDING  IN  JESUS— Concluded 


i*.tt*T 


hap    -    -    py  and  blest A-    hap    -    -    py  and  blest 

bid-ing  in    Je  -  sus,  I'm   hap-py  aud  blest,     A  •    bid  -  ing  in   Je  -  sus,  I'm    hap-py  and  blest. 
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No.  107.  0  WEARY  ONE. 

Flora  Kirkland. 

-I ■+ 
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I.  H.  Meredith. 
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i.       O     wea-ry  one,  turn    to     Je  -  sus,     He  call-eth    in    tones  of 

2.  Come,  leave  all  your  fruit-less    toil  -  ings,  And  Je  -  sus  will  give  you 

3.  Come,  whis- per    to    Him  your  sor  -  row,    He  giv  -  eth   un  -  fail  -  ing 
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love:  "  Come,  come  un  -  to  Me,  ye  wea  -  ry,  Come,  rest  in  the 
rest;  Come,  hast- en  from  sin's  dark  spoil  -  ings,  He  cleanseth  the 
balm;    He'll  take  you  some  bright  to- mor  -  row,     To  Heav-en's  un 


fold    a  -   bove." 

sin-stained  breast.    Come,  the  Shepherd  call  -  eth,  Heed  the  call    of 

ruf-fled     calm. 
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grace  ;    Come,  for  ev  -'  ning  fall  -  eth,  Homeward  turn  your  face. 
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No.  108.       WALKING  IN  THE  SUNSHINE. 


Flora  Kirkland. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
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i.  Walk-  ing  in  the  sunshine  of    the  Sav-ior's  love,  Trusting  in    His 

2.  Clouds  may  gather  o'er  us,  sorrow's  storms  may  sweep,  Trusting  in    the 

3.  Cast    aside  your  doubtings,  trust  the  Savior's  love,  Cease  to  grope  in 
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mer  -  cy  ev  -'ry  day 
Mas  -ter,  bravely  go ; 
darkness  and  in  fear ; 


Nev-er,  nev-  er  doubting,  nev  -  er  los  -  ing  hope, 

Thro'  the  darkest  moment  shines  His  wondrous  love, 

He  hath  freely  loved  you,  He  hath  f  ul-  ly  saved, 
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Chorus. 


Walk-ing  in    the  sunshine, 


©ad 


Walk-ing  in  the  sunshine  all  the  way. 
Light-ing  up  the  path  with  heav'  nly  glow. 
Walk  in  Heaven's  sunshine  even  here. 
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Walk-ing  in    the  sun 

-  shine,  Walk- ing  in      the  sun -shine  all    the 
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way,    all    the  way ;  Nev  -  er  with  -  out  Je  -  sus,  Nev  -  er  in      the 
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WALKING  IN  THE  SUNSHINE.  -Concluded 
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shad  -  ow,  Where  the  Mas-ter  lead  -  eth,  there  is    day 

per-fect  day. 
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No.  109.  DRAW  A  LITTLE  NEARER,  LORD. 


C.  S.  K. 


C.  S.  Kauffman. 
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i.  Low  before  Thee  fall  -  ing,  Pleading  by  Thy  word,  Now  up -on  Thee 

2.  May  Thy  richest  bless  -  ing,  Now  on  us    be  poured  ;  As  we  come  con- 

3.  We  arever-y    need  -  y,      Let  our  cry    be  heard;  Do  Thy  pleasure, 
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Chorus. 
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call  -  ing,  Draw  a    lit  -  tie  near-er,  Lord. 

fess  -  ing,  Draw  a    lit  -  tie  near-er,  Lord.     Draw  a    lit  -  tie  near-er, 
ly    Draw  a    lit  -  tie  near-er,  Lord. 
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Lord, 


Draw    a     lit  -  tie  near  -  er,      Lord 
er,  Lord,  near  -  er,  Lord 
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down  and    fill        us,     Draw  a      lit  -  tie  near  -  er,     Lord. 
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No.  110. 


OUR  REFUGE. 


Flora  Kirkland. 


Deut.  33  :  27. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Do    the  waves  of    trou-ble  rise  o'erwhelm-ing? 

2.  He    will  hear  and  heed  thy  cry    ap  -  peal  -  ing, 

3.  There  is  balm  for    ev  -  'ry  earth-ly    sor  -  row, 

^      Is     -       -       +     9      .     -f     -§r       & 
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Is    thy  sky  with 
He  will  turn    no 
In   this  wondrous 
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tem-pest  o-ver-cast?  Flee  to  God, 
burdened  soul  a  -  way  ;  What-so  -  e'er 
Ref-  uge  of    the  soul,    And   a      hid 
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thy  nev-er-  fail-ing  Ref 
thy  trouble,  He  can  help 
ing-placefromev'ry  tern 


-uge; 

thee, 

-  pest, 
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He  will  shield  thee,  till  the  storm  is  past. 

Wilt  thou  trust  His  mighty  arm  to  -  day  ?  '  'The  e  -  ter  -  nal   God    is  thy 

Where  no  swelling  tide  of  woe  can  roll. 
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Ref  -  uge,    The  e  -  ter  -  nal     God  is    thy  Ref  -  uge,  And     un  -  der 
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neath    are  the    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  arms,  the    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  arms. 
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No.  111.  THE  SWORD  OF  THE  LORD  AND  GIDEON 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 
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Grant  C.  Tullar. 
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i.       A  -  rise  !  (a  -  rise  !)  a  -  rise  !  (a  -  rise  !)  a -rise  !  be  not      a-f  raid  / 

2.  March  on!  (march  on!)  March  on!  (march  on!  )  for  God    is  with  the  right ; 

3.  Be -hold!  (be-hold!)  be-hold!  (be-hold!)oh,  trusting  lit  -  tie  band  ; 


m 


1 — r 


t=t 


*=JE 


rrrr^ 


-i-- 


^h 


\ — i- 


*=* 


rr 


m 


s  IIS 

A  -  rise!  (a  -  rise!)  a  -  rise!  (a  -  rise  )  for  God  will   be  thine 
March  on!  (march  on!)  march  on!  (march  on!)  and  ye  shall  sure-ly 
Be-hold!  (behold!)  be-hold!  (behold!)  and  ye  shall  un  -  der 
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stand. 
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Yea,  the  Lord  will    go    before  thee,  And  His  banner  shall  be  o'er  thee, 

As    a  man,  the    host    of  Midian,  For  the  Lord  will  fight  for  Gideon, 

Tho'  the  e  -    vil  foes  surround  thee,  Yet  they  never  shall  confound  thee, 
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).S.  With  the  sword  of  the  Lord  and  Gideon, 
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Ye  shall  smite  the  host  of  Midian, 
Fine.  Chorus. 


3 


Si 


•&. 


-&- 


£=^ 


^5 


f 


s 


** 


Tf 


1/ "' 

While  the  mighty  pow'r  of  e  -  vil    shall  be  stayed. 
And  the  ar-my  of  thy  foes  be      put    to  flight.  «* 
If  ye  faithfully    o-  bey  the  Lord's  command.  1  He  will  be  ^strong  De- 


(Trust  ye  in  the  Lord  for 
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Ye shall.conquer  in  the  bat-tie, praise  the  Lord 7 
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ev  -  er,  And  thy  trust  He  will  reward. 

liv  -  'rer,  [Omit j*  He  will  be  thy  watch  and  ward 
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No.  112.       EVERY  DAY  FOR  JESU&. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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i.  Ev-  'ry  day  for  Je  -  sus,  ev-'ry  hour    for     Him,  When  the  skies  are 

2.  Ev-  'ry  day  for  Je  -  sus, yielded   to       His   hand,  Read  -  y     for    His 

3.  Ev- 'ry  day  for  Je  -  sus,  bus-y     as      was     He        In      the  joy-ful 
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radiant,  when  the  light  is      dim, 
bid-ding  used  at    His  com-mand, 
ser-vice  of  love's min- is  -  trv, 
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Toil-ing  in  His  vineyard,  working 
Sun  and  show' rre-ceiv-ing  as  the 
Speaking  words  of  com-f  ort,  do  -  ing 
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at  His  side,  From  His 
Master's  gift,  Sent  to 
deeds  of  grace,  Till   the 
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roy  -  al  boun-ty,    ev-  'ry  need     sup- plied. 

be      a   blessing   and  the  heart     up  -  lift. 

rose    is  springing  in   the  des  -  ert   place. 
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Ev-'ry     day, 

Ev-'ry  day, 
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ev-'ry    hour, Strengthened  by   His 

ev-'ry  hour,  Strengthened,  strengthened 
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Spir-it's    pow'r, ... 
by     His  Spir-it's  pc 
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Ev-'ry  day  for    Je  -  sus  till  the  shadows  flee 
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EVERY  DAY  FOR  JESUS.— Concluded 
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In    the  fade-less  morning  of      e  -  ter  -  ni   -  y  (e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty). 
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No.  113. 


HOW  I  LOVE  JESUS 


Frederick  Whitefield. 
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worth; 
free; 
day, 
woe, 
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i.  There  is      a  name   I  love    to  hear,    I  love     to    sing  its 

2.  It    tells  me    of      a  Sav-ior's  love,  Who  died  to    set    me 

3.  It    tells  me  what  my  Fa- ther  hath   In  store   for  ev-'ry 

4.  It    tells  of  One,  whose  lov-ing  heart  Can  feel  my  deepest 
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It  sounds  like  mu-  sic   in  mine  ear — The  sweetest  name  on   earth. 

It  tells  me  of  His  precious  blood,  The  sinner's  per -feet  plea. 
And  tho'  I  tread  a  darksome  path,  Yields  sunshine  all  the  way. 
Who  in  each  sorrow  bears    a  part,  That  none  can  bear  be  -  low. 


m 


Lqnrf-Tf    f  f    fof^ff-T 
kl-fr    V — h V  F — F  =E 


PH 


^S 


Chorus. 


rr 


5 


-J—1—+ 


Oh,    how     I    love  Je 


sus,      Oh,    how     I    love    Je 
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sus,    Be  -  cause  He   first  loved   me. 


Oh,     how   I     love  Je 


No.  114.      THE  COMING  OF  HIS  FELT. 


I.  n.  Meredith. 


In  the  crim-son  of    the  morning,  in  the  whiteness  of  the  noon,  In  the 
I  have  heard  His  wea-ry  foot-steps  on  the  sands  of  Gal  -i  -  lee,  On  the 
Down  the  minster-aisles  of  splendor,  from  betwixt  the  cherubim,  Thro' the 
He  is  coming,  0    my  spir  -  it!  with  His  ev-er-last-ing  peace,  With  His 
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am-ber  glo  -ry    of   the  day's  re-treat,  In  the  midnight,rob'd  in  dark -ness, 
temple's  marble  pavement,  on  the  street,  Worn  with  weight  of  sorrow,  fait' ring 
wond'ring  throng,  with  motion  strong  and  fleet,  Sounds  His  victor  tread,  approaching 
bless-ed-ness  im  -mor  -  tal  and  com-plete.    He  is  com-ing,  0  my  Spir-itl 
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or  the  gleaming  of  the  moon,  I    lis-ten    for  the  coming  of  His  feet 

up  the  slopes  of  Cal-va  -  ry — The  sor-row  of  the  com-ing  of  His  feet. 

with  a    mu-sic  fair  and  dim — The  mu-sic   of  the  com-ing  of  His  feet. 

and  His  coming  brings  re-lease — I  lis-ten    for  the  com-ing  of  His  feet. 
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feet, I     lis-ten  for  the 

feet,  of  His  feet, 
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com  -  ing  of     His    feet, Bless-ed    com        -  ing 

of  His  feet  com-ing,  bless-ed  com-ing 
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THE  COMING  OF  HIS  FEET.    Concluded, 
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No.  115. 


MASTER,  SPEAKl 


Frances  Ridley  Havergal. 


Selected  by  Mr.  Yatman. 
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Mas-ter  speak!  Thy  serv-ant  hear -eth,  Wait-ing  for  Thy  gra-cious  word; 
Speak  to    me    by  name,  0    Mas  -ter!  Let  me  know  it     is       to       me; 
Mas-ter,  speak!  tho'  least  and  low  -  est,  Let  me   not  un-heard  de  -part; 
Mas-ter,  speak!  and  make  me  read-y,  When  Thy  voice  is   tru   -  ly   heard, 
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Long  -  ing  for  Thy  voice  that  cheer -eth;  Mas  -  ter  let    it    now     be  heard. 
Speak,  that   I  may  fol  -  low  fas  -  ter,  With     a   step  more  firm  and  free; 

Mas  -  ter,  speak !  for  0,  Thou  know-est^  All    the  yearnings  of     my  heart; 

With    o  -  be-dience  glad  and  stead  -  y,  Still   to    fol  -  low   ev  -  'ry  word. 
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I  am  list' ning,  Lord  for  Thee;  What  hast  Thou  to  say  to  me? 
Where  the  Shep-herd  leads  the  flock,  In  the  shad-ow  of  the  Rock. 
Know -est     all     its     tru  -  est  need;  Speak!  and  make  me  blest  in  -  deed. 

I      am    list' ning,  Lord,  for  Thee;  Mas-ter,  speak!  0  speak    to       me. 
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No.  116.      THE  VOICE  OF  THE  SAVIOR. 


Flora  Kirkland. 


Chas.  C.  Ackley. 
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i .   H ark  ! '  tis  the  voice  of  the  $av-  ior, 

2.  Out     ere  the  dawn  of  the  morning, 

3.  High  on  the  summit  of  Cal-v'ry, 

4.  Yon-  der,  in  heaven' s  bright  glo-ry, 


Call-ing  for  thee,   Call-ing  for  thee ; 
Seeking  for  thee,  Seeking  for  thee ; 

Dy-ing  for  thee,    Dy-ing  for  thee  ; 

Liv-ing  for  thee,    Liv-ing  for  thee  ; 
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Out  of  His  boundless  compassion,      Je 

Un-der  the  heat  of  the  noon-  tide,     Je  - 

Tender  and  faithful  and  lov  -  ing,     Di- 


sus  is  call-ing  for  thee, 
sus  is  seeking  for  thee, 
eth  the  Savior  for    thee. 


Now  in  His  love  in-ter-ced  -  ing,     Liv-eth  the  Savior  for    thee. 
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Refrain. 
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Call   -   ing,  call  -  ing  for  thee,  Call   -  ing,  call  -  ing  for  thee, 

Seek  -  ing,  seek  -  ing  for  thee,  Seek  -  ing,  seek  -  ing  for  thee, 

Dy    -    ing,  dy  -  ing  for  thee,  Dy    -  ing,  dy  -  ing  for  thee, 

Liv   -   ing,  liv  -  ing  for  thee,  Liv   -  ing,  liv  -  ing  for  thee, 
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Out  of  His  boundless  compassion, 
Un-  der  the  heat  of  the  noon-tide, 


Je  -  sus  is  call-ing  for    thee. 
Je  -  sus  is  seek-ing  for    thee. 


Tender  and  faithful  and  lov  -  ing,     Di  -  eth  the  Sav-ior  for    thee. 
Now  in  His  love  in-ter-  ced  -  ing,     Liv- eth  the  Sav-ior   for    thee. 
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No.  11 7. 


THE  CALL  FOR  REAPERS. 


J.  O.  Thompson. 
Spirited. 


J.  B.  O.  Clemm. 


1.  Far  and   near     the  fields  are  teem  -  ing,  With  the  waves  of  rip  -  ened 

2.  Send  them  forth  with  morn's  first  beaming, Send  them  in  the  noon-tide's 

3.  0    thou,  whom  thy  Lord  is   send  -  ing,  Gath-er  now  the  sheaves   of 
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grain;  Far  and  near  their  gold  is  gleam-ing,  O'er  the  sun  -  ny 
glare;  When  the  sun's  last  rays  are  gleam-ing,  Bid  them  gath  -  er 
gold,  Heav'n-ward  then  at    ev  -'ning  wend-ing  Thou  shalt  come  with 
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slope  and  plain, 
ev  -  'ry-  where, 
joy      un  -  told. 


1 
Lord 


of      har  -  vest,   send    forth     reap    -  ers! 


sheaves     to      gath    -  er,     Ere     the    har    -    vest    time    pass     by. 
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No.  118. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 
Martial. 


MOVE  FORWARD 


H.  Meredith. 


i.  Let  the  whole  wide  world 

2.  Onward  with  the  Gos- 

3.  Take  the  ar-mor  of 


be  tak 
pel  sto 
sal  -  va 
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en,    In    the  name  of  Christ,  our  King 
ry  !  Let  the  Word  of  Life  pre  -  vail 
tion,  Battling  on   the  fields  a  -  far ; 
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Let  thepow'rsof  sin 
O  -  ver  e  -  vils  grim 
Gi  -  ant  ills,   in      ev  - 
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be  shak 
and  hoar 
'ry    na  - 


-  en,  And  our  shouts  of  vic-t'ry  ring; 
■  y;  Nev- er  shall  our  Leader  fail; 
tion,  Fall  be-fore  the  Morning   Star, 
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Je-  sus  calls;  why  should  we  tar 
He  it  is  who  goes  be-fore 
Go  ye,"  hear  the  Mas-ter  say 
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ry  ?  Let  our  loy  -  al  hearts  re-  spond, 
us,  'Tis  His  ban-ner  floats  on  high; 
ing,  With  His  ev  -  er-conq'  ring  sword 
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And  the  fight  of  faith  we'll  car  -  ry  To  the  re-gions  still  bey 
Lift  a -gain  the  joy-ful  cho  -  rus,  Hail  the  triumph  drawing 
Help  us,  Lord,  Thy  word  o  -  bey-  ing,  Faith  shall  gain  a   rich     re- 
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CHORUS.   Unison. 
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Move  for-  ward  in  -  to    bat  -  tie  !     Let    this  our  watchword  be 
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MOVE  FORWARD. 
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Concluded. 
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Wi  th  Christ ,  our  m  ighty  C  a 
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tain,  We'll  gain  the  vie  -  to   -   ry  ; 
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He  leads    us    to    the    bat  -  tie,     The  King  whom  we    a  -  dore 
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We'll  fight  till   He  shall  con-quer  all,  And  reign  from  shore   to  shore. 

1- 


I 


i  - 


ws 


■&_ 


^=$=$=5 


-g-<s- 


3 


No.  119.      THE  WAY  OF  THE  CROSS 
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i.  I   can  hear  my  Sav-ior  calling, 

2.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  garden 

3.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  judg-ment, 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry, 
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I    can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing, 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar-den, 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment, 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-  ry, 
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Cho.  Where  He  leads  me  I  willfol-low,  Where  He  leads  me  I  will  fol-low, 
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I  can  hear  my  Sav-ior  calling,  "Take  thy  cross  and  follow,  fol-  lew  me." 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  garden,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  judsr-ment,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,  And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the  way. 
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Where  He  leads  me  I  will  follow,  P 11  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 


No.  120.      JUST  TELL  WHAT  YOU  KNOW. 


J.  W.  Lerman. 


I-    *     i     * 


-I-:    *     » — • 

-  ter,     hon  -  or     His 

-  ly  pardoned  your 
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name,      Tell    of    His 
sin,  Is     His    sal  - 

Guide  ?   Does  He  fresh 
land,    Where,  in     His 
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good-ness,  mer-cy  pro  -  claim  ;  Haste  with  the  mes  -  sage,  joy-  ful  -  ly 
va    -  tion  working  with  -  in  ?      Wash-ing  your  gar-ments  whit-er  than 
man  -  na    dai  -  ly  pro  -  vide?    Still  with  His  bless -ing,  cups  o  -  ver- 
beau  -  ty,  loved  ones  now  stand?  Speak  of  the  Home-land,  live  in     its 
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Refrain. 
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go,       Spreading  good  tid  -  ings,  tell  what  you  know, 

snow,     Tell    of    the  Foun-tain,  tell  what  you  know, 

flow,      Prais-ing  the  Giv  -  er,  tell  what  you  know, 

glow,     Sing  of     its    glo  -  ries,  tell  what*you  know. 


Tell  what  you 
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know, tell  what  you  know, 


Tell  what  you  know, 
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Be    a  good  wit  -  ness    for 
tell  what  you  know,  ^      ^      Is 
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Je  -  sus  be  -  low ; 
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Tell  what  you  know, Tell  what  you 

Tell  what  you  know, 
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JUST  TELL  WHAT  YOU  KNOW.— Concluded 
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know, Je  -  sus  is      list  -  'ning,  just  tell  what  you  know. 

tell  what  you  know, 
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No.  121.  BRING  BACK  THE  LOST  ONES. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


Chas.  C.  Ackley. 
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i.  Out  on  the  mount-ains bare  and  cold,  Out   in  the  des-ert  plac-es  drear, 

2.  Out  where  the  cru-el  storm-wiuds  blow,  Out  on  the  bar-ren  wilds  of    sin; 

3.  Back  to  the  gen-tle  Shep-  herd's  care  Lead  those  who  far  from  Him  have  strayed, 

4.  Go  with  a    tender, pleading  voice, Bidding  the  wand-rers  now   to   come; 
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Ma-ny  are  irand-'ring  from  the  fold  Who    to  the  Shepherd's  heart  are 
Who  with  the  Shepherd  now  will  go,  Seeking  with  Him  the  lost    to 
Else  they  will  perish    in     despair  ;  Should  we  not  give  them  kindly 

An-gels  in  heav'n  will  then  re- joice,  See  -  ing  the  lost  ones  com-ing 
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Bring  back  the  lost  ones    to    the  fold,  Bring  them  in,  bring  them 
I       J\  J   J      -0-  <  ^ 
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Back  to    the  fold  of  peace  and  light,  Bring  the  lost  ones 
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No.  122.     HE  HOLDETH  THE  WATERS. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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J.  W.  Lerman. 

!         I        in 


m 


^-  ,><->v- 


a=£ 


i-L 


i .   Fear  not  the  tempest  that  is   toss-ing  thy  frail    bark,      Fear   not,    O 

2.  O  -  ver  the  bil-lows,  He  will  spread  Hisheav'nly  calm,   Where    sin  hath 

3.  Look  up   to     Je-sus,  when  the  ritm  a-round  thee  blow  ;  Catch,  thro' the 
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sail  -  or,     tho'     the  night     is    cold    and     dark ;  Je    -    sus,    our 

wounded.    He*    will  pour    His  heal  -  ing     balm  ;         Safe   -   ly     He'll 
shad- ows,hints     of  morn- ing' s  hap  -  py      glow;       Praise  Him,     O, 
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Cap  -  tain,  will    the  winds  and  waves  com-mand, 
guide  us      to      the    ra  -  diant  Glo  -  ry  -  land, 
praise  Him,  with  the  bless  -  ed  white-robed  band, 


He  hold-eth  the 
He  hold-eth  the 
He      hold-eth    the 


wa-tersin    the  hol-low  of   His  hand.     In     the  hollow    of    His  hand, 
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In   the  hol-low  of  His  hand.  We  will  trust  Him,  sweetly  trust  Him,  tho'  we 
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HE  HOLOETH  THE  WATERS.-Concluded 
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cannot    understand;  In  the  hollow  of  His  hand,  In  the   hollow  of  His 
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hand,   Heholdethfirm  the  wa  -  ters  in  the  hol-low   of    His  hand. 
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No.  123.       COME,  YE  DISCONSOLATE 


Thos.  Moore. 


Samuel  Webbe. 
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i.  Come,  ye   dis-  con  -  so-late  !    wher-e'erye     lan-guish,  Come   to  the 


Joy 
Here 


of    the  des  -  o-late!    light    of  the    stray-ing,   Hope   of  the 
see  the  bread  of  life  ;     see      waters    flow  -  ing  Forth  from  the 
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mer  -  cy-seat,      fer-vent-ly    kneel:  Here  bring  your  wounded  luarls, 
pen   -   i-tent,     fade  -  less  and  pure!  Here  speaks  the  Com-fort-er, 
throne  of  God,    pure  from    a  -  bove  ;  Come      to    the   feast   of  love  ; 
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Here  tell  your  an-guish 
Ten  -  der  -  ly  say-  ing, 
Come,  ev  -  er   knowing, 
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Earth  has  no  sor-row  that  heav'n  cannot  heal. 
Earth  has  no  sor-row  that  heavn  cannot  cure. 
Earth  has  no  sorrows  but  heav'n  can  re-move. 
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No.  124 


HAIL  HIM  KING 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck, 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 


i.  Christ  for  us  was  crucified,  Hail  Him  King!  hail  Him  King!  On  the  cross  He 

2.  Deep  compassion  fill'd  His  soul,  HailHim  King!  hail  Him  King!  But  the  grave  was 

3.  Blessed  promises  are  giv'  n,  Hail  Him  King!  hail  Him  King !  Making  bright  the 
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bled  and  died,  Hail  Him,  hail  Him  King!  Crown  of  thorns  the  Savior  wore, 

not  His  goal,  HailHim,  hail  Him  King!  By  His  death  He  pardoned  sin, 

path  to  Heav'n,  HailHim,  hail  Him  King!  Showing  us  His  grace  di-vine, 
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Shame  and  death  He  glad-ly    bore,     He     is  ris'n  for 

Made  us  pure  with -out,  with -in,    What    aSav-ior 

Mak-ing  love  on    each    to  shine,  Such    a  Sav  -  ior 
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He    has    been, 
must  be     mine, 

f  Z  & 

/»> ' 

r       m        f 

PPL 

r        1 

(g^-SLL, — J — f — % 

-b b r« f— 

— V V m 

^^~ 

— V- ^ 1 

— ^ ^ h h — 

« 

- 

v       *       v       / 

1 

Chorus. 

Hail Him  King! 
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Hail      Him  King  !  Hail,  O  hail  the  Savior  King  with  happy  heart  and  song 
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Hail....    Him    King!... 
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Hail,  O  hail  the  Savior  King,  while  He  shall  life  prolong  !  Hail,  O  hail  the 
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HAIL  HIM  KING.     Concluded 


King!... 


hail, 
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Savior  King  till  with  the  rausomed  throng  We  hail  Him  King,  the  Savior  King. 
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No.  125. 


IF  YE  ABIDE  IN  ME. 


Flora  Kirkland. 


John  15  :  7. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Come,  sit  at  the  feet  of  the  Mas-ter,  And  lis-ten,  as  Ma-ry,  of     old  ! 

2.  Come,  sit  at  the  feet  of  the  Master,  Come,  learn  the  great  secret  of  pow'r. 

3.  A  -  bid-ing  in  full  conse  -  cra-tion,    A  -  bid-ing  in  spir-it  and  deed. 
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Most  wonderful  visions  of  glo  -  ry,  The  Master  to  thee  will  un-fold. 
His  word  is  thy  weapon  for  service,  And  He  is  thy  strength  and  thy  Tow'r. 
Abiding  and  praying  and  trusting,  The  Lord  thy  petitions  will  heed. 
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If    ye      a  -  bide  in    Me, And  my  words  a  -  bide  in     you, . . 

in  Me,  in 


you, 
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Ye  shall  ask  what  ye    will,       And  it  shall  be  done  un- to    you. 
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No.  126. 


WILL  YOU  GO? 


Anon. 
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J.  W.  Lerman. 
Will  you  go  ? 
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i.  We  are  trav' ling  home  to  heav'n  a  -  bove,  Will  you,  will  you  go, 

2.  We  are  going  to    see    the  bleed-ing  Lamb,  Will  you,  will  you  go, 

3.  We  are  going  to    join   the  heav'n-ly  choir,  Will  you,  will  you  go, 
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Will  you    go! 
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Will  you,  will  you  go  ? 
Will  you,  will  you  go  ? 
Will  you,  will  you    go  ? 


To  sing  the  Sav  -  ior's  dy  -  ing  love, 
In  rapt' rous  strains  to  praise  His  name, 
To  raise  our  voice    and    tune  the    lyre. 
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Will  you  go? 


Will  you   go  i 
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Will  you,  will  you  go  ?  Will  you,  will  you  go  ?    Millions  have  reached  that 
Will  you,  will  you  go  ?  Will  you,  will  you  go  ?    The  crown  of  life    we 
Will  you, will  you  go?  Will  you, will  you  go?  There  saints  and  angels 
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blest  a  -  bode,  A  -  noint-ed  kings  and  priests  to  God,  And  mil-lions 
there  shall  wear,  The  conq-'ror's  palms  our  hands  shall  bear,  And  all  the 
glad  -  ly    sing  Ho  -  san  -  na      to    their  God  and  King,  And  make  the 
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WILL  YOU  GO?— Concluded. 


Will  you  go . 
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more    are      on      the    road,  Will  you,  will  you  go  ?  Will  you 

joys      of  heav'n  we'll  share,  Will  you,  will  you  go  ?  Will  you 

heav'n-ly     arch  -  es    ring,  Will  you,  will  you  go?  Will  you 
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No.  127.      CLOSER,  DEAR  LORD,  TO  THEE. 


§ 


Georgianna  M.  Taylor. 
Prayerfully. 


Arr.  by  Chas.  C.  Ackley. 
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i.  Clos  -  er,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee  !  Clos  -  er 

2.  Oh,      let    no  cloud  of    sin,  'Twixtme 

3.  So      shall  my   walk  be-low       Glo  -  ri  - 
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munion  drawn,  Oh,  let  me    be  !  Earth's  joys  forgotten  quite,  While  dwelling 
brightness  hide,  But  let  me    be!    Now  on  the  mount's  blest  height,   Gaz-ing    on 
moment  come  When  I  shall  see— Not  thro'  a  dark'  ning  glass  Glimpses  of 
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in    the  light,    Clos  -  er,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee,  Clos  -  er 

glo-  ry  bright,  Till  faith    be      lost   in  sight,  Clos  -  er 

glo-  ry   pass —  But  view  Thee  face  to   face  :  Clos  -  er 
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to  Thee ! 
to  Thee ! 
to    Thee ! 
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No.  128.      MY  FRIEND  AND  GUIDE. 


Kate  Ulmer. 
Prayerfully. 


Chas.  C.  Acklev. 


m^ 


3 1 l 


--\— ^— 3=  =4=3      '      I-    i — i      '     ' 


^g- 


-gr     •*■-»•     -9-    -n*-  £  w  \r&-  • 
i.  Bless  -  ed  Sav-ior,  Friend  un-fail  -  ing,  Lead,  O,  lead  me  safe  -  ly  home 

2.  Grant  me  streugth  to  meet  tempta  -  tion,  Lest  my  heart  in  weakness  yield 

3.  Fill     me  with  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Teach  me  how  to  bear  the  cross 

4.  Till    with  Thee  I    pass  the  por-tal,    Of  my  heav'nly  home  so    fair, 
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Let      me  nev  -  er  from  Thee  wander,  In    the  paths  of     sin    to  roam. 
With-  out  Thee  I      am     defenceless,  Thou  must  ev  -  er      be    my  Shield. 
For     the  smile  of  Thine  ap-prov- al,  Counting  all  things  else  but   loss. 
Let    Thy  shelt'  ring  love  surround  me,  Keep  me  safe    be-neath  Thy  care. 


i* 


fe£ 


■^ 


1 1- 


pEEPE^ 


P 


$ 


Chorus. 
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Bless-  ed  Sav  -  ior,  let    me  nev-  er  Stray  from  Thee,  my  Friend  and  Guide; 
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Till     a-cross  the  nar  -  row  riv  -  er      I      am  safe    at  Thy  dear  side. 
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No.  129.    "UNTO  THE  UTTERMOST." 


Flora  Kirkland 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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i.   "  Un  -  to  the   ut-termost, "  Je-sus  can  save,  Think  of  His  wonderful 

2.  "  Un  -  to  the   ut-termost, ' '  Je-sus  will  save,  Think  of  His  willingness, 

3.  "  Un  -  to  the  ut-termost,"  No  one  too  low,  Grace  to  the    ut-ter-most 
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pow'r  o'er  the  grave  ;  He  who     a  -  rose     in    full  life  from  the  tomb 
think  what  He  gave  !    He  who    so    wil  -  ling-  ly     died  on   the  cross 
He  will   be -stow;  Come  to  Him  trust  -  ing  -  ly,  make  a  brave  stand, 
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Prov'd  His  great  power    to  scat-ter  sin's  gloom. 
Prov'd  His  deep  ten-derness,  meeting  our  loss. 
No  one  can  pluck  you  from  Father's  strong  hand. 
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Into   the  uttermost, 
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can-cel-ing  sin,  ' '  Unto  the  uttermost, ' '  dwelling  within;  ' '  Unto  the 
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uttermost. ' '  wonderful  tho'  t !  "  Unto  the  uttermost, ' '  what  hath  God  wro't  ? 
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HORATIl'S    Bonai 
Not  fast. 


BUT  IS  THAT  ALL? 


Chas.  C.  Acklky. 
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Sometimes  I  catch  sweet  glimpses  of  His  face,  But  that    is    all,      But 
And    is  this  all  He  meant  when  first  He  said,  "Come  unto  me  ?"  "  Come 
Nay,  do  not  wrong  Him  by  thy  heavy  thot's,  But  trust  His  love,    But 

Christ  and  His  love  shall  be  thy  bless-ed    all     For    ev  -  er-more,   For 
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that    is    all ; 

Sometimes  He  looks  on    me  and  seems  to  smile, 

But 

un  -  to   me  ? ' 

Is    there  no    deep  -  er,  more  en  -  dur  -  ing  rest 

In 

trust  His  love  ; 

Do  thou  full    jus  -  tice    to     His  ten-der-ness, 

His 

ev  -  er-more 

Christ  and  His  light  shall  shine  on    all  thy  ways 

For 
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that    is     all,      But    that    is     all ;    Sometimes  He  speaks  a  pass  -  ing 
Him  for  thee?     In     Him  for  thee?    Is     there  no  stead-ier  light  for 
mer  -  cy  prove,  His     mer  -  cy  prove  ;  Take  Him  for  what  He    is,     O 
ev- er-more,    For     ev  -  er-more  ;  Christ  and  His  peace  shall  keep  thy 
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word  of  peace, 
thee  in  Him  ! 
take  Him  all, 
troubled  soul 
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But  that   is  all, 

O  come  and  see, 
And  look  a-bove, 
For  ev  -  er-more, 


But  that  is     all ;  Sometimes  I  think 
O  come  and  see  ;     Is  there  no  deep  - 

And  look   a-bove  ;  And  do  not  wrong 
For    ev  -  ermore  ;  Christ  and  His  love 
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BUT  IS  THAT  ALL?— Concluded 
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I   hear  His    lov-ing  voice  Up  -  on   me  call, 

er,  more  en  -  dur -  ing  rest  In  Him  for  thee? 

Him  by  thy  heav-y   tho'ts,  But  trust  His  love, 

shall  be    thy  bless-ed     all  For   ev  -  er-more, 
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Up  -  on   me  call. 
In  Him  for  thee? 
But  trust  His  love. 
For     ev  -  er-more. 
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Arr.  from  Koschat,  by 
H    Meredith. 


No.  131 


Flora  Kirkland 


LOVE  NEVER  FAILETH 

"Love  never  faileth." — i  Cor.  13 


Out  in  the  dark-ness,  Shadow' d  by  sin,  Souls  are  in  bond-age, 
Think  how  the  Mas- ter   Came  from  a  -    bove,  Suf-fer'don  Cal  -  v'ry, 

See,  they  are  wait -ing,  Look-ing  at  you,  Fur-tive-ly  watch-ing 
"  Love  nev-er    fail  -  eth,"  Love  is    pure    gold  ;  Love  is  what  Je  -  sus 


£ 


*=*=£ 


1      1      1 


I      I      I 


!     !     I 


*=* 


*-*r 


2=« 


-#-*• 


Souls  we  would  win.    How  can  we  win  them?  How  show  the  way?  ' '  Love  never 

Breathing  out  love  ;  Think  how  He  Iotcs  us,  E'en  when  we  stray?  We  must  love 

All  that  you  do  :      Seeming  so  careless,  Harden' d  and  lost.  ' '  Love  never 

Came  to    un-fold,    Make  us  more  loving,  Master,  we  pray;     Help  us  re - 
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fail-eth,"  Love  is    the  way,  "  Love  never  fail-eth, "  Love  is  the  way. 
oth  -  ers,    Love  is    His  way,  We  must  love  oth-ers,  Love  is  His  way. 
fail-eth, ' '  Count  not  the  cost,  ' '  Love  never  fail-eth, ' '  Count  not  the  cost, 
mem-ber   Love  is   Thy  way,  Help  us    re-mem-ber  Love  is  Thy  way. 
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No.  132.     AS  THE  APPLE  OF  HIS  EYE, 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Chas.  K.  Langley. 
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1.  Oh!  what  a  might -y     Sav  -  ior,   re-mem-b' ring  all      my  need!      His 

2.  The  winds  may  sweep  around  me,  the    sun  with-draw    its  light,     Yet 

3.  The  griefs  a -long  the  path-way,  like  thorns    a-mong   the  flow'rs,  But 

4.  I'll  serve  the  pre-cious  Mas  -  ter,  with  joy  -  ful-ness     of  heart,  And 
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ten-der-ness  and  mer-cy     a  moth-er's  care  ex-ceed;       I  cast   my  care  up- 
Je  -  sus   is  the  Day-spring  whose  smile  dispels  the  night;  I'll  creep  the  closer 
bid   my  soul  look  for-ward  to      E-den's  fair  -  er  bow'rs;  And  ev-'ry   joy    is 
tell  His  love  to  oth  -  ers,  till  earth  -  ly  days  de  -  part;     A  bless-ed  home  a- 
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on  Him,  He  hears  my  faintest     cry;  He'll  1ceep  me,  for  He  says  so,  as  the 

to  Him  un  -  til  the  storm  goes  by;   He'll  keep  me,  for  He  says  so,  as  the 

sweet-er,  the    Giv  -  er  draws  so  nigh;  He'll  keep  me,  for  He  says  so,  as  the 

waits  me    be-yond  the  arch-ing    sky;  He'll  keep  me,  for  He  says  so,  as  the 
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Chorus. 
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ap-ple    of    His     eye!  Oh!  what    a  glo-rious  Sav-ior!  His  love  so 
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high!  He'll  keep  me,  for  He  says  so,    as     the    ap-ple     of    His     eye! 
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No.  133.      A  BLESSING  IN  PRAYER. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


\Vm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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There  is  rest, sweet  rest, at  the  Master's  feet, There  is  fa-vor  now  at  the 
There  is  grace  to  help  in  our  time  of  need,  For  our  Friend  above  is  a 
When  our  songs  are  glad  with  the  joy  of  life,  When  our  hearts  are  sad  with  its 
There  is  perfect  peace  tho'  the  wild  \nm  roll ;  There  are  gifts  of  love  for  the 
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There  is 
There  is 
There  is 
There  is 


mer  -  cy    seat,  For   a  -  ton-ing  blood  has  been  sprinkled  there 

Friend  in  -  deed,  We  may  cast  on    Him   ev- 'ry  grief  and  care; 

ills    and  strife,  When  the  pow'  rs  of  sin  would  the  soul  ensnare, 

seek  -ing  soul,  Till  we  praise  the  Lord  in  His  home   so    fair; 
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always  a  blessing,  a  blessing  in  pray'r.  There's  a  blessing  in  pray'r, in  be- 
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lieving  pray'r;  When  our  Savior's  name  to  the  throne  we  bear,  Then  a  Father's 
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love  will  receive  us  there;  There  is  always  a  blessing,  a  blessing  in  pray'r. 
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No.  134.    IF  WE  WALK  IN  THE  LIGHT. 


H.  M. 
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1.  What    a      f el  -  low-ship    is  ours,  What  a    joy    com-plete,  If  we 

2.  We  shall  know  the  cleansing  pow'r  Of  the  Sav-ior's  blood,  If  we 

3.  We  shall  reach  our  home  in  heav'n,  With  its  mansions  fair,  If  we 
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walk, 
walk, 
walk 


in  the  light, We  will  yield  our  ransom' d 

in  the  light, We  shall  live  and  grow  each 

in  the  light, Thro'  the  grace  which  He  has 

we    walk  in       the  light, 


^^m 


r— -r 


FVM^g: 


fefci 


t=Jr 


4=^ 


—I —I 1_ 


pow'rs,  To 
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His  serv  -  ice  sweet,    If     we      walk 

the  love     of     God,     If     we      walk 

shall   en  -  ter    there,    If    we      walk 


the  light, 
the  light, 
the  light. 


^e£ee£ 


r± 


i 


fL 


f 


Chorus. 
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If       we      walk, 
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in      the      light, 


As 
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the  light, 
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He       is    in 


the    light, We  have  fel-lowship 

light,   in      the  light, 
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IF  WE  WALK  IN  THE  LIGHT.— Concluded. 
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oth  -  er,       "We  have    fel  -  low-ship    one     with   an  -  oth   -    er, 
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And  the  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  His  Son,  Cleanses  us      from   all     sin. 
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No.  135.     I  AM  COMING  TO  THE  CROSS 


Rev.  Wm,  McDonald. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer. 


E 


am  com  -  ing   to     the  cross  ;     I    am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind  ; 
Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee,  Long  has   e  -    vil  reign' d  within  ; 
Here   I   give     my  all      to  Thee,  Friends  and  time  and  earthly  store  ; 
In  Thy  prom  -  is  -  es       I    trust,   Now    I    feel     the  blood  ap-plied  : 
Je-sus  comes!  He  fills  my  soul!    Per-fect-ed      in  Him    I     am; 
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Che.—/     am  trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee,      Blest   Lamb   of  Cat  -  va  -  ry, 
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D.C.  Chorus. 


1 *r-$r  .{■;*« 

I  am  count-ing  all  but  dross,  I  shall  full  sal  -  va  -  tion  find. 
Je  -  sus  sweet-ly  speaks  to  me, —  "  I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin." 
Soul  and  bod  -  y  Thine  to  be, — Whol-  ly  Thine  for-ev  -  er-more. 
I  am  pros-trate  in  the  dust,  I  with  Christ  am  cru  -  ci  -  fled. 
I      am   ev  -  'ry  whit  made  whole  :  Glo-ry,   glo  -  ry     to     the  Lamb. 
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Hum-bly  at     Thy  cross    I   bow,    Save  me,  Je  -  sus,  save  me  now. 


No.  136 


JESUS  KNOWS. 


Lotta  B.  White. 
_     Rather  slowly. 
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Chas.  C.  Ackley. 

V   Q                h. 

r 

I 

N 

A  •*    is     fc 

■ 

9  • 

! 

1         r     R 

i 

n  ,1    p    _n 

j  .                  » 

M 

v ;  4  j  •   p 

s  • 

•  • 

9 

s  • 

• 

cJ, 

9  •     m. 

«j       -J-   * 

-1 

& 

1   4 

-&- 

Has  your  life  a  hid-  den  sor  -  row?  Je  -  sus  knows,  Je  -  sus  knows ; 
Have  your  hopes  like  flow-ers  per  -  ished  ?  Je  -  sus  knows,  Je  -  sus  knows  ; 
In        the  bright,  e  -  ter  -  nal  mor  -  row,   We  shall  know,  we  shall  know  ; 
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Do  you  fear     the  com-ing  mor  -  row  ?  Je  -  sus  knows,  Je  -  sus  knows ; 

Gone  the  joys    that  once  you  cher-ished  ?  Je  -  sus  knows,  Je  -  sus  knows  ; 

In    that  land      so  free  from  sor-  row,  We  shall  know,  We  shall  know  ; 
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Are  there  tri    -  als,  cares  and  cross-es  ?    Je  -  sus  knows,  Je  -  sus  knows ; 
Are  your  eyes    oft  dimmed  by  weeping?  Je  -  sus  knows,  Je  -  sus  knows  ; 
Till  that  time,  my  heart,  keep  sing- ing,    Je  -  sus  knows,  Je  -  sus  knows  ; 
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Are  you  sigh  -  ing  o  -  ver  loss  -  es  ?  Je  -  sus  knows,  Je- 
All  your  life  is  in  His  keep-ing,  Je- sus  knows,  Je- 
Cares  and  joys    to  Him  be  bringing,    Je  -  sus  knows,  Je 


sus  knows 
sus  knows 

sus  knows 
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(He  knows). 
(He  knows). 
(He  knows). 
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No.  137.        NAILED  TO  THE  CROSS. 


ME8.  Frank  A.  Breck. 

Duet.  Ad  lib. 


Grant  Colfax  TcllaB. 
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i.  There  was  One  who    was  will  -  ing       to    die      in       my  stead  That     a 

2.  He      is     ten  -  der     and  lov  -  ing      and  pa  -  tient  with   me,  While  He 

3.  I      will  cling   to       my  Sav-ior       and  nev  -  er       de-part —   I      will 
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soul,     so     un-worth  -  y  might  live,  And  the  path     to    the  cross   He  was 
cleans -es    my  heart    of    its  dross,  But  "there's  no  con-dem  -  na-tion" — I 
joy  -  ful  -  ly     jour  -  ney  each  day,    With    a   song   on      my  lips    and    a 
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will-  ing  to  tread,  All  the  sins  of  my  life    to  for-give. 
know  I  am  free,  For  my  sins  are  all  nail'd  to  the  cross.  \  They  are  nail'd  to  the  cross, 
song  in  my  heart,Thatmy  sins  have  been  taken  away. 
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they  are  aril'd  to  the  cross,    O  how  much  He  was  will-ing   to  bear!  With  what 
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anguish  and  loss,  Jesus  went  to  the  cross!  But  He  carried  my  sins  with  Him  there. 
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No.  138 


GOD  BE  WITH  YOU. 


J.  E.  Rankin.  D.  D. 
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1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain, 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain, 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain, 

J- 


By  His  counsels  guide,  up- 
Neath  His  wings  se-cure-ly 
When  life's  perils  thick  con- 
Keep  love's  banner  floating 


hold  you,  with    His  sheep  se  -   cure  -  ly    fold  you, 

hide  you,  Dai    -  ly    man  -  na      still     di  -  vide  you, 

found  you,  Put    His    arms  un  -  fail  -  ing  round  you, 

o'er  you,  Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  be-fore  you, 
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God  be  with    you  till    we  meet  again.      Till  we    meet, till  we 

Till  we  meet,  till  we 


meet,       -        Till  we  meet  at      Je-sus'  feet,  Till  we 

meet,  till  we  meet,  Till  we  meet* 
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meet,  till  we  meet,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,  till  we  meet. 
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No.  139.    JESUS  IS  CALLING  YOU  HOME. 


Virginia  W.  Mover. 

With  expression 


Chas.  C.  Acklhy. 
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i.  -    I  wander'd  in  darkness  and  sorrow,  My  soul  sore  distress'd  and  alone  ; 

2.  I  linger'dand  linger' d, still  treading  A  path  by  sharp  briars o'ergrown, 

3.  At  last  fill'd  with  horror  of  sinning,  For  which  I  could  never  a-tone  ; 

4.  Since  then  I  have  dwelt  close  to  Jesus,  And  never  been  tempted  to  roam ; 
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When  thro'  all  my  pain  and  my  anguish,  I  heard  a  voice  calling  me  home. 
And  yet  I  knew  well  it  was  Je  -  sus,  So  ten-der-ly  calling  me   home. 
I  tremblingly  fled  to  my  Sav-ior,  Who  folded  me  safely   at    home. 
I'm  hap-py,  so  hap-py  in   Je  -  sus,  And  shelter'd  securely  at    home. 


!ome  to  His  breast,  His  loving  breast.  Home  to  His  peace  and  rest 
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matter  how  far  you  have  wander*  d,  No  matter  wherever  you   roam  ; 
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Is     lov-ing-ly  calling  you   home. 
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No.  140.    MY  SAVIOR  WILL  KNOW  NIE. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
Moderato. 


J.  W.  Lerman. 
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i .    I     am    on    my  way  to  heav  -  en,   to  those  mansions  of    the  soul, 

2.  Far  a  -  way    in  paths  of  dark-ness  once  my  wea-ry   feet  did  roam, 

3.  He  is    with  me    in    the  darkness,  He     is    with  me    in    the  day, 
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ter  -  nal     a  -  ges   roll ; 
call-ing,  "Child,  come  home ;" 
am  with  you  al  -  way  ;" 


Where  I'll  live  with  Christ, my  Savior,  while  e 
But  I  heard  the  lov-  ing  Sav-ior  sweet-ly 
And  His  word  is    left  on    rec-ord, "  Lo,  I 
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For  my  Sav-ior  thro' His  grace, Has  prepared  for  me  a  place, 
So  when  life  with  me  is  o'er,  I  will  en-  ter  heav-en's  door 
So    thro'   His     as  -  sist- ing  grace,    I  shall  reach  that  heav' nly  place, 
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And  I'm  sure  that  He  will  know  me  when  I  come. 

And  my  blessed  Lord  will  know  me  when  1  come.  Yes, my  Sav  -  ior  will 

And      I    feel  that  He  will  know  me  when  I  come. 
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know  me  when  I  come  (when  1  come),  He  will  meet  me  and  greet  me  when  I 
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MY  SAVIOR  WILL  KNOW  ME  —  Concluded 
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come  (when  I  come),  For  He  guides  me  ev'ry  day,    All  a-long  life's  pilgrim 
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way,    So  I'm  sure  that  He  will  know  me  when  I  come  (when   I    come). 
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No.  141.      MY  JESUS,  AS  THOU  WILT. 


Benjamin  Schmolke. 
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Joseph  P.  Holbrook 
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Je  -  sus,  as  Thou  wilt :  O  may  Thy  will  be  mine  ;  In  -  to  Thy 
Je  ■  sus,  as  Thou  wilt :  Tho'  seen  thro'  many  a  tear,  Let  not  my 
Je  -  sus,  as  Thou  wilt :  All  shall  be  well  for  me ;  Each  changing 
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hand  of  love  I  would  my  all   re  -  sign,  Thro'  sor-row      or  thro'  joy 
star  of  hope  Grow  dim  or  dis-  ap  -  pear.  Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept 
fu-ture  scene  I      glad-ly  trust  with  Thee.  Straight  to  my  home  a- bove, 
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Conduct  me  as  Thine  own,  And  help  me  still  to  say,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone,  If  I  must  weep  with  Thee,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

I    travel  calmly  on,  And  sing  in  life  or  death,  "My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done." 


No.  142.     OUR  LORD  WILL  COME  AGAIN 
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Lotta  B.  White. 
M oder at o. 


t.  H.  Meredith. 
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i.   From  the  house  of   ma-ny  mansions,  From  the  home  prepared  for  me, 

2.  We   are  watching,  waiting,  praying,  For  the  hap  -  py,  joy  -  ful  day  ; 

3.  With  the  shout  of    an  -  gel  cho-rus,  And  the  sound  of  trumpet  strong, 
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Shall  de-scend  my  bless-ed  Sav-ior,  And  His    glorious  face  we' 11  see. 

Since  our  sins  have  been  for-giv  -  en,  All    the  darkness  pass' d  a- way. 

Shall  de-scend  the  heav'  nly  Bridegroom,  And  He'  11  gather  from  the  throng 
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Shout  the  glad   triumphant  message,  Send  the  news  o'er  land  and  sea  : 

And  our  hearts  are  filled  with  praises,  Hope  il  -  lu-minesall    the  way 

All   His  chos  -  en  ones  who  love  Him,  Those  who  for  His  com-  ing  long, 
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D.  S.— joy     to    be    His  chos- en,  Who  will  be     for-ev  -  er  blest, 
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Our  Lord   will  come     a 
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Then  we'll    ev  -  er    be   with 

* — * — *-> 


When  Je  -  sus  comes    a  -  gain. 
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Je  -    sus,    Fear  and  care  will  not  mo  -  lest,  ( not   mo  -  lest,) 
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No.  143.  LEANING  ON  THE  EVERLASTING  ARMS 


Rev   E.  A.  Hoffman. 
J.        I  I  * 


Deut.  33  :  27. 


A.  J.  Showalter. 


i.  What    a     fellowship,  what  a    joy  divine,  Leaning  on  the  Ev-er 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  walk  in  this  pilgrim  way,  Leaning  on  the  Ev-er 

3.  What  have  I  to  dread, what  have  I  to  fear, Leaning  on  the  Ev-er 
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Arras  !  What      a    bless  -  edness,  what      a    peace  is  mine, 
Arms  !      Oh,  how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day  to  day, 
Arms?       I      have  blessed  peace  with  my    Lord  so  near, 
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Lean    -    -     ing, 
Lean-ing  on  Je-sus, 
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lean     -     -      ing,  Safe   and    se-cure  from    all       a  -  larms ; 

lean-  ing    on  Je  -  sus,  | 
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Lean    -    ing,      lean    -    ing,      Leaning  on  the  Ever-last-ing  Arms ! 
Leaning  on  Jesus,  leaning  on  Jesus, 
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By  per.  A.  J.  Showalter, 
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No.  144.   WILL  YOU  LOVE  MY  SAVIOR? 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


Grant  Colfax  Tlllar. 

N   N   S   N   N 


1.  Tell  me,  will  you  love  my  Sav  -    ior?  He  would  be  your  dear-est  Friend; 

2.  He  will  com-fort  in  the  sad    -  ness,  Ev-'ry    life  must  sometime  know, 

3.  Oh,  you  must  not  miss  the  bless  -  ing  That    a     life  with  Him  will  give; 

4.  Tell  me,  will  you  love  my  Sav   -   ior?  May   I    know    it     ere      I    die? 
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He  would  be  your  souls'  Re-deem  -er  And  your  guide  till  life  shall  end. 
And  your  heart  will  need  the  glad  -  ness  That  His  friendship  can  be-stow, 
Come  to  Him,  your  sin  eon-fess  -  ing.     He  will  make  you  glad  to  live. 

In    the  realms  of  joy   and  glo    -    ry     Will  you  meet  me,  by  and  by? 
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Will  you,  will  you  love  my  Sav  ■ 
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-  ior?  'Tis  the  prayer  my  spir  -  it  pleads: 
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Will  vou  love  mv  dear  Re-deem  -  er?    He     is     all    the    sin -ner  needs. 
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No.  145.  SWEET PEACEJHEGIFTOP GOD'S  LOVE 


P.   BlLHORN. 
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i.  There  comes    to    my   heart     a     sweet  strain  (sweet  strain),    A 

2.  By   Christ     on   the    cross  peace  was    made  (was   made),    My 

3.  When    Je    -     sus    as    Lord      I      had  crown' d  (had  crown' d),  My 

4.  In      Je    -     sus   for   peace     I         a  -    bide,      (a  -    bide),    And 
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glad    and   a    joy-ous      re  -  frain     (re  -  frain),     I    sing      it      a  - 
debt     by  His  death  was  all    paid     (all    paid),    No    oth  -  er   form  - 
heart  with  this  peace  did     a  -  bound   (a  -  bound),   In  Him      a     rich 
as       I    keepcloseto      His    side   ^His    side),  There's  nothing  but 
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gam  and     a  -    gain,     Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

da-tion    is        laid  For  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

bless-ing     I        found,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

peace  can  be  -  tide,      Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 
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Peace,  peace,  sweet  peace,  Won-der-ful  gift  from  a  -  bove  (a-bove),  Oh, 
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won-der-ful,  wonder-ful   peace,  Sweet  peace, the  gift  of  God's  love. 
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NO.  146.      BELIEVE  ON  THE  LORD. 


Grant  Colfax  Tlllar. 
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Believe  on  the  Lord  thy  Sav  -  ior,    Be-lieve  on  the  Lord  thy  King, 

Believe  on  the  Lord — oh,  nev  -  er  Let  doubting  and  fear  ap  -  pall, 

Believe  on  the  Lord  thy  Sav  -  ior,  And  He  will  thy  faith  re-ward, 

Believe  on  the  Lord,  O  doubt  -  er,  And  trust  in    the  Sav-ior  now  ; 
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Be  -  lieve   and  He  thy   soul  will  save,  His  praise  for-ev  -  er      sing. 
For     He       is  great-er  than  thy  fears,  When  on  His  name  you    call. 
From    all    the  chains  of  sin  and  death, ' '  Thy  house ' '  shall  be  restored 
Thy  faith      at  last  shall  end    in  sight,  And  peace  a-dorn  thy     brow. 
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Be  -  lieve, be  -  lieve On  the  Lord    Je  -  sus  Christ, 

Be  -  lieve,  be  -  lieve 
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Be  -  lieve, be  -   lieve. . . .        On  the  Lord   Je  -  sus  Christ, 

Be-lieve,  be-lieve 


And  thou   shalt  be      sav  -    ed,  And  thou    shalt  be     say 
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BELIEVE  ON  THE  LORD.— Concluded 
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And       thou      shalt  be      sav 
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No.  147.     WHEN  JESUS  TALKS  WITH  ME. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 
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i .  Thro'  the  darkest  night  shines  the  light  of  day,  When  Jesus  talks  with  me  ; 

2.  O  my  heart  grows  light  as  I  hear  His  voice,  When  Jesus  talks  with  me  ; 

3 .  Not  a  wave  of  fear  o'  er  my  life  can  roll,  When  Jesus  talks  with  me  ; 
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And  I  run  with  joy  o'er  the  thorn-y  way,  When  Jesus  talks  with  me. 
In  His  boundless  love  I  can  well  re-joice,  When  Jesus  talks  with  me. 
In  my  Savior's  hands  I  will  trust  my  soul,  When  Jesus  talks  with  me. 
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When  Je  -  sus  talks  with    me,    When  Je  -  sus  talks  with   me ; 
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Not  a  doubt  shall  roll  o'  er  my  peaceful  soul,  When  Je-sus  talks  with  me. 
•    *    •    •    * 
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No.  148.    CHRIST  THE  MIGHTY  SAVIOR. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 

Not  too  fast. 


J.  W.  Lerman. 
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1.  There  is  one  who  will  my    sorrow  share,  Christ  the  might-y   Sav  -  ior; 

2.  He       is  more  than  earthly  friend  can  be,  Christ  the  might-y  Sav -ior; 

3.  Tho'  the  waves  of    sin    a-round  me  roll,  Christ  the  might-y  Sav -ior; 


One  who  will  my  ev  -  'ry  bur-den  bear,  Christ  the 
For  He  died  up  -  on  the  cru  -  el  tree,  Christ  the 
With    un  -  err-ing  hand  has  full  con-trol,  Christ  the 
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He  will  hear  me  when   I     call, 

There  His  life   He  free  -  ly  gave, 

He   will  guide  and  pi  -  lot     me, 


I  I 

He      will     help    me  when  I  fall : 

Shed     His    blood  my  soul   to  save; 

O'er    life's    dark  and  storm-y  sea; 
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He      is  now    my     all 

Wondrous  vie  -  tor    o'er 

'Till     in  heav'n  His  face 


in     all,  He 

the  grave,  He 

I    see,  He 
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the  might  -  y 
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Oh,     praise  His 

Oh,  praise 
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name,                Re  -  joice          now    and 
His  name,                  Re -joice    and 
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sing! 
sing! 
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CHRIST  THE  MIGHTY  SAVIOR.— Concluded. 

1  .  1     *  ' 


•       -0-      -0-  | 

When  Christ  is  near  There's  naught  to  fear,  He  is  the  might-y    Sav  -   ior. 
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||No.  149.     LORD, 

W.  J.  K. 

irftft  great  feeling. 
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I'M  COMING  HOME. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  I've  wan-dered  far 

2.  I've  wast  -  ed  ma  • 

3.  I'm  tired      of  sin 

4.  My    soul      is  sick, 


a  -  way  from  God,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home: 
ny  pre- cious  years,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
and  stray-ing,  Lord,  Xow  I'm  com-ing  home; 
my    heart    is     sore,     Now  I'm  com-ing  "home; 
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The  paths     of    sin    too     long  I've  trod,   Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

I     now      re -pent  with    bit  -  ter  tears,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

I'll  trust  Thy  love,   be  -  lieve  Thy  word,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

My  strength  re-new,  my    hope     re  -store,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 
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D.  S. —  0  -  pen  wide  Thine  arms    of  love,    Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 
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Chorus. 
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Com  -  ing    home,  com  -  ing   home,  Nev  -  er    more     to      roam. 
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5  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea, 
Now  I'm  coming  home, 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


6  I  need  His  cloansing  blood  I  know, 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
Wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
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No.  150.  THE  HARBOR  LIGHTS  APPEAR. 

Soprano  and  Alto   Duet,  and  Chorus  or  Quartette. 
Lizzie  DbArmond  I.  H.  Meredith. 
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i.    Far  out   up -on      the  rest-less  sea  Where  angry  bil  -  lows  roar, 

2.  Each  has  its   freight  of  human  souls,  Or  treasures  rich  and  rare, 

3.  We    lift  our  hearts  in    silent  pray' r  That  ships  upon    life's  sea 


With  white  sails  gleaming  thro'    the  night.  Our  ves-sels  seek  the  shore  ; 
That  o'er  the   o  -  cean's  boundless  deep     It   safe-ly  home  must  bear. 
May  safe -ly   reach  the  gold  -  en   shore  Of  God's  e-ter-  ni  -  ty. 

is 


They  hail  each  oth-  er    as      they  pass,  And  raise  a  note  of    cheer, 
Some  struggle  thro'  the  storms  and  gales,  Some  haste  to  harbors  near, 
O      sail  -  ors  !  as  we  breast  the  waves,  Send  forth  a  note  of    cheer, 


V  V        N — ' 

When  high  a  -  bove  the  foam  -  ing  waves  The  har-bor  lights  ap-pear. 

While  oth- ers  sail,     till  far         a -way    The  har-bor  lights  ap-pear. 

Tell  oth  -  ers  of        the  rest       be-yond,  The  har-bor  lights  ap-pear. 
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CHORUS.    Much  quicker. 
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Sail  on,    sail  on  and  breast  the  storms,  Without   a  doubt  or     fear, 
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THE  HARBOR  LIGHTS  APPEAR.— Concluded 
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For  gleaming  thro'  the  dark'ning  clouds  The  har-bor  lights  ap  -  pear ; 
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Sail    on,  sail  on    and  breast  the  storm  without     a  doubt  or     fear. 
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shin-  ing  from  the  gold  -  en  shore  The  har-bor  lights  ap  -  pear. 
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NO.  151 

C.  Wesley. 


0  FOR  A  HEART. 


Scottish  Tcne. 
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i.  O    for     a  heart  to    praise  my  God,    A  heart  from  sin  set  free; — 

2.  A  heart  resigned,  sub-  mis-sive, meek,  My  great  Redeemer's  throne; 

3.  O    for     a    low  -  ly      con-trite  heart,  Be-liev- ing,  true,  and  clean; 

4.  A  heart  in  ev  -  'ry  thought  renewed,  And  full  of    love    di-vine  ; 
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A  heart  that  al-ways  feels  Thy  blood,  So  free  - 

Where  on  -  ly  Christ  is  heard  to  speak,  Where  Je  - 

Which  nei-ther  life  nor  death  can  part  From  Him 

Perfect  and  right  and  pure,  and  good,  A    cop  - 

I 


ly    shed    for  me  r— 
sus  reigns  a-lone. 
that  dwells  within  : 
y,     Lord,  of  Thine. 
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NO.  152.  BLESSED  JESUS,  KEEP  ME  WHITE. 

P.  B.  P.  BlLHORN. 
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i.   Bless- ed    Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  mine,    All       I  have      is  whol-ly  Thine  ; 

2.  I      am  safe    with-in  the    fold,     All      my  cares  on  Thee  are  roll' d  ; 

3.  Pre-ciousje  -   sus,  day  by   day,   Keep    me   in      the  ho-ly   way; 
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Thou  dost  dwell  within  my    heart,   Make  me  clean    in    ev-'ry  part. 

I       en -joy     the  sweetest  rest,        For  I'm  lean  -  ing  on  Thy  breast. 
Keep  my  mind     in  per-fect  peace,     Ev-'ry  day    my  faith  in-crease. 
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Chorus. 
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Bless -ed     Je        -        -        sus  keep  me  white,  keep  me  white,  Keep  me 
Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,                            keep  me  white, 
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walking,  Keep  me  walking  in  the  light All  I     have is 

Keep  me  walking  in  the  light,  All  I  have 
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whol-ly      Thine, Bless-ed    Je      -        -     sus,  Thou  art 

is  whol-ly  Thine,  Blessed  Je  -  sus, 


mine. 
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No.  153.       WHO  WILL  VOLUNTEER? 

Flora  Kirkland  Mrs.  H.  A.  Farnsworth. 
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i.  Who    will     vol-un-teer?  See    the      foe    is  near!  Some  one  now  must  figbt 

2.  Who    will     vol-un-teer?  Ev   -   er    loud  and  clear  Sounds  the  Master's  charge 

3.  Who    will    vol-un-teer?  Christ,  your  King,  is  near,  He  His  wondrons  grace 
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and   the  vic-t'ry   win  !      Who  will  heed  the  call,  Sounding  now  to  all  ? 
for  the  lands  a  -  far.        None  are  draft-ed  here!  Who  will  vol  -  un-teer  ? 
for  each  need  supplies.     Brave-ly  meet  the  foe  ;    On- ward,  upward  go  ! 
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Chorus. 
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' '  Fight  the  fight  of  faith ' '  with  the  hosts  of   sin  !  ) 

Who  will  spread  the  news  of  the  Morning  Star?  --We  will     vol-un-teer! 
Rich   reward   awaits  you  be-yond  the  skies  !) 
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We  will  vol-un-teer  !    In  the  strength  of  Christ,  our   King;    Battl'ing 
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for  the  right,  we  will    ev  -  er  fight,  Till  the  shouts  of       vie  -  fry  ring  ! 
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No.  154 


ONLY  WAITING. 


Francis  L.   Mace. 


Cm  as.  C.   Acki.fv. 


1.  On  -  ly  wait  -  ing     till,   the  shad  -  ows  Are  a  lit     ■ 

2.  On  -  ly  wait  -  ing     till     the   reap  -  ers  Have  the  last 

3.  On  -  ly  wait  -  ing     till     the      an  -  gels  O    -  pen  wide 

4.  Wait-ing  for          a  bright  -  er    dwell-ing  Than       I  ev- 
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tie    long-er     grown;    On  -  ly      wait  -  ing  till  the  glim-mer 

sheaf  gath-ered    home;     For    the     sum  -  mer  time  has   fad  -  ed 

the  pearl  -  y        gate,     At  whose    por  -  tals  long  I've  lin  -  gered, 

er    yet  have      seen;  Where  the     tree      of    life  is  bloom-ing, 
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Of    the  day's    last  beam  is    flown;     Till  the     night    of  death  has 
And  the      au  -  tumn  winds  have  come.  Quickly,  reap  -  ers!  gath  -er 

Wea-ry,  poor,    and    des-o   -  late.         E  -  ven    now       I  hear  their 

And  the  fields    are      ev  -  er     green.  Wait-ing    for      my  full    re- 
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fad  -    ed  From    the 
quick  -  ly,     All     the 
foot-steps,  And  their 
demp-tion,  When  my 
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heart  once  full      of 
ripe  hours  of     my 
voic   -   es    far      a    - 
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ONLY  WAITING.— Concluded. 
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of  heav'n  are  break-ing    Thro'  the  twi  -  light  soft  and    gray. 

of    life      is  with  -  ered,     And     I  hast  -   en      to      de  -   part, 

me,     I       am  wait  -  ing,      On  -  ly  wait  -  ing    to        o  -    bey. 

has  caused  to  with  -   er;       Age  and  sor  -  row  come    no    more 
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No.  155. 


H.  L.  Hastings. 


sa 


SHALL  WE  MEET. 


m 


Elisha  S.  Rice. 
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1.  Shall  we  meet  be-yond  the  riv  -  er,  Where  the  surges  cease  to     roll? 

2.  Shall  we  meet  in    that  blest  harbor,  When  our  stormy  voyage  is  o'er? 

3.  Shall  we  meet  in     yon-der  cit  -  y,  Where  the  tow 'rs  of  costal  shine? 

4.  Where  the  mu-sic      of  the  ransom'd  Rolls  its  har-mo  -  ny     a-round, 

5.  Shall  we  meet  there  many  a  loved  one,  That  was  torn  from  our  embrace? 

6.  Shall  we  meet  with  Christ,  our  Savior,  When  He  comes  to  claim  His  own? 


Wherein     all     the  bright  for-ev  -  er,     Sor-row  ne'er  shall  press  the  soul? 

Shall  we  meet  and  cast  the  an-chor,     By  the  bright  ce  -  les  -  tial  shore? 
Where  the  walls  are    all     of    jas  -  per,  Built  by  work-man-ship  di  -  vine? 

And  ere  -  a  -  tion  swells  the  cho-rus  With  its  sweet  mel-o-dious  sound? 

Shall  we    lis  -  ten    to  their  voic-es,     And   be-hold  them  face  to    face? 

Shall  we  know  His  bless-ed    fa  -  vor,    And  sit  down  up  -on  His  throne? 
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S. — Shall  we  meet    de-pond  the  riv  -  er,  Where  the  surg-es    cease  to    roll? 

D.S. 
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Chorus. 
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Shall  we  meet,  shall  we  meet,  Shall  we  meet  be-yond  the  riv  -  er? 


No.  156.    WILT  THOU  BE  MADE  WHOLE? 


W.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 


y  p  -  -  W  W 

i .  Hear  the  footsteps  of  Je-sus,  He  is  now  passing  by,  Bearing  balm  for  the 

2.  '  Tis  the  voice  of  that  Savior,  Whose  mer-ci-f  ul  call  Free-ly   of-fers  sal  - 

3.  Are  you  halting  and  stru^liiiL'.O'erpow'red  by  \our  sin,  While  the  waters  are 

4.  Blessed  Sav-ior,  as-sist    us  To  rest  on  Thy  Word;  Let  the  soul-healing 
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wounded,  Healing  all  who  ap  -  ply  ;     As  He  spake  to  the   suff  'rer  Who 
va- tion    To      one  and  to      all;     He  is  now  beck'ningto  Him  Each 
troubled,  Can  you  not  en  -  ter     in?     Lo,  the  Sav-ior  stands  waiting  To 
pow  -  er    On  us  now  be  outpoured  :  Wash  a- way  ev-'ry   sin-spot,  Take 


lay    at 'the  pool,  He   is  say-ing  this  moment,  "Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?" 

sin-taint-ed  soul,    And     lov-  ing-ly  asking,  "Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?' ' 

strengthen  your  soul,  He  is  earnestly  pleading,  "Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?" 

per-fect  con-trol.  Say  to  each  trusting  spirit,  '  'Thy  faith  makes  thee  whole. ' ' 
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D.S. — cleansi7ig  waves  roll:  Step  in  -  to     the  current  and  thou  shalt  be  whole. 
Chorus.  , 
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Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?  Wilt  thou  be  made  whole  ?  O  come,  wea-ry 
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suf-f'rer,  O  come,sin-sicksoul;  See,  the  life-stream  is  flowing,  See,     the 
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No.  157.  "  IT  IS  GOO'S  WAY-HIS  WILL  BE  DONE." 

Dying  words  of  President  McKinlby. 
Grant  Colfax  Tlllar.  I.  H.  Meredith. 
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i.    Tho'  clouds  may  hide  life's  fair -est 

2.  He     know  -  eth  sure  -  ly    what    is 

3.  His      will      shall    be    my  great  -  est 

4.  Some    day       His  bless -ed     face   I'll 
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And     joys  de  - 

And  should  He 

His     work  shall 

And      in  His 
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part  when  fears  draw  nigh,      I      will       not  stop  to  ques-tion    why 
choose  my  faith  to     test,       In     Him      I'll  trust  and  sweetly      rest- 
all  my  powers  em-ploy — Come  friend     or  foe,  none  can   an 
likeness   I    shall   be,      And  death  shall  be    but  vie  -  to 
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Chorus. 
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"It     is  God's  way — His  will  be  done."    Near-er  to  Thee,    each 


moment 
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er,    Till  Thou  art  all    in  all,  and  self     is      gone; 
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be  this  my  sol  -  ace, 


I 
is  God's  way— His  will  be 


done." 
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No.  158 


OVER  YONDER. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


Grant  Colfax  Ttjllab. 
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i.  O  -  ver  yon-der  there  is    rest,  And  the  wea-ry  and  oppressed  Shall  for- 

2.  O  -  ver  yon-der  there  is  song,  That  shall  ev  -  er  sweep  a-long  Thro'  a 

3.  O  -  ver  yon-der  joy  shall  reign,  For  we'll  meet  our  own  again,  Freed  from 
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ev  -  er-more  be  blest,  By  and  by.  Lone-ly  hearts  no  more  are  lone, 
happy,  white-robed  throng,  By  and  by.  And  the  new  song  we  shall  sing, 
wea  -  ri  -  ness  and  pain,    By  and      by.     O       the  glad-ness    of  that   day, 
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And  no   sor-row  shall  be  known,  In  that  hap- py,  hap  py  home  on  high. 

Is      of   our     e  -  ter  -  nalKing,  Whohasbro'tus     to  that  home  on  high. 

With  our  tears  all  wiped  a  -  way,  In  that  bless-ed  home  be-yond  the  sky. 
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O-ver   yon-der  all      is  bright,  O  -  ver  yon-der     all     is  right,  For 
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nev-er  com-eth  night,  By  and     by.  There  are  streets  of  shin  -  ing  gold 
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OVER  YONDER.-Concluded. 
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There  are  glories  none  have  told,  In  that  happy  land  beyond  the  sky. 
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No.  159. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


LOYAL  JUNIORS 

.      rs     is     n     . 


H.  Meredith. 
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What-ev  -  er    Je- sus  tells  me  is  the  thing  to     do,    He    is  speaking 

2.  What-ev -er    Je  -  sus  tells  me  when  two  ways    I    meet,  In  His  blessed 

3.  What-ev  -  er    Je- sus  tells  me;  giving  up    my  will,  He  will  workwith- 
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to  me  in  His  Word  so  true;  Let  me  humbly  listen  as  His  Book  I  read, 

footsteps  He  will  guide  my  feet;  Close  beside  the  Captain,  e-vil  cannot  harm; 

in  me,  all  His  plans  fulfill;  Let  me  learn  this  lesson  simply  to    o-bey. 
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D.  S. — As  a  loyal  Junior,  to  my  promise  true, What 
„  Chorus. 
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In  the  paths  of  blessing  will  my  Savior  lead.  1 
He  will  keep  me  safely  with  His  mighty  arm.  [• 
Hap-py  in  His  keeping,  happy  ev-'ry    day.    ) 
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Standing  for  the  right, 


fc* 


\,  \.  r 


£=r 


t 


1 


J. 


£=f=£ 


V— V- 


-V— V- 


V     U*     f 


^?/-^r  Je-sus  tells  7ne  is  the  thing  to    do. 
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standing  for  the  right,  Trusting  in  my  Sav-ior,  walking  in    His 
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No.  160. 


SONG  OF  VICTORY. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
Animato.  , 


[.  H.  Meredith. 
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i.  Christ  is  our  Captain,  Sin  our  foe— On  ward,  then,  ye  soldiers  brave. 

2.  Un-der  the  banner  of   the  cross,  Bravely  to  the  conflict  go ; 

3.  What  tho'  the  day  be  dark  and  drear— Even  tho'  the  conflict*  s  long 
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D.  C.  — Christ  is  our  Cap  tarn,  Sin  our  foe — Onward,  then,  ye  soldiers  brave. 
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List  to  His  or-ders!  Forward  go  !  Ma-ny  dying  souls  to  save. 
Fear  not  the  dangers,  count  no  loss,  Fighting  such  a  mighty  foe. 
Christ  is  the  Captain,  comrade,  cheer,  Mighty  is  His  arm  and  strong. 
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List    to  His  orders  !  Forward  go  /  Matty  dying  souls  to  save. 


Fight  till  the  conflict  shall  be  won,    Never  lay  your  ar-mor  down. 
Loud  tfho'  the  battle's  din  and  roar,  Louder  rings  the  victor' ssong-^ 
Soon  for  the  faithful  He  will  call,  They  shall  all  rewarded  be — 
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Fight  till  the  conflict  shall  be  won,    Never  lay  your  armor  down. 
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Vic-to-ry  !    Vic-to-ry  !  Shout, shout  the  sound.) 

Vic-to-ry  !    Vic-to-ry  !    Sing  loud  and  long,  f      Vict'ry  shall  be  ours, 

Vic-to-ry  !    Vic-to-ry  !   Shout  vie  -  to  -  ry 
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Vic-to-ry  /     Vic-to-ry  !  Shout,  shout  the  sound. 
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Let  the  song  of   triumph  ring,        Vic-t'ry  shall  be  ours,    While  we 


T>t 


i 


3tf 


Copyright,  mcm,  by  Tullar-Mcredith  Co. 


SONG  OF  VICTORY. 
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bat-  tie  for  our  King : 
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Vict'ry  shall  be  ours,  Glad  the  mes-sage 
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now  we  bring ; 

mm 


Vic-to-ry 


*=3P 


Vic-tory!  ForourSav-ior,     King. 
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No.  161.  DEEPER  YET. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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i.      In  the  blood  from  the  cross  I  have  been  wash'il  from  sin  ;    But    to  be 

2.  Day  by  day,  hour  by  hour  Blessings  are  sent  to  me  ;        But  for  more 

3.  Near  to  Christ  I  would  live,  Following  Him  each  day  ;  What  I  ask 

4.  Now  I  have  peace,  sweet  peace,  While  in  this  world  of  sin  ;      But    to  pray 

k 


free  from  dross  Still  I  would  enter  in.  ^ 
of  His  pow'r  Ever  my  pray' r  shall  be.  ' 
He  will  give,  So  then  with  faith  I  pray,  i 
I'll  not  cease  Till  I  am  pure  with-in.       * 
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Deep-er  yet,  deep  -  er  yet, 
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Into  the  crimson  flood  ;  Deeper  yet,  deeper  yet, Under  the  precious  blood. 


Used  by  permission. 
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No.  162.        IF  YE  THEN  BE  RISEN 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
With  animation. 


H.  Meredith. 
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i.  If      ye  then  with  Christ  be  ris 

2.  If      ye  then  with  Christ  be  ris 

3.  If      ye  then  with  Christ  be  ris 
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en,  Seek  those  things  a-bove  ; 
en,    And  the    vic-t'ry  won, 
en,     Let   thy  soul   re  -  joice ; 
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Let  His  glo  -  ry  shine  a-round  thee,  Showing  forth  His  love. 
Let  your  tho'ts  on  Him  be  cen-tered  Till  the  race  is  run; 
Let    con-  tin   -  ual  praise  be  sounding,  With  glad  heart  and  voice. 
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Once  up  -  on  the  cross  He  suffered — Gave  His  life  a  ransom  free- 
Let  no  anx  -  ious  tho't  per-plex  thee,  Or  temp-ta  -  tions  still  dismay — 
He  who  died    to     be  your  Sav  -  ior   Rose  a  -  gain     to   be  your  King  ; 
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Yet  the  grave  could  not  re  -  tain  Him,  And  He  lives    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
Think  whene'  er  the  clouds  surround  thw.  Soon  shall  dawn  a  brighter  day. 
If     ye  then  with  Him  be    ris  -  en,   Let  your  joy  -  ous  prais-es  ring. 
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Chorus. 
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If     ye   then     be    ris  -  en  with  the  King    of    love, 

ris  -  en 
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IF  YE  THEN  BE  RISEN —Concluded 
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Look,    not    to      the  things  that  per-ish,  Seek  those  things  a  -  bove. 
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NO.  163. 

Kate  Ulmer, 

It 


BE  STILL. 


Chas.  C.  Ackley. 
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i.  Child  of  God,    oh,  hear  Him  saying,  "  In  tempta-tion  look  to     Me, 

2.  "In  the  midst  of    fie  -  ry    tri  -  als,  Thou  canst  walk  without  a    fear, 

3.  ' '  When  thy  journey's  end  is  nearing,  When  dark  Jordan  rolls  be-  fore, 
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E'en  when  Satan's  pow'r  seems  strongest,  Thy  sal- va-tion  I     will  be." 
For  My  pres-ence  shall  go  with  thee,  Thou  wilt  ev  -  er  find  Me  near." 
Fal-ter  not,      I  have  redeem' d  thee,   I    will  bear  thee  safely  o'er." 
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Chorus. 
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Be    still,  be   still,  Be  still  and  know  that  I     am  God  ; 

Be  still,  be  still, 
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Be  still,  be  still,  Be  still  and  know  that  I     am  God. 

Be  still,  be  still, 
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No.  164.   ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  80LDIER81 


Gould. 


Sullivan. 


1.  On-ward,  Christian  sol-diers!  Marching  as     to  war,  With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like    a    migbt-y      ar-my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  Church  of 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye  peo-ple!  Join  our  happy  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your 
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Je  -  sus      Go  -  ing  on     be  -  fore,  Christ,  the  roy  -  al  Mas  -  ter, 

tread-ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod;     We      are  not     di  -  vid  -  ed, 

Je  -  sus    Constant  will    re  -  main ;  Gates     of  hell    can  nev  -  er 

voic  -  es        In    the   tri-unrph  song;    Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  hon  -  or 
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Leads  against   the    foe;    Forward  in  -  to    bat  -  tie,     See,  His  banners  go! 
All    one  bod  -y     we;   One   in  hope  and  doc-trine,  One  inchar-i-ty. 
'Gainst  that  Church  prevail;  We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  And  that  can-not  fail. 
Un  -  to  Christ,  the  King,  This  thro'  countless  a-  ges    Men  and  angels  sing. 
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On  -  ward,  Chris-tian    sol   -    diers!  March-ing      as        to      war, 
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With  the    Cross    of 
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No.  165.    0  TO  BE  MORE  LIKE  JESUS. 
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Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
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I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  O     to  be   more  like  Je  -  sus — Je  -  sus  who  died  for    me. 

2.  O      to  be   more  like  Je  -  sus — more  of  His  like-ness  bear; 

3.  Yes,  I  would  be  like  Je  -  sus — like  Him  in  word  and  deed; 

4.  Hear  me,0  bless-ed   Sav  -  ior,   an-swer  my  ear  -  nest  plea, 
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E'en  tho'  the 
Seek-ing  some 
Help  me  to 
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heart's  great  longing,   this    is  my  ear-nest  plea.     Sim-ply  to  be    like    Je  -  sus- 

world  for-sake  Him    I  would  His  burden  share.   Af-ter  the  pain  and  sor  -  row, 

oth-er's  comfort,     fill  -  ing  an-oth-er's  need.  Comforting  those  in     sor-row- 

be  more  humble,     patient,  and  kind.like  Thee. Help  me  to  win  the   lost  ones, 
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Pa-tient,  and  kind,  and 
there  shall  be  sweet     re  - 

heav  -  y  in  heart  and 
back     to  the   nar  -  row 


true;     Fill'd  with  His  love,  sent  from   a  -  bove, 
lease.     Then     to      a  -  bide  close     to   His  side, 
sad.     Then  they  would  see     Je  -  sus   in     me, 
way —  Help    me     to  prove,  more  of  Thy  love— 
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Then  I  His  works  would  do.   ^ 

a    ^""^^T11^11^6;   fMore.more  like  Jesus   I  would 
And  He  would  make  them  glad.  I  J 

Dwelling    in  Thee  each  day.  ' 
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More  of    His  love — con-stant-ly  prove — More  of  His  like  -ness  show. 
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No.  166, 


WHITER  THAN  SNOW. 


Jambs  Nicholson. 


VVm.  G.  Fischer,  1879.  by  per. 
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i.  Lord  Je-sus,   I  long  to  be  per-fect-ly  whole;    I  want  Thee  f orev  -  er, 

2.  Lord  Je-sus,  look  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the  skies,  And  help  me  to  make  a 

3.  Lord  Je-sus,  for  this     I  most  humbly  entreat;    I  wait,  blessed  Lord,  at 

4.  Lord  Je-sus,  Thou  se-est  I    pa-tient-ly  wait;  Come  now,  and  within  me 
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to  live  in  my  soul;  Break  down  ev'ry  i  -  dol,  cast  out  ev-'ry  foe; 
complete  sac  -  ri- fice  ;      I  give  up   my-self,and  whatev-er      I  know, 
Thy  cru-  ci  -  fied  feet,  By  faith,  for  my  cleansing,  I  see  Thy  blood  flow— 

a  new  heart  create  ;  To  those  who  have  sought  Thee,  Thou  never  said'st  No. 


Q  Fine.    Chorus.  D.S. 


Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow.  Whiter  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than  snow; 
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D.S. — Now  wash  me, and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 
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No.  167.     NEARER,  MY  GOD,  TO  THEE. 


Sarah  F.  Adams. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Near -er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Nearer  to    Thee; 

2.  Tho'  like  a  wander-er,    The  sun  gone  down, 

3.  There  let  the  way  appear,  Steps  un-to  heav'n; 

4.  Then  with  my  waking  tho'  ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

5.  Or,    if,  on  joyful  wing.  Cleaving  the  sky, 


E'entho' it  be  across 
Darkness  be    o-ver  me, 

All  that  Thou  sendestme, 
Out    of  my  stony  griefs 

Sun,moon,and  stars  forgot, 
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D.  8, — Nearer, my  God,  to  Thee  ! 


NEARER,  MY  GOO,  TO  THEE.— Concluded. 
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That  rais-eth  me, 
M  y    rest    a    stone ; 
In      mer-cy  giv'n; 
Beth -el   I'll   raise; 
Up  -  ward  I     fly, 
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Still  all  my  song  shall  be — Nearer,  my  God, to  Thee ! 
Yet    in  my  dreams  I'  d  be  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee ! 

An-gelsto  beckon  me   Nearer, my  God,  to  Thee! 

So  by  my  woes  to  be  Nearer, my  God, to  Thee! 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Nearer, my  God, to  Thee! 
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Near  -  er    to    7 ' hee  I 


SAVIOR,  PILOT  ME. 
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J.  E.  Gould. 
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i.      Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,    pi  -  lot    me        O  -  ver  life's  tempest-ous  sea  ; 

2.  As      a   moth-er  stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the  o-cean  wild  ; 

3.  When  at     last      I     near  the  shore,  And  the    fear-ful  breakers  roar, 
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Unknown  waves  be-fore  me    roll,       Hid-ing  rock  and  treach'rous  shoal ; 

Boist'rous  waves  o- bey  Thy   will    When  Thou  sayst  to  them,  "  Be  still." 

'Twixtmeand   the  peaceful    rest,     Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy   breast, 
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Chart  and  com -pass  came  from  Thee  :  Je-sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot     me. 
Wondrous  Sov'  reign  of    the    sea,        Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot     me. 
May   I     hear  Thee  say  to      me,   "Fear  not,  I      will  pi  -  lot  thee." 
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No.  169.      MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE. 


Rat  Palmbr. 


Lowell  Masoh. 
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1.  My       faith  looks  up      to  Thee,    Thou     Lamb    of    Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

2.  May      Thy   rich  grace  im  -  part  Strength    to       my  faint -ing  heart, 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze   I     tread,     And    griefs      around    me  spread, 
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Sav  -  ior    di  -  vine!  Now    hear  me  while    I  pray,  Take     all  my 

My    zeal    in  -  spire;   As  Thou    hast  died   for  me,  Oh,    may   my 

Be    Thou  my    guide;  Bid  dark-ness  turn    to  day,  Wipe    sor-row'j 
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sins  a  -  way,  Oh,  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly  Thine, 
love  for  Thee  Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be,  A  liv  -  ing  fire, 
tears     a  -  way,    Nor     let    me    ev  -  er  stray  From  Thee     a  -  side. 
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No.  170. 


LOVING  KINDNESS. 
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1.  A-wake,  my  soul,  to  joy  -  ful  lays,  And  sing  thy  great  Re-deem-er's  praise; 

2.  He  saw  me     ru  -  ined  in     the   fall,  Yet  loved  me,  not  -  with-stand-ing  all; 

3.  Tho' numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes,  Tho' earth  and  hell     my    will  op-pose, 

4.  Whentrouble,  like    a  gloom  y  cloud,  Has  gath-ered  thick  and  thundred  loud, 
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LOVING  KINDNESS.     Concluded. 


He  just-ly  claims  a  song  from  me,  His  lov  -  ing 
He  saves  me  from  my  lost  es  -  tate,  His  lov  -  ing 
He  safe  -  ly  leads  my  soul  a  -  long,  His  lov  -  ing 
He  near  my    soul  has  al-ways  stood,  His  lov  -  ing 
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how 
how 
how 
how 


free! 
great! 
strong! 
good! 
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Lov-ingkind-ness,  lov-ing  kindness,  His  lov-ing   kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  free! 
Lov-ingkind-ness,  lov-ing  kindness,  His  lov-ing   kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  great! 
Lov-ingkind-ness,  lov-ing  kindness,  His  lov-ing   kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  strong 
Lov-ing  kind-ness,  lov-ing  kindness,  His  lov-ing   kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  good! 
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Hasten  Sinner. 

1  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  wise! 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun: 
Wisdom  if  you  still  despise, 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Hasten,  mercy  to  implore! 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun: 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

3  Hasten,  sinner,  to  return! 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun: 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  burn 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 


172 


Take  My  Life. 

i  Take  my  life  and  let  it  be 
Consecrated,  Lord  to  Thee. 
Take  my  hands  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love. 

2  Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise; 
Take  my  will  and  make  it  Thine, 
Let  it  be  no  longer  mine. 

3  Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own, 
Let  it  be  Thy  royal  throne, 
Take  my  love,  my  Lord     I  pour, 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasures  store. 


No.  173.       BLOW  YE  THE  TRUMPET. 

LENOX,  H.  M. 


1.  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow,  The  gladly  solemn  sound!  Let  all  the  nations  know, 

2.  Jesus,our  great  High  Priest,Hath  full  atonement  made:  Ye  weary  spirits,rest: 


1  I    '    S 


To    earth's  re  -  mo  -  test  bound,  The    year  of      ju  -  bi  -  lee    is  come! 
Ye  mourn-ful  souls    be     glad:  The    vear  of     ju  -  bi  -  lee    is  come! 
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The  year  of     ju  -bi-lee    is  come,  Return,  ye   ransomed  sinners,  home. 


3  Extol  the  lamb  of  God, 

The  all  atoning  lamb; 
Redemption  in  His  blood 

Throughout  the  world  proclaim: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come! 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

4  Y'e  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 
Your  liberty  receive, 

And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come! 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

5  Ye  who  have  sold  for  naught 
Your  heritage  above, 

Shall  have  it  back  unbought, 

The  gift  of  Jesus'  love: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come! 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

6  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 
The  news  of  heavenly  grace; 

And  saved  from  earth,  appear 

Before  your  Savior's  face: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come! 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


174.  Come,  Every  Pious  Heart. 

1  Come,  every  pious  heart, 

That  loves  the  Savior's  name, 
Your  noblest  powers  exert 

To  celebrate  his  fame; 
Tell  all  above,  and  all  below, 
The  debt  of  love  to  Him  you  owe. 

2  He  left  His  starry  crown, 

And  laid  His  robes  aside, 
On  wings  of  love  came  down, 

And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died: 
What  he  endured,  oh,  who  can  tell, 
To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  hell. 

3  From  the  dark  grave  He  rose, 

The  mansions  of  the  dead, 
And  thence  His  mighty  foes 

In  glorious  triumph  led; 
Up  through  the  sky  the  Conqueror  rode 
And  reigns  on  high,  the  Savior  God. 

4  Jesus,  we  ne'er  can  pay 

The  debt  we  owe  Thy  love; 
Yet  tell  us  how  we  may 
Our  gratitude  approve; 
Our  hearts,  our  all,  to  Thee  we  give — 
The  gift,  though  small, Thou  wilt  receive 


MISSIONARY  HYMN. 
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From  Greenland's  Icy. 


1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand, 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn, 
The  heathen,  in  their  blindness, 

Bow  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we,  to  men  benighted, 

The  lamp  of  life  deny" 
Salvation!  oh,  salvation! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 
It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole; 


Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 
The  Lamb  for  sinner's  slain, 

Redeemer,  King  Creator, 
In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

176.  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed. 

1  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed! 

Great  David's  greater  Son! 
Hail  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun! 
He  comes  to  break  oppressions, 

To  set  the  captive  free, — 
To  take  away  transgressions, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  shall  come  down  like  snowers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 
And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth: 
Before  Him  on  the  mountains 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go; 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

3  For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end; 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove; 
His  name  shall  stand  forever, 

That  name  to  us  is— Love! 


No.  177.    0  DAY  OF  REST  AND  GLADNESS. 


C.  Wordsworth. 


MENDEBRAS. 
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of  rest  and  glad-ness, 
of  care  and  sad-ness, 
at  the  ere  -  a  -  tion, 
for  our   sal  -  va  -  tion, 


and  light,     ) 
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0      day    of       joy 
Most  beau-  ti  -   ful,  most  bright; 
The  light  first    had  its    birth;     ) 
Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth;      ) 
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3  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 


New  graces  ever  gaining, 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest; 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father  and  to  Son; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 


178. 


Now  Be  the  Gospel  Banner. 


1  Now  be  the  gospel  banner 

In  every  land  unfurled, 
And  be  the  shout,  Hosanna! 

Re-echoed  through  the  world; 
Till  every  isle  and  nation, 

Till  every  tribe  and  tongue, 
Receive  the  great  salvation, 

And  join  the  happy  throng. 

2  What  though  the  embattled  legions 

Of  earth  and  hell  combine, 
His  arm  throughout  their  regions 
Shall  soon  resplendent  shine; 


Ride  on,  0  Lord,  victorious. 

Immanuel,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  triumph  shall  be  glorious, 

Thy  empire  still  increase. 

Yes,  Thou  shalt  reign  forever, 

0  Jesus,  King  of  kings; 
Thy  light,  Thy  love,  Thy  favor. 

Each  ransomed  captive  sings: 
The  isles  for  Thee  are  waiting, 

The  deserts  learn  Thy  praise; 
The  hills  and  valleys  greeting, 

The  song  responsive  raise. 


VARINA.     C.  M.  D 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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179.  How  Happy  Every  Child. 

1  How  happy  every  child  of  grace, 
Who  knows  his  sins  forgiven! 

"This  earth,"  he  cries,  "is  not  my  place, 
I  seek  my  place  in  heaven, — 

A  country  far  from  mortal  sight; 
Yet  0,  by  faith  I  see 

The  land  of  rest,  the  saints'  delight, 
The  heaven  prepared  for  me." 

2  0  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours! 
While  here  on  earth  we  stay, 

We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly  powers, 

And  antedate  that  day; 
We  feel  the  resurrection  near, 

Our  life  in  Christ  concealed, 
And  with  His  glorious  presence  here 

Our  earthen  vessels  filled. 

3  0  would  He  more  of  heaven  bestow, 
And  let  the  vessels  break, 

•And  let  our  ransomed  spirits  go 

To  grasp  the  God  we  seek; 
In  rapturous  awe  on  Him  to  gaze, 

Who  bought  the  sight  for  me; 
And  shout  and  wonder  at  His  grace 

Through  all  eternity! 

180.  Jerusalem,  My  Happy  Home. 

1  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 
Name  ever  dear  to  me, 

When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 

In  joy,  in  peace,  and  Thee? 
Oh,  when,  thou  city  of  my  God! 

Shall  I  Thy  courts  ascend? 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up, 

And  Sabbaths  have  no  end. 

2  There   happier   bowers    than    Eden's 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know;  f bloom, 

Blest  seats!  thro'  rude  and  stormy  scenes 
I  onward  press  to  you. 


Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe, 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay? 
I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 

And  realms  of  endless  day. 

3  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Savior  stand; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 

Will  join  the  glorious  band. 
Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 

When  1  thy  joys  shall  see. 

1 81  •        There  Is  a  Land. 

1  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 

And  pleasures  banish  pain. 
There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never  withering  flowers; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

2  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 
But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea; 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 

And  fear  to  launch  away. 

3  Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 

With  unbeclouded  eyes: 
Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er,    [flood, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


No.  182.  THE  MORNING  LIGHT. 

Samuel  F.  Smith.  WEBB.     7,  6. 
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1  The  morning  light  is  breaking 

The  darkness  disappears; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean, 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 


2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  dav. 


Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thine  onward  way; 
Flow  Thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  Thv  richness  stav: 
Stay  not  till* all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  'The  Lord  is  come!" 


183 


Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  For  Jesus. 


1  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss; 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  shall  He  lead 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day: 
"Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him," 

Against  unnumbered  foes: 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 


3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you; 

Y    dare  not  trust  your  own: 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer; 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

I  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 


184 


"When,  His  Salvation  Bringing1. 


1  When,  His  salvation  bringing, 

To  Zion  Jesus  came, 
The  children  all  stood  singing 

Hosannas  to  His  name. 
Nor  did  their  zeal  offend  Him, 

For  as  He  rode  along, 
He  let  them  still  attend  Him, 

And  smiled  to  hear  their  song. 

2  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 

His  love  for  children  still; 
Though  now  as  King  He  reigneth 
On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 


We'll  flock  around  His  banner, 
Who  sits  upon  the  throne; 

And  cry  aloud  "Hosanna 
To  David's  royal  Son!" 

For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise; 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming 

Might  well  hosannas  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words? 
No!  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 

They,  too,  shall  be  the  Lord's. 


DUKE  ST.    L.  M. 


Isaac  Watts 


John  HattON. 
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185.       Jesus  Shall  Reign . 

1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  His  successive  journeys  run; 
His  kingdoms  stretch  from  shore  to  shore 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more 

2  From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  His  feet; 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  His  word. 

3  To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  His-  head; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

4  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue, 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 


1 8  S .       Glorying  in  the  Cross. 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 

My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

3  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down! 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet? 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small; 

Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 


No.  187. 


ASHAMED  OF  JESUS. 

HAMBURG.    L.  M. 

Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason 
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Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee? 
Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise 
Whose  glories  shine  thro'  endless  days 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star: 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 


3  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon: 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul  till  He, 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flee. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus!that  dear  friend, 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend? 
No:  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 


No.  188.    THE  CLEANSING  FOUNTAIN. 


William  Cowpeb. 
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Western  Melody. 
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(  There  is         a    foun-tain  fill'd  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Im-man-uel's  veins; 
\  And  sin-ners  plung'd  beneath  that  flood  \_Omit. 
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Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.Lose  all  their  guilty  stains, Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 
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4  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stamm'ring 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave,     [tongue 


2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb!   Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 


ARLINGTON.     C.  M. 


Dr.  Akne. 


PJp^pffij^^^fl 


^^S^i^i^^i 


Am  I  a  Soldier? 


189. 


1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, — 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb, — 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 

2  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

3  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord! 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 


190. 


Come,  Holy  Spirit. 


i  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate, 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great? 

3  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Savior's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


No.  191 


THERE'S  A  WIDENESS. 


Frederick  W.  Faber. 


Lizzie  S.  Tourjee. 
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1.  There's  awideness  in  God's  mer-cy,    Like  the  wide  ness  of     the  sea: 

2.  There's  a  wel-come  for  the     sin-ner,     And  more  grac-es   for   the  good; 

3.  For    the    love  of  God    is     broad-er  Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 
4     If     our  love  were  but  more  sim-ple.  We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 
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There's  a    kind -ness  in    His    jus-tice,  Which  is  more  than  lib  -  er  -  ty. 
There   is     mer  -  cy    with  the   Savior;  There  is  heal  -  ing    in   His  blood. 

And    the  heart  of      the  E  -    ter-nal    Is  most  won  -  der  -  ful  -  ly    kind. 

And   our  lives  would  be  all   sun-shine  In   the  sweet-ness  of  our  Lord. 
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No.  192.    HOLY  GHOST,  WITH  LIGHT  DIVINE. 


Louis  Moreau  Gottschalk. 


1.  Ho-ly  Ghost,  with  light  di-vine,  Shine  up  -on      this  heart  of 

2.  Ho-ly  Ghost, with  pow'r  dr-vine,  Cleanse  this  guilt-y  heart  of 

3.  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  di-vine,    Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of 

4.  Holy    Spir  -  it,  all    di-vine,    Dwell  with  -  in    this  heart    of 


mine; 
mine; 
mine; 
mine: 
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Chase  the  shades  of  night  a  -  way,    Turn 
Long  hath  sin,  with-out  con-trol,     Held 
Bid   my  ma  -  ny  woes  de  -  part,     Heal 
Cast  down  ev-'ry   i   -  dol  -throne,  Reign 
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my  dark -ness   in  -  to   day. 

do  -  min  -  ion  o'er  my  soul. 

my  wound -ed,  bleeding  heart. 

supreme — and  reign  a  -  lone. 
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193.      Come,  Thou  Fount 

1  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  naming  tongues  above; 
Praise  the  mount,  I'm  fixed  upon  it> 

Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  love! 

2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebeneezer, 

Hither,  by  Thy  help,  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

"Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me,  when  a  stranger, 

Wand' ring  from  the  fold  of  God: 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood! 

3  0!  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  Thee! 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it, 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love: 
Here's  my  heart,  0  take  and  seal  it! 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 

GREENVILLE 


194.       Jesus,  I  My  Cross. 

1  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
All  to  leave,  and  follow  Thee; 

Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 
Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be: 

Perish  every  fond  ambition, 
All  I've  sought,  and  hoped,  and  known; 

Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition, 
God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own! 

2  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 
'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast; 

Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me. 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest 
0  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me; 
0  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 

3  Haste  Thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 
Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer; 

Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  Thee, 
God's  own  hand  shall  juideThee  there. 

Soon  shall  close  Thy  earthly  mission, 
Swift  shall  pass  Thy  pilgrim  days, 

Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 
Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 
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Come,  Ye  Sinners. 


Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love  and  power: 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing,  doubt  no  more. 

Now  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 
God's  free  bounty  glorify; 

True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 

Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 


Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 

All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him: 

This  He  gives  you; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimm'ring  beam. 

Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall; 

If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all; 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  calL 


AVON.    C.  M. 
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196.  I  Will  Remember  Thee. 

1  According  to  Thy  gracious  word, 

In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
1  will  remember  Thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be; 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget? 

Or  there  Thy  conflict  see, 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  Thee? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice. 
I  must  remember  Thee. — 

5  Remember  Thee  and  all  Thy  pains, 

And  all  Thy  love  to  me; 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  Thee. 

197.  Jesus,  I  Love. 

1  Jesus,  I  love  Thy  charming  name, 
'Tis  music  to  mine  ear; 

Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud 
That  earth  and  heaven  should  hear. 

2  Yes,  Thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 
My  joy,  my  hope,  my  trust; 

Jewels,  to  Thee,  are  gaudy  toys, 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 

3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish 
In  Thee  most  richly  meet; 

Nor  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear, 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet 

4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart, 
And  sheds  its  fragrance  there, 

The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds, 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 
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198.  Alas !  and  Did  My  Savior. 

1  Alas!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed, 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 

Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  1  had  done, 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 

Amazing  pity!  grace  unknown! 
And  love  beyond  degree! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 

When  God,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  the  creature's,  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 
While  His  dear  cross  appears, 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe; 

Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

199.  Come,  Humble  Sinner. 

1  Come,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 
A  thousand  thoughts  revolve, — 

Come  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed 
And  make  this  last  resolve: 

2  "I'll  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

High  as  a  mountain  rose; 
I  know  His  courts,  I'll  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

3  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea, 

Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer; 
But  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
And  perish  only  there. 

4  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go, 

I  am  resolved  to  try; 
For  if  I  stay  away  I  know* 
1  must  forever  die." 


No.  200. 


BLEST  BE  THE  TIE. 


DENNIS.     S.  M. 


Arr.  from  H.  fi  Nageli. 


1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love: 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 


201.  How  Gentle  God's  Commands ! 

1  How  gentle  God's  commands! 

How  kind  His  precepts  are! 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  His  constant  care. 

2  Beneath  His  watchful  eye 

His  saints  securely  dwell; 
That  hand  which  bears  creation  up 
Shall  guard  His  children  well. 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind? 
Haste  to  your  heav'nlyFather's  throne, 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 

Unchanged  from  day  to  day: 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  His  feet, 
And  bear  a  song  away. 

PHH.IPP  DODDBIDGE. 


4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart* 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free, 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 

John  Fawcett. 

202.        Still  With  Thee . 

1  Still,  still  with  Thee,  my  God, 

I  would  desire  to  be: 
Bv  dav,  bv  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  would  be  still  with  Thee. 

2  With  Thee,  when  dawn  comes  in, 

And  calls  me  back  to  care, 
Each  day  returning  to  begin 
With  Thee,  my  God,  in  prayer. 

3  With  Thee,  when  day  is  done, 

And  evening  calms  the  mind; 
The  setting,  as  the  rising,  sun 
With  Thee  my  heart  would  find. 

4  With  Thee,  in  Thee,  by  faith 

Abiding  I  would  be; 
By  day,  by  night,  in  life,  in  death, 
I  would  be  still  with  Thee. 

James  p.  Burns. 


ST.  THOMAS.     S.  M. 
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203.      My  Soul,  Repeat  Kis  Praise. 

1  My  soul,  repeat  His  praise, 
Whose  mercies  are  so  great; 

Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 

2  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 

So  far  the  riches  of  His  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

3  His  power  subdues  our  sins, 
And  His  forgiving  love, 

Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

4  The  pity  of  the  Lord, 

To  those  who  fear  His  name, 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel; 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 


204. 


Jesus,  Who  Knows  Full  Well. 


1  Jesus,  who  knows  full  well 
Te  heart  of  every  saint, 

Invites  us  all  our  griefs  to  tell, 
To  pray  and  never  faint. 

2  He  bows  His  gracious  ear, 
We  never  plead  in  vain; 

Yet  we  must  wait  till  He  appear, 
And  pray,  and  pray  again. 

3  Though  unbelief  suggest, 
Why  should  we  longer  wait? 

He  bids  us  never  give  Him  rest* 
But  be  importunate. 

4  Jesus  the  Lord  will  hear 
His  chosen,  when  they  cry; 

Yes,  though  He  may  awhile  forbear, 
He'll  help  them  from  on  high. 


205.    Welcome,  Sweet  Day  of  Rest. 

1  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise, 

Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast* 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  Himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  His  saints  to-day; 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  Him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place 
Where  my  dear  God  hath  been, 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

3  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 

To  everlasting  bliss. 


Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Come. 


206. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come, 
Let  Thy  bright  beams  arise; 

Dispel  the  darkness  from  our  minds, 
And  open  Thou  our  eyes. 

2  Revive  our  drooping  faith, 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 

And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love 

3  'Tis  Thine  to  cleanse  the  hearts, 
To  sanctify  the  soul, 

To  pour  fresh  life  on  every  part, 
And  new  create  the  whole. 

4  Dwell,  therefore,  in  our  hearts, 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free; 

Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and 
The  Father,  Son  and  Thee.       [lcve. 


No.  207. 


Charlotte  Elliot. 


JUST  AS  I  AM. 

WOODWORTH.    L.  M. 


Wm.  Bradbury. 


1.  Just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 

5.  Just  as 
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am!  with-out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
am!  and  waiting  not,  To     rid    my  soul  of  one  dark  blot; 
am!  tho'  tossed  a-bout  With  many  a  con-flict,  many  a  doubt, 
am!  poor,  wretched,  blind, Sight, riches, heal-ing  of   the  mind, 
am!  thou  wilt  receive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon, cleanse,  re-lieve, 
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And  that  Thou  bidst  me  come  to  Thee,0  Lamb  of  God! 
To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 0  Lamb  of  God! 
Fightings  and  fears  with-in,  with-out,  0  Lamb  of  God! 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  I  find,  0  Lamb  of  God! 
Be-cause  Thy  prom-ise  I    be  -  lieve:  0  Lamb  of  God! 
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I  come,  I 
I  come,  I 
I  come,  I 
I  come,  I 
I  come,  I 
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come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 


&^P- 


3^ 


E£ 


pZ=3*Z 


t=t 


-0ZH0L 


3=t 


V- 


P=t 


p|=, 


IMo.  208. 

Elvina  M.  Hall. 


ALL  TO  CHRIST  I  OWE. 

John  T.  Grape.    By  per. 


Sftfp 


J 


L«- 


3 


•5-- 


^ 


1.  I    hear  the  Sav-  ior  say,  Thy  strength  indeed  is  small;  Child  of  weakness, 

2.  Lord, now  in-deed  I    find  Thy  pow'r,  and  that  a -lone,     Can  change  the 

3.  For  nothing  good  have  I  Where- by  Thy  grace  to  claim—  I'll    wash  my 


Chorus. 
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watch  and  pray,   Find  in  Me   thine  all    in     all. 
lep  -  er's  spots,     And    melt   the  heart  of  stone, 
garment's  white  In  the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb. 
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Je-suspaid  it    all, 
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ALL  TO  CHRIST  I  OWE.    Concluded. 
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All   to  Him  I  owe>  Sin  had  left  a  crimson  stain:  He  wash'd  it  white  as  snow. 
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No.  209. 


WHAT  A  FRIEND. 


H.  BONAB. 


C.  C.  CONVEKSE. 
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1.  What  a  friend  we  have  in     Je  -  sus,     All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 

2.  Have  we  tri  -  als  and  temp-ta  -  tions?    Is  there  troub-le     a  -  ny-where? 

3.  Are    we  weak  and  heav-y  -  la  -  den,   Cumbered  with  a   load  of   care. 


izudze: 


J 


-3r-cW 


f=* 


What  a  priv-i-lege  to  car  -  ry  Ev-'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
We  should  nev-er  be  dis-cour- aged,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
Pre-cious  Sav-ior,  still  our    ref  -  uge,    Take  it     to    the  Lord  in  pray'r; 
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Oh,  what  peace  we  oft  -  en    for  -  feit,      Oh,  what  need -less  pain  we  bear, 

Can  we  find     a  friend  so  faith  -  ful,    Who  will  all    our  sor-rows  share? 

Do  thy  friends  despise,  for- sake  thee?   Take  it     to    the  Lord  in  pray'r, 
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All  be-cause  we  do  not  car  -  ry,  Ev-'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
Je -sus  knows  our  ev -'ry  weakness,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee,  Thou  wilt  find  a     so  -  lace  there. 
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No.  210. 


GLORY  TO  HIS  NAME. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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H.  Stockton 
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1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Savior  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I      am  so  won-drous-ly  sav'd  from  sin,      Je-sus    so  sweet-ly    a- 

3.  Oh, precious  fountain,  that  saves  from  sin,      I      am    so  glad  1    have 

4.  Come  to  this  fount-ain,  so  rich  and  sweet;  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the 


sin    I    cried;  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied;  Glo-ry  to  His 

bides  with -in;  There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in;     Glo-ry  to  His 

en-tered    in;  There  Je-sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean,  Glo-ry  to  His 

Sav-ior's  feet;  Plunge  in  tq^lay,   and  be  made  complete;  Glo-ry  to  His 


D.S.- 


-There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied; 
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Chorus. 
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Glo-ry  to  His 
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No.  211. 

P.  Doddridge. 
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Bv  Permission. 


HAPPY  DAY. 


English  Melody. 
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1    j  0  hap-py  day,  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Sav-ior  and  my  God! 
{  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  re-joice,  And  tell  its  raptures  all    a-broad. 
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„         ,     ,         ,     -„,      .  ..J  i  (  He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray,  / 

Happy  day.happy  day,When  Jesus  wash  d  my  sins  away!  j         ^  ^  ^-^  ev-ry   ^  J 


2  'Tis  done!  the  great  transaction's  done 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 

Charmed  to  confess  that  voice  divine. 

3  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest; 


Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart; 

With  Him  of  every  good  possessed. 
4  High  heavn  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


No.  212. 

Mrs   Phcebe  Palmer. 


CLEANSING  WAVE. 
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Mrs.  J.  F.  Kkapp.    By  per. 
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Chorus. 
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1  Oh!  now  I  see  the  crimson  wave, 

The  fountain  deep  and  wide: 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  mighty  to  save, 

Points  to  His  wounded  side. 

Chorus. 
The  cleansing  stream,  I  see,  I  see! 
I  plunge,  and  oh,  it  cleanseth  me! 
Oh!  praise  the  Lord,  it  cleanseth  me. 
It  cleanseth  me,  yes,  cleanseth  me. 

2  I  see  the  new  creation  rise, 

1  hear  the  speaking  blood; 


1— r 

It  speaks,  polluted  nature  dies! 
Sinks  'neath  the  cleansing  flood. 

3  I  rise  to  walk  in  heav'n's  own  light, 

Above  the  world  of  sin, 
With  heart  made  pure,  and  garments 
white, 
And  Christ  enthroned  within. 

4  Amazing  grace!  'tis  heav'n  below, 

To  feel  the  blood  applied, 
And  Jesus,  only  Jesus  know, 
My  Jesus  crucified. 


No.  213.        PEACE,  PERFECT  PEACE. 


Bishop  Ed-ward  H.  Bickersteth. 
p 


G.  T.  Caldbeck. 
Ores. 


1.  Peace,  per  -  feet  peace,      in  this  dark  world  of   sin?      The  blood     of 

2.  Peace,  per  -  feet  peace,      by  thronging  du  -  ties  pressed?  To     do       the 

3.  Peace,  per  -  feet  peace,     with  sor-rows  surging 'round?  On    Je    -  sus 
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Jesus  whispers  peace  within. 
will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 

bosom  naught  but  calm  is  found. 
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4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away? 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown? 
Jesus  we  know,  and  he  is  on  the  throne. 


6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours? 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7  It  is  enough;  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease. 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 


No.  214 


RISE,  MY  SOUL 

AMSTERDAM.    7s  &  6s  D. 
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1  Rise  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 

Thy  better  portion  trace; 
Rise  from  transitory  things, 

Toward' s  heaven,  thy  native  place. 
Sun  and  moon  and  stars  decay; 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away, 

To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course; 
Fire  ascending  seeks  the  sun; 
Both  speed  them  to  their  source; 


So  a  soul  that's  born  of  God 
Pants  to  view  His  glorious  face, 

Upward  tends  to  His  abode, 
To  rest  in  His  embrace. 

Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn; 

Press  onward  to  the  prize; 
Soon  our  Saviour  will  return, 

Triumphant  in  the  skies. 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given; 
All  our  sorrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 


No.  215.     SOFTLY  NOW  THE  LIGHT  OF  DAY. 


G.  W.  DOANE. 


SEYMOUR.  7. 


Carl  Maria  von  Weber. 
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1.  Soft  -  ly    now    the  light  of     day,  Fades  up  -  on   our  sight  a  -  way; 

2.  Thou,  whose  all  -  per  -  vad  -  ing    eye  Naught  es-capes,  with-out,  with  -  in, 

3.  Soon  from   us     the  light  of     day   Shall    for-ev  -  er     pass   a -way; 
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Free  from  care  from   la  -  bor    free,  Lord,  we  would  com-mune  with  Thee. 

Par -don  each    in  -  firm  -  i    -   ty,        0  -  pen  fault  and    se  -  cret   sin. 

Then,  from  sin  and  sor  -  row     free,  Take   us  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 
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No.  216. 

A.  M.  TOPLADT. 
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ROCK  OF  AGES 


10PLADY.    7s,  6. 


Thos.  Hastings. 
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1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee; 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  Thy  wounded  side  that  flow'd. 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 

These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
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Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 

When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


No.  217.    MY  COUNTRY  'TIS  OF  THEE. 


S.  F.  Smith. 


AMERICA.    Cs,  4s. 


Ad.  Henry  Carey. 
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1  My  country!  'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  we  sing: 
Land  where  my  fathers  died! 
Land  of  the  Pilgrim's  pride! 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring. 

2  My  native  country,  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble,  free. 

Thy  name  I  love; 
I  love  Thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, 

Like  that  above. 


3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake, 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake, 
Let  Rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  Father's  God,  to  Thee, 
Author  of  Liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
.    With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King! 


No.  218.       MY  JESUS,  I  LOVE  THEE. 


A.  J.  Gordon. 
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My    Je  -  sus,     I     love  Thee,    I  know  Thou  art  mine;  For  Thee    all    the 

I    love  Thee,  be-cause  Thou  hast  first   lov  -  ed     me,   And  purchased  my 

I'll  love  Thee    in      life,    I      will  love  Thee  in  death,  And  praise  Thee  as 

In    man-sions  of      glo  -  ry    and  end  -  less   de  -  light     I'll    ev  -  er      a- 
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sin       I      re  -  sign;    My     gra-cious   Re 
on     Cal  -  va-ry's  tree;       I      love  Thee  for 
long    as  Thou  lend  -  est    me  breath;  And   say  when  the 
dore  Thee  in   heav  -  en     so  bright;  I'll   sing    with  the 
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Sav-iorart     Thou,  If      ev  -  er     I    loved  Thee.my     Je  -  sus,  'tis   now. 

thorns  on  Thy  brow,   If      ev  -  er     I    loved Thee,my     Je  -  sus,  'tis    now. 

cold  on  my    brow,    If      ev  -  er     I   loved  Thee.my     Je  -  sus,  'tis    now. 

crown  on  my    brow,    If      ev  -  er     I   loved  Thee.my     Je  -  sus,  'tis   now. 
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No.  219. 


ABIDE  WITH  ME. 


H.F.  Lttb. 
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W.  H.  Monk. 
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1.  A  -  bide  with     me,       fast     falls   the     e  -  ven  -  tide;     The     dark-ness 

2.  Swift  to     its     close      ebbs     out  life's  lit  -  tie      day;  Earth's  joys  grow 

3.  I       need  Thy   pres  -  ence      ev  -  'ry  pas-sing     hour:   What     but  Thy 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross      be  -  fore  my  clos-ing     eyes;    Shine    thro' the 
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ABIDE  WITH  ME.    Concluded. 
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deep  -  ens:  Lord,  with     me       a  -  bide;  When     oth  -  er      help 
dim,        its       glo  -  lies     pass      a  -  way,  Change   and    de  -  cay 
grace     can      foil      the   tempt-er's  pow'r?   Who,     like  Thy -self, 
gloom,  and  point     me       to      the  skies:  Heav'n's  morning  breaks, 
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fail,  and  comforts  flee,  Help   of    the  help-less,  oh, 
all       a -round  I     see:      O    Thou,  who changest  not, 
guide  and  stay  can    be?  Thro'  cloud  and  sunshine,  oh, 
earth's  vain  shadows  flee:    In     life,    in  death,  O  Lord, 
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bide  with  me. 

bide  with  me. 

bide  with  me. 

bide  with  me. 
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How  sweet  the  name  of      Je  -  sus  sounds  In        a    be  - 
It     makes  the  wounded     spir  -  it  whole,  And  calms  the 
Dear  Name, the  Rock  on  which  I    build,    My  Shield  and 
Weak   is    the    ef  -  fort     of    my  heart,  And   cold  my 
Till     then   I  would  Thy  love  proclaim  With     ev  -  'ry 
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liev  -  er's      ear! 
troub-led    breast; 
Hid  -  ing     place; 
warm-est  thought; 
fleet  -  ing  breath; 
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It  soothes  his    sor-rows, heals  his  wounds, And  drives  a  -  way    his  fear. 

'Tis    man-na       to      the     hun-gry    soul,   And     to     the    wea  -  ry,  rest. 

My      nev-er  -  fail  -  ing  Treasury,  filled  With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

But  when  I      see  Thee     as  Thou  art,     I'll  praise  Thee  as        I  ought. 

And  may  the    mu  -  sic       of  Thy  name  Re  -  fresh  my     soul   in  death. 
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LEAD,  KINDLY  LIGHT. 
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1  Lead,  kindly  Light, amid  th'  encircling 

gloom, 
Lead  Thou  me  on! 
The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from 
home; 
Lead  Thou  me  on! 
Keep  Thou  my  feet;  I  do  not  ask  to  see 
The  distant  scene;  one  step  enough  for  me. 

2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that 

Thou 
Shouldst  lead  me  on; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path;  but 

now 
Lead  Thou  me  on! 
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I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of 
fears, 

Pride  ruled  my  will    Remember  not 
past  years! 

3  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  me, 
sure  it  still 
Will  lead  me  on 

O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  tor- 
rent, till 
The  night  is  gone, 

And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces 
smile 

Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and 
lost  awhile!  Newman. 

WORK,  FOR  THE  NIGHT. 

ft v—z- 1  Fine. 
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1  Work  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  morning  hours; 
Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work  'mid  springing  flowers; 
Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 


2  Work  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store: 
Work  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 
3.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkening, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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THE  FIRM  FOUNDATION. 


George  Keith. 
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1  How   firm  a  foundation,  ye   saints   of 

the  Lord,  [word! 

Is  laid   for  your   faith  in  His    excellent 
What   more  can  He  say,  than  to  you  He 

hath  said, 
To  you,  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled? 

2  "Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  0  be  not  dis- 

mayed, 
For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid; 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause 

thee  to  stand,  [hand. 

Upheld    by    My     gracious,  omnipotent 


r 


3  "When    through  the  deep  waters  I  call 

thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow; 
Fof  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  trials  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to   thee  thy  deepest  dis- 
tress. 

4  "The   soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned 

for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 
That   soul,  tho'  all  hell  should  endeavor 

to  shake, 
I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake!" 
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THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 
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Gregorian. 
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Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  |  Hallowed  I  be  Thy  |  name.|| 
Thy  kingdom  come.     Thy  will  be  done  in  |  earth,  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven. 
Give  us  this  |  day  our—  |  daily  |  bread.1! 

And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  |  we  for-  |  give  our  |  debtors. 
And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de-  |  liver  |  us  from  |  evikll 

For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for-l  eyer.[A-{men. 
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I  HEARD  THE  VOICE. 


SPOHR. 


Are.  Fbom  Louis  Spohr. 
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I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"Come  unto  Me  and  rest; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  My  breast!" 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad; 
I  found  in  Him  a  resting-place, 

And  He  hath  made  me  glad. 


I  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water;  thirsty  one, 
Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live 
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I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soulrevived 

And  now  I  live  in  him. 


I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"I  am  this  dark  world's  light; 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright!" 
I  looked  to  Jesus  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  Star,  and  Sun; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk, 

Till  all  my  journey's  done. 

HORAIIUS   BONAB. 

PRINCE  OF  PEACE, 


ALETTA. 


William  Batchelder  Bradbury. 


1  Prince  of  peace,  control  my  wi 
Bid  this  struggling  heart  be  still; 
Bid  my  fears  and  doubtings  cease, 
Hush  my  spirit  into  peace. 

2  Thou  hast  bought  me  with  Thy  blood, 
Opened  wide  the  gate  of  God: 

Peace  1  ask — but  peace  must  be, 
Lord,  in  being  one  with  Thee. 


May  Thy  will,  not  mine  be  done; 
May  Thy  will  and  mine  be  one: 
Chase  these  doubtings  from  my  heart; 
Now  Thy  perfect  peace  impart. 
Savior,  at  Thy  feet  1  fall; 
Thou  my  Life,  my  God,  my  All! 
Let  Thy  happy  servant  be 
One  for  evermore  with  Thee! 

James  Montqomiby. 
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GLORIA  PATRI. 

mrrl_  1  rd: 


Charles  Meineke. 
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No.  228.  THE  APOSTLES'  CREED. 

I  believe  in  God  the  Father  Almighty,  Maker  of  heaven  and  earth.  And  in 
Jesus  Christ  His  only  begotten  Son  our  Lord:  who  was  conceived  by  the  Holy 
Ghost,  born  of  the  Virgin  Mary;  suffered  under  Pontius  Pilate,  was  crcuified,  dead 
and  buried;  the  third  day  He  rose  from  the  dead;  He  ascended  into  heaven;  and 
sitteth  at  the  right  hand  of  God  the  Father  Almighty;  from  thence  He  shall  come 
to  judge  the  quick  and  the  dead.  I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost;  the  holy  catholic 
Church,  the  communion  of  saints,  the  forgiveness  of  sins;  the  resurrection  of 
the  body,  and  the  life  everlasting.    Amen. 
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OLD  HUNDRED.     L.  M 


Guillaume  Franc. 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,  Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
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Praise  Him   a  -bove,  ye  heav'nly  host;  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Ho  -ly  Ghost! 
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SUGGESTIVE  ORDERS  OF  EXERCISE 

FOR  SUNDAY  SCHOOLS. 


No.   I. 

i.  Signal  for  Order. 

2.  Doxology  (all  standing). 

3.  Prayer  (short). 

4.  Hymn   (all  standing  and  remain  so  for). 

5.  Apostles'  Creed. 

6.  Hymn. 

7.  Reading  of  Lesson   (responsively). 

8.  Hymn. 

9.  Lesson  Study. 

10.  Preparatory  (Five  Minutes'  Signal). 

11.  Signal  for  Order. 

12.  Hymn. 

13.  Review. 

14.  Prayer. 

15.  Collection,  Notices  and  Reports. 

16.  Hymn. 

17.  Benediction. 

18.  Distribution  of  Books  and  Papers,  etc. 


No.  2. 

1.  Signal  for  Order. 

2.  Lord's  Prayer  by  School. 

3.  Hymn. 

4.  Twenty-third  Psalm  in  Concert. 

5.  Solo,  by  a  Scholar  or  Teacher. 

6.  Reading  of  Lesson  (in  Concert). 

7.  Hymn  (Chosen  by  a  Scholar). 

8.  Lesson  Study. 

9.  Preparatory  (Five  Minutes'  Signal). 

10.  Signal  for  Order. 

11.  Memory  Hymn. 

12.  Review. 

13.  Prayer  by  a  Teacher. 

14.  Hymn. 

15.  Collection,  Notices  and  Reports. 

16.  Doxology. 

17.  Benediction. 

18.  Distribution  of  Books,  Papers,  etc. 


No.  3. 

1.  Signal  for  Order. 

2.  Lord's  Prayer  in  Concert. 

3.  Hymn. 

4.  Recital  of  the  Commandments. 

5.  Hymn. 

6.  Reading  of  Lesson  (by  Classes). 

7.  Solo  or  Duet  (by  Scholars  or  Teachers). 

8.  Lesson  Study. 

9.  Preparatory  (Five  Minutes'  Signal). 
10.  Signal  for  Order  (Short  Voluntary). 


11.  Hymn. 

12.  Review. 

13.  Short  Prayer. 

14.  Hymn  (Solo  and  Chorus). 

15.  Collection,  Notices  and  Reports. 

16.  Hymn. 

17.  Mizpah  Benediction. 

18.  Distribution  of  Books,  Papers,  etc. 

No.  4. 
Review  Sunday. 

1.  Signal  for  Order. 

2.  Hymn. 

3.  Responsive  Reading  (Selected). 

4.  Lord's  Prayer  Chanted  by  School  (No.  224). 

5.  Five  Minutes  for  Making  Roll,  Offering,  etc. 

6.  Preparatory  (One  Minute  Signal). 

7.  Signal  for  Order  (Short  Voluntary). 

8.  Review  of  the  First  Three  Lessons. 

9.  Hymn. 

10.  Review  of  Next  Three  Lessons. 

11.  Solo  (by  Scholar  or  Teacher). 

12.  Review  Next  Three  Lessons. 

13.  Hymn  by  Infant  Class. 

14.  Review  Remaining  Lessons. 

15.  Hymn. 

16.  Collection,  Notices  and  Reports. 

17.  Doxology. 

18.  Distribution  of  Books,  Papers,  etc. 

A  FEW  "  DO'S  "    AND  "  DON'TS."  | 

(MUSICALLY  SPEAKING) 

DO  have  a  good  instrument. 

DO  keep  it  in  tune. 

DO  have  a  good  leader. 

DO  try  to  learn  one  new  hymn  each  Sunday. 

DO  have  a  book  for  every  scholar. 

DO  fit  your  hymns  to  the  lesson. 

DO  select  a  bright  hymn  for  opening. 

DO  give  plenty  of  time  for  rehearsal  of  special 
music  for  festival  occasions,  such  as  Christmas, 
Easter,  Children's  Day,  etc. 

DON'T  drag.  Even  the  most  devotional  hymn 
can  be  sung  too  slowly. 

DON'T  wear  a  hymn  threadbare. 

DON'T  condemn  a  hymn  if  it  does  not  go  well 
at  first.  Try  again.  Every  hymn  in  this  book 
is  singable. 

DON'T  fall  into  ruts.  Vary  your  method  with 
solo,  class,  chorus  and  anti phonal  singing.  This 
arouses  attention  and  holds  interest. 
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RESPONSIVE   READINGS 


SELECTED  AND  ARRANGED  BY 


REV.    J.    F.    CARSON,    D.  D. 


ter 


A    SIMPLE    PRAYER 

JUST  FOR  TO-DAY. 


DEAR  LORD  JESUS:- 

Let  my  THOUGHTS  OF  Thee  be  higher; 
Let  my  WORK  FOR  Thee  be  nobler; 
Let  my  WALK  WITH  Thee  be  closer; 
Let  my  FAITH  IN  Thee  be  stronger; 
Let  my  LOVE  TO  Thee  be  deeper; 

For  I  know  that— 

This  day  may  close  my  earthly  life  forever, 
To-morrow's  dawn  mine  eyes  may  never  see; 

Fill  Thou  each  moment  then  with  richest  blessing, 
That  I  may  LIVE  and  LOVE  this  day  for  Thee. 

GRANT  COLFAX  TULLAR.  AMEN. 
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FIFTY-TWO  RESPONSIVE  READINGS. 

SELECTED   AND   ARRANGED    BY  REV.  J.  F.    CARSON,  D.D., 

PASTOR  OF  CENTRAL  PRESBYTERIAN  CHURCH, 

BROOKLYN,  N.  Y. 


A  CALL  TO  PRAISE. 

The  First  Selection — Psalm  148:  1-14. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Praise  ye  the  Lord  from 
the  heavens:  praise  him  in  the  heights. 

Praise  ye  him,  all  his  angels:  praise  ye  him. 
all  his  hosts. 

Praise  ye  him,  sun  and  moon:  praise  him,  all 
ye  stars  of  light. 

Praise  him,  ye  heavens  of  heavens,  and  ye 
waters  that  be  above  the  heavens. 

Let  them  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord:  for  he 
commanded,  and  they  were  created. 

He  hath  also  established  them  for  ever  and 
ever :  he  hath  made  a  decree  which  shall  not  pass. 

Praise  the  Lord  from  the  earth,  ye  dragons 
and  all  deeps: 

Fire,  and  hail;  snow,  and  vapour;  stormy  wind 
fulfilling  his  word: 

Mountains,  and  all  hills;  fruitful  trees,  and  all 
cedars: 

Beasts,  and  all  cattle:  creeping  things,  and 
flying  fowl: 

Kings  of  the  earth,  and  all  people:  princes,  and 
all  judges  of  the  earth: 

Both  young  men,  and  maidens:  old  men,  and 
children : 

Let  them  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord:  for  his 
name  alone  is  excellent;  his  glofy  is  above  the 
earth  and  heaven 

He  also  exalteth  the  horn  of  his  people,  the 
praise  of  all  his  saints; 

Even  of  the  children  of  Israel,  a  people  near 
unto  him.     Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


THE  PRESENCE  OF  GOD. 

The  Second  Selection — Psalm  139:  1-12. 

O  Lord,  thou  hast  searched  me,  and  known  me. 
Thou  knowest  my  downsitting  and  mine  uprising ; 
Thou  understandest  my  thought  afar  off. 

Thou  compassest  my  path  and  my  lying  down, 
and  art  acquainted  with  all  my  ways. 


For  there  is  not  a  word  in  my  tongue,  but  lo, 
O  Lord,  thou  knowest  it  altogether. 

Thou  hast  beset  me  behind  and  before  and  laid 
thine  hand  upon  me. 

Such  knowledge  is  too  wonderful  for  me;  it  is 
high,  I  cannot  attain  unto  it. 

Whither  shall  I  go  from  thy  spirit?  Or  whither 
shall  1  flee  from  thy  presence? 

If  I  ascend  up  into  heaven,  thou  art  there: 
if  I  make  my  bed  in  hell,  behold,  thou  art  there. 

If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning,  and  dwell 
in  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  sea; 

Even  there  shall  thy  hand  lead  me,  and  thy 
right  hand  shall  hold  me. 

If  I  say,  Surely  the  darkness  shall  cover  me; 
even  the  night  shall  be  light  about  me. 

Yea,  the  darkness  hideth  not  from  thee;  but 
the  night  shineth  as  the  day:  the  darkness  and 
the  light  are  both  alike  to  thee. 


GOD  THE  SOURCE  OF  HELP. 

Tlie  Third  Selection — Psalm  121:  1-8. 

I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills,  from 
whence  cometh  my  help. 

My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord,  which  made 
heaven  and  earth. 

He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved:  he 
that  keepeth  thee  will  not  slumber. 

Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither 
slumber  nor  sleep. 

The  Lord  is  thy  keeper:  the  Lord  is  thy  shade 
upon  thy  right  hand. 

The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day,  nor  the 
moon  by  night. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  aU'evil:  he 
shall  preserve  thy  soul. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out  and  thy 
coming  in,  from  this  time  forth,  and  even  for 
evermore. 
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THE  BLESSINGS  OF  GOD. 

The  Fourth  Selection — Psalm  103 •  1-22 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul;  and  all  that  is 
within  me,  bless  his  holy  name. 

Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul,  and  forget  not  all 
his  benefits: 

"Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniquities;  who  healeth 
all  thy  diseases; 

Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruction;  who 
crowneth  thee  with  lovingkindness  and  tender 
mercies; 

Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with  good  things; 
so  that  thy  youth  is  renewed  like  the  eagle's. 

The  Lord  executeth  righteousness,  and  judg- 
ment for  all  that  are  oppressed. 

He  made  known  his  ways  unto  Moses,  his  acts 
unto  the  children  uf  Israel. 

The  Lord  is  merciful  and  gracious,  slow  to 
anger  and  plenteous  in  mercy. 

He  will  not  always  chide:  neither  will  he  keep 
his  anger  for  ever. 

He  hath  not  dealt,  with  us  after  our  sins;  nor 
rewarded  us  according  to  our  iniquities. 

For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above  the  earth,  so 
great  is  his  mercy  toward  them  that  fear  him. 

As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west,  so  far  hath 
he  removed  our  transgressions  from  us. 

Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children,  so  the 
Lord  pitieth  them  that  fear  him. 

For  he  knoweth  our  frame;  he  remembereth 
that  we  are  dust. 

As  for  man,  his  days  are  as  grass:  as  a  flower 
of  the  field,  so  he  fiourisheth. 

For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  and  it  is  gone; 
and  the  place  thereof  shall  know  it  no  more. 

But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting 
to  everlasting  upon  them  that  fear  him,  and  his 
righteousness  unto  children's  children; 

To  such  as  keep  his  covenant,  and  to  those  that 
remember  his  commandments  to  do  them. 

The  Lord  hath  prepared  his  throne  in  the 
heavens;  and  his  kingdom  ruleth  over  all. 

Bless  the  Lord,  ye  his  angels,  that  excel  in 
strength,  that  do  his  commandments,  hearkening 
unto  the  voice  of  his  word. 

Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  hosts;  ye  ministers 
of  his,  that  do  his  pleasure. 

Bless  the  Lord,  all  his  works  in  all  places  of  his 
dominion:  bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul. 


THE  GOODNESS  OF  GOD. 

The  Fifth  Selection — Psalm  107-  1-15. 

Ob  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good: 
for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so,  whom  he 
hath  redeemed  from  the  hand  of  the  enemy; 

And  gathered  them  out  of  the  lands,  from  the 


east,  and  from  the  west,  from  the  north  and  from 
the  south. 

They  wandered  in  the  wilderness,  in  a  solitary 
way;  they  found  no  city  to  dwell  in. 

Hungry  and  thirsty,  their  soul  fainted  in  them. 

Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  in  their  trouble, 
and  he  delivered  them  out  of  their  distresses. 

And  he  led  thenv  forth  by  the  right  way,  that 
they  might  go  to  a  city  of  habitation. 

Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his 
goodness,  and  for  his  wonderful  works  to  the 
children  of  men !  # 

For  he  satisfieth  the  longing  soul,  and  filleth 
the  hungry  soul  with  goodness. 

Such  as  sit  in  darkness  and  the  shadow  of  death, 
being  bound  in  affliction  and  iron; 

Because  they  rebelled  against  the  words  of 
God,  and  contemned  the  counsel  of  the  Most 
High: 

Therefore  he  brought  down  their  heart  with 
labour;  they  fell  down,  and  there  was  none  to  help. 

Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  in  their  trouble, 
and  he  saved  them  out  of  their  distresses. 

He  brought  them  out  of  darkness,  and  the 
shadow  of  death,  and  brake  their  bands  in  sunder. 

Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his 
goodness,  and  for  his  wonderful  works  to  the 
children  of  men! 


THE  GLORY  OF  GOD. 

The  Sixth  Selection — Psalm  8:  1-9. 

O  Lord  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy  name 
in  all  the  earth!  Who  hast  set  thy  glory  above 
the  heavens. 

Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  hast 
thou  ordained  strength,  because  of  thine  enemies, 
that  thou  mightest  still  the  enemy  and  the  avenger. 

When  I  consider  thy  heavens,  the  work  of  thy 
fingers,  the  moon  and  the  stars,  which  thou  hast 
ordained ; 

What  is  man,  that  thou  art  mindful  of  him? 
And  the  son  of  man,  that  thou  visitest  him? 

For  thou  hast  made  him  a  little  lower  than  the 
angels,  and  hast  crowned  him  with  glory  and 
honour. 

Thou  madest  him  to  have  dominion  over  the 
works  of  thy  hands;  thou  hast  put  all  things  under 
his  feet: 

All  sheep  and  oxen,  yea,  and  the  beasts  of  the 
field; 

The  fowl  of  the  air,  and  the  fish  of  the  sea,  and 
whatsoever  passeth  through  the  paths  of  the  seas. 

O  Lord  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy  name 
in  all  the  earth! 

THE  MAGNIFICAT. 

The  Seventh  Selection — Luke   1:  46-55. 

And  Mary  said,  My  soul  doth  magnify  the 
Lord, 
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And  my  spirit  hath  rejoiced  in  God  my  Saviour. 

For  he  hath  regarded  the  low  estate  of  his 
handmaiden:  for,  behold,  from  henceforth  all 
generations  shall  call  me  blessed. 

For  he  that  is  mighty  hath  done  great  things; 
and  holy  is  his  name. 

And  his  mercy  is  on  them  that  fear  him  from 
generation  to  generation. 

He  hath  shewed  strength  with  his  arm;  he  hath 
scattered  the  proud  in  the  imagination  of  theii 
hearts. 

He  hath  put  down  the  mighty  from  th?ir  seats, 
and  exalted  them  of  low  degree. 

He  hath  filled  the  hungry  with  good  things; 
and  the  rich  he  hath  sent  empty  away. 

He  hath  holpen  his  servant  Israel,  in  remem- 
brance of  his  mercy; 

As  he  spake  to  our  fathers,  to  Abraham,  and 
to  his  seed  for  ever. 

HEIR  OF  ALL  THINGS. 

The  Eighth  Selection — Hebrews   i:  1-9. 

God,  who  at  sundry  times  and  in  divers  man- 
ners spake  in  time  past  unto  the  fathers  of  the 
prophets, 

Hath  in  these  last  days  spoken  unto  us  by  his 
Son,  whom  he  hath  appointed  heir  of  all  things, 
by  whom  also  he  made  the  worlds; 

Who  being  the  brightness  of  his  glory,  and  the 
express  image  of  his  person,  and  upholding  ail 
things  by  the  word  of  his  power,  when  he  had 
by  himself  purged  our  sins,  sat  down  on  the  right 
hand  of  the  Majesty  on  high; 

Being  made  so  much  better  than  the  angels,  as 
he  hath  by  inheritance  obtained  a  more  excellent 
name  than  they. 

For  unto  which  of  the  angels  said  he  at  any 
time,  Thou  art  my  Son,  this  day  have  I  begotten 
thee?  And  again,  I  will  be  to  him  a  father,  and 
he  shall  be  to  me  a  Son? 

And  again,  when  he  bringeth  in  the  first  begotten 
into  the  world,  he  saith,  And  let  all  the  angels  of 
God  worship  him. 

And  of  the  angels  he  saith,  Who  maketh  his 
angels  spirits,  and  his  ministers  a  flame  of  fire. 

But  unto  the  Son  he  saith,  Thy  throne,  O  God, 
is  for  ever  and  ever:  a  sceptre  of  righteousness  is 
the  sceptre  of  thy  kingdom. 

Thou  hast  loved  righteousness,  and  hated  in- 
iquity; therefore  God,  even  thy  God,  hath 
anointed  thee  with  the  oil  of  gladness  above  thy 
fellows. 

THE  VICARIOUS  SUFFERER. 

The  Ninth  Selection — Isaiah  53:  1-12. 

Who  hath  believed  our  report?  and  to  whom 
is  the  arm  of  the  Lord  revealed  ? 

For  he  shall  grow  up  before  him  as  a  tender 
plant,  and  as  a  root  out  of  a  dry  ground :  he  hath 


no  form  nor  comeliness;  and  when  we  shall  see 
him,  there  is  no  beauty  that  we  should  desire  him. 

He  is  despised  and  rejected  of  men;  a  man  of 
sorrows,  and  acquainted  with  grief:  and  we  hid 
as  it  were  our  faces  from  him;  he  was  despised, 
and  we  esteemed  him  not. 

Surely  he  hath  borne  our  griefs,  and  carried 
our  sorrows :  yet  we  did  esteem  him  stricken, 
smitten  of  God   and  afflicted. 

But  he  was  wounded  for  our  transgressions, 
he  was  bruised  for  our  iniquities:  the  chastisement 
of  our  peace  was  upon  him;  and  with  his  stripes 
wc  are  healed. 

All  wc  like  sheep  have  gone  astray;  we  have 
turned  every  one  to  his  own  way;  and  the  Lord 
hath  laid  on  him  the  iniquity  of  us  all. 

He  was  oppressed,  and  he  was  afflicted,  yet  he 
opened  not  his  mouth:  he  is  brought  as  a  lamb 
to  the  slaughter,  and  as  a  sheep  before  her  shearers 
is  dumb,  so  he  openeth  not  his  mouth. 

He  was  taken  from  prison  and  from  judgment: 
and  who  shall  declare  his  generation?  for  he  was 
cut  off  out  of  the  land  of  the  living :  for  the  trans- 
gression of  my  people  was  he  stricken. 

And  he  made  his  grave  with  the  wicked,  and 
with  the  rich  in  his  death;  because  he  had  done 
no  violence,  neither  was  any  deceit  in  his  mouth. 

Yet  it  pleased  the  Lord  to  bruise  him;  he  hath 
put  him  to  grief:  when  thou  shalt  make  his  soul 
an  offering  for  sin,  he  shall  see  his  seed,  he  shall 
prolong  his  days,  and  the  pleasure  of  the  Lord 
shall  prosper  in  his  hand. 

He  shall  see  of  the  travail  of  his  soul,  and  shall 
be  satisfied:  by  his  knowledge  shall  my  righteous 
servant  justify  many;  for  he  shall  bear  their 
iniquities. 

Therefore  will  I  divide  him  a  portion  with  the 
great,  and  he  shall  divide  the  spoil  with  the  strong; 
because  he  hath  poured  out  his  soul  unto  death: 
and  he  v/as  numbered  with  the  transgressors; 
and  he  bare  the  sin  of  many,  and  made  inter- 
cession for  the  transgressors. 


THE  PREDESTINED  KING. 

The  Tenth  Selection — Psalm   2:  1-12. 

Why  do  the  heathen  rage,  and  the  people 
imagine  a  vain  thing  ? 

The  kings  of  the  earth  set  themselves,  and  the 
rulers  take  counsel  together,  against  the  Lord 
and  against  his  Anointed,  saying. 

Let  us  break  their  bands  asunder,  and  cast 
away  their  cords  from  us. 

He  that  sitteth  in  the  heavens  shall  laugh:  the 
Lord  shall  have  them  in  derision. 

Then  shall  he  speak  unto  them  in  his  wrath,  and 
vex  them  in  his  sore  displeasure. 

Yet  have  I  set  my  king  upon  my  holy  hill  of 
Zion. 

I  will  declare  the  decree-  the  Lord  hath  said 
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unto  me.  Thou  art  my  «^>n;  this  day  have  I 
ten  thee. 

Ask  of  me,  and  I  shall  give  thee  the  heathen  for 
thine  inheritance,  and  the  uttermost  parts  of  the 
earth  for  thy  possession. 

Thou  shalt  break  them  with  a  rod  of  iron;  thou 
shalt  dash  them  in  pieces  like  a  potter's  vessel. 

Be  wise  now  therefore,  0  ye  kings:  be  instructed 
ye  judges  of  the  earth. 

Serve   the   Lord  with   fear,   and   rejo: 
trembling. 

Kiss  the  Son,  lest  he  be  angry,  and  ye  perish 
from  the  way,  when  his  wrath  is  kindled  but  a 
little.  Blessed  are  all  they  that  put  their  trust 
in  him. 


THE  BENEFICENT  REIGN  OF   CHRIST. 
The  -:q. 

He  shall  come  down  like  rain  upon  the 
arth. 

In  his  days  shall  the  righteous  flourish;  and 
abundance  of  peace  so  long  as  the  moon  endureth. 

He  shall  have  dominion  also  from  sea  to  sea, 
and  from  the  river  arth. 

They  that  dwell  in  the  wilderness  shall  bow 
before  him;  and  his  enemies  shall  lick  the  dust. 

The  kings  of  Tarshish  and  of  the  isles  shall 
bring  preser.t  v>a  shall 

flfer  gifts. 

Yea,  all  kings  shall  fall  down  before  him:  all 
nations  shall  serve  him. 

For  he  shall  deliver  the  needy  when  he 

.ath  no  helper. 

He  shall  spare  the  poor  and  needy,  and  shall 
save  the  souls  of  the  needy. 

He  shall  redeem  their  soul  from  deceit  and 
violence:  and  precious  shall  their  blood  be  in  his 
sight. 

And  he  shall  live,  and  to  him  shall  be  given  of 
the  gold  of  Sheba.  Prayer  also  shall  be  made  for 
him  continually;  and  daily  shall  he  be  praised. 

There  shall  be  a  handful  of  corn  in  the  earth 
upon  the  top  of  the  mountains;  the  fruit  thereof 
shall  shake  like  Lebanon:  and  they  of  the  city 
shall  flourish  like  grass  of  the  earth. 

His  name  shall  endure  for  ever:  his  name  shall 
be  continued  as  long  as  the  sun:  and  men  shall 
be  blessed  in  him:  all  nations  shall  call  him 
blessed. 

Blessed  be  the  Lord  God,  the  God  of  Israel 
:r.  droos  thii 

And  blessed  be  his  glorious  name  for  ever:  and 
let  the  whole  earth  be  filled  with  his  glory.  Amen ; 
and  Amen. 


THE  LOWLY  CHRIST  EXALTED. 

Tlie   Twelfth  Selection — Philippians   2:5-11. 

Let  this  mind  be  in  you,  which  was  also  in 
Christ  Jesus: 


Who,  being  in  the  form  of  God,  thought  it  not 
robbery  to  be  equal  with  God: 

But  made  himself  of  no  reputation,  and  took 
upon  him  the  form  of  a  servant,  and  was  made 
in  the  likeness  of  men: 

And  being  found  in  fashion  as  a  man,  he  hum- 
bled himself,  and  became  obedient  unto  death, 
even  the  death  of  the  cross. 

-fore  God  also  hath  highly  exalted  him, 
and  given  him  a  name  which  is  above  every  name: 

That  at  the  name  of  Jesus  every  knee  should 
bow,  of  things  in  heaven,  and  things  in  earth,  and 
things  under  the  earth; 

And  that  every  tongue  should  confess  that  Jesus 
Christ  is  Lord,  to  the  glory  of  God  the  Father. 


THE  SHEPHERD  PSALM. 
The  Thirteenth  Selection — Psalm   25. 

Lord  is  my  shepherd;  I  shall  not  want. 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures: 
he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters. 

He  res:ore:h  my  soul:  he  leadeth  me 
paths  of  righteousness,  for  his  name's  sake. 

Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the 
shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil:  for  thou  art 
with  me;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 

Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  pres- 
ence of  mine  enemies:  thou  anointest  my  head 
il    my  an;  runneth  aver. 

Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all 
the  days  of  my  life :  and  I  will  dwell  in  the  house 
of  the  Lord  lor  ever. 


THE  COMING  OF  THE  SPIRIT. 

Tlie  Fourteenth  Selection — Luke    24:40*.    Acts    1: 
4-0,   12-14;   2:  1-4. 

And,  behold,  I  send  the  promise  of  my  - 

a'  but  tarry  ye  in  the  city  of  Jerusalem, 
;be  endued  with  power  from  on  high. 
And,  being  assembled  together  with  them,  com- 
manded them  that  they  should  not  depart  from 
Jerusalem,  but  wait  for  the  promise  of  the  Father, 
which,  saith  he,  ye  have  heard  of  me. 

truly  baptiz  ater,  but   ye 

shall  be  baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost  not  many 
days  hence. 

When  they  therefore  were  come  together,  they 
asked  of  him,  saying,  Lord,  wilt  thou  at  this  time 
restore  again  the  kingdom  to  Israel? 

he  said  unto  them,  It  is  not  for  you  to 
-      es  or  the  seasons,  which  the  Father 
hath  put  in  his  own  power. 

But  ye  shall  receive  power,  after  that  the  Holy 
Ghost  is  come  upon  you :  and  ye  shall  be  witnesses 
unto  me  both  in  Jerusalem,  and  in  all  Judea,  and  in 
Samaria,  and  unto  the  uttermost  part  of  the  earth. 
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And  when  he  had  spoken  these  things,  while 
they  beheld,  he  was  taken  up;  and  a  cloud  re- 
ceived him  out  of  their  sight. 

Then  returned  they  unto  Jerusalem  from  the 
mount  called  Olivet,  which  is  from  Jerusalem  a 
sabbath  day's  journey. 

And  when  they  were  come  in,  they  went  up 
into  an  upper  room,  where  abode  both  Peter, 
and  James,  and  John,  and  Andrew,  Philip,  and 
Thomas,  Bartholomew,  and  Matthew,  James  the 
son  of  Alpheus,  and  Simon  Zelotes,  and  Judas 
the  brother  of  James. 

These  all  continued  with  one  accord  in  prayer 
and  supplication,  with  the  women,  and  Mary  the 
mother  of  Jesus,  and  with  his  brethren. 

And  when  the  day  of  Pentecost  was  fully  come, 
they  were  all  with  one  accord  in  one  place. 

And  suddenly  there  came  a  sound  from  heaven 
as  of  a  rushing  mighty  wind,  and  it  filled  all  the 
house  where  they  were  sitting. 

And  there  appeared  unto  them  cloven  tongues 
like  as  of  fire,  and  it  sat  upon  each  of  them. 

And  they  were  all  filled  with  the  Holy  Ghost, 
and  began  to  speak  with  other  tongues,  as  the 
Spirit  gave  them  utterance. 


THE  MISSION  OF  THE  SPIRIT. 

The     Fifteenth    Selection — John     14:15-21;     16: 
7-15;   15:  26-27. 

If  ye  love  me,  keep  my  commandments. 

And  I  will  pray  the  Father,  and  he  shall  give 
you  another  Comforter,  that  he  may  abide  with 
you  for  ever; 

Even  the  Spirit  of  truth;  whom  the  world 
cannot  receive,  because  it  seeth  him  not,  neither 
knoweth  him:  but  ye  know  him;  for  he  dwelleth 
with  you,  and  shall  be  in  you. 

I  will  not  leave  you  comfortless:  I  will  come 
to  you.  , 

Yet  a  little  while,  and  the  world  seeth  me  no 
more;  but  ye  see  me:  because  I  live,  ye  shall  live 
also. 

At  that  day  ye  shall  know  that  I  am  in  my 
Father,  and  ye  in  me,  and  I  in  you. 

He  that  hath  my  commandments  and  keepeth 
them,  he  it  is  that  loveth  me:  and  he  that  loveth 
me  shall  be  loved  of  my  Father,  and  I  will  love 
him,  and  will  manifest  myself  to  him. 

Nevertheless  I  tell  you  the  truth;  It  is  expedient 
for  you  that  I  go  away:  for  if  I  go  not  away,  the 
Comforter  will  not  come  unto  you;  but  if  I  depart, 
I  will  send  him  unto  you. 

And  when  he  is  come,  he  will  reprove  the  world 
of  sin,  and  of  righteousness,  and  of  judgment: 

Of  sin,  because  they  believe  not  on  me; 

Of  righteousness,  because  I  go  to  my  Father, 
and  ye  see  me  no  more; 

Of  judgment,  because  the  prince  of  this  world 
is  judged. 


I  have  yet  many  things  to  say  unto  you,  but 
ye  cannot  hear  them  now. 

Howbeit  when  he,  the  Spirit  of  truth,  is  come, 
he  will  guide  you  into  all  truth:  for  he  shall  not 
speak  of  himself;  but  whatsoever  he  shall  hear, 
that  shall  he  speak:  and  he  will  show  you  things 
to  come. 

He  shall  glorify  me:  for  he  shall  receive  of  mine, 
and  shall  show  it  unto  you. 

All  things  that  the  Father  hath  are  mine :  there- 
fore said  I,  that  he  shall  take  of  mine,  and  shall 
show  it  unto  you. 

But  when  the  Comforter  is  come,  whom  I  will 
send  unto  you  from  the  Father,  even  the  Spirit 
of  truth,  which  proceedeth  from  the  Father,  he 
shall  testify  of  me: 

And  ye  also  shall  bear  witness,  because  ye  have 
been  with  me  from  the  beginning. 


THE  SPIRIT  AND  THE  BELIEVER. 
The  5.  'ection — Romans    8:  1-9;    19-27. 

There  is  therefore  now  no  condemnation  to 
them  which  are  in  Christ  Jesus,  who  walk  not  after 
the  flesh,  but  after  the  Spirit. 

For  the  law  of  the  Spirit  of  life  in  Christ  Jesus 
hath  made  me  free  from  the  law  of  sin  and  death. 

For  what  the  law  could  not  do,  in  that  it  was 
weak  through  the  flesh,  God  sending  his  own  Son 
in  the  likeness  of  sinful  flesh,  and  for  sin,  con- 
demned sin  in  the  flesh: 

That  the  righteousness  of  the  law  might  be 
fulfilled  in  us,  who  walk  not  after  the  flesh,  but 
after  the  Spirit. 

For  they  that  are  after  the  flesh  do  mind  the 
things  of  the  flesh;  but  they  that  are  after  the 
Spirit,  the  things  of  the  Spirit. 

For  to  be  carnally  minded  is  death;  but  to  be 
spiritually  minded  is  life  and  peace. 

Because  the  carnal  mind  is  enmity  against  God: 
for  it  is  not  subject  to  the  law  of  God,  neither 
indeed  can  be. 

So  then  they  that  are  in  the  flesh  cannot  please 
God. 

But  ye  are  not  in  the  flesh,  but  in  the  Spirit, 
if  so  be  that  the  Spirit  of  God  dwell  in  you.  Xow 
if  any  man  have  not  the  Spirit  of  Christ,  he  is 
none  of  his. 

For  the  earnest  expectation  of  the  creature 
waiteth  for  the  manifestation  of  the  sons  of  God. 

For  the  creature  was  made  subject  to  vanity, 
net  willingly,  but  by  reason  of  him  who  hath 
subjected  the  same  in  hope; 

Because  the  creature  itself  also  shall  be  delivered 
from  the  bondage  of  corruption  into  tne  glorious 
liberty  of  the  children  of  God. 

For  we  know  that  the  whole  creation  groaneth 
and  travaileth  in  pain  together  until  now. 
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And  not  only  they,  but  ourselves  also,  which 
have  the  first  fruits  of  the  Spirit,  even  we  ourselves 
groan  within  ourselves,  waiting  for  the  adoption, 
to  wit,  the  redemption  of  our  body. 

For  we  are  saved  by  hope:  but  hope  that  is 
seen  is  not  hope:  for  what  a  man  seeth,  why  doth 
he  yet  hope  for? 

But  if  we  hope  for  that  we  see  not,  then  do  we 
with  patience  wait  for  it. 

Likewise  the  Spirit  also  helpeth  our  infirmities, 
for  we  know  not  what  wc  should  pray  for  as  we 
ought:  but  the  Spirit  itself  maketh  intercession 
for  us  with  groanings  which  cannot  be  uttered. 

And  he  that  searcheth  the  hearts  knoweth  what 
is  the  mind  of  the  Spirit,  because  he  maketh  inter- 
cession for  the  saints  according  to  the  will  of  God. 


THE  FRUITS  OF  THE  SPIRIT. 

The  Seventeenth  Selection — Gal.  5:  16-26. 

This  I  say  then,  Walk  in  the  Spirit,  and  ye  shall 
not  fulfill  the  lust  of  the  flesh. 

For  the  flesh  lusteth  against  the  Spirit,  and  the 
Spirit  against  the  flesh:  and  these  are  contrary 
the  one  to  the  other;  so  that  ye  cannot  do  the 
things  that  ye  would. 

But  if  ye  be  led  of  the  spirit,  ye  are  not  under 
the  law. 

Now  the  works  of  the  flesh  are  manifest,  which 
are  these,  Adultery,  fornication,  uncleanness, 
lasciviousness, 

Idolatry,  witchcraft,  hatred,  variance,  emula- 
tions, wrath,  strife,  seditions,  heresies, 

Envyings,  murders,  drunkenness,  revellings, 
and  such  like:  of  the  which  I  tell  you  before,  as 
I  have  also  told  you  in  time  past,  that  they  which 
do  such  things  shall  not  inherit  the  kingdom  of 
God. 

But  the  fruit  of  the  Spirit  is  love,  joy,  peace, 
longsuffering,  gentleness,  goodness,  faith, 

Meekness,  temperance :  against  such  there  is  no 
law. 

And  they  that  are  Christ's  have  crucified  the 
flesh  with  the  affections  and  lusts. 

If  we  live  in  the  Spirit,  let  us  also  walk  in  the 
Spirit. 

Let  us  not  be  desirous  of  vainglory,  provoking 
one  another,  envying  one  another. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE— REGENERATION. 

The  Eighteenth  Selection — John   3:1-8;    1:12-13. 

There  was  a  man  of  the  Pharisees,  named  Nico- 
demus,  a  ruler  of  the  Jews: 

The  same  came  to  Jesus  by  night,  and  said  unto 
him,  Rabbi,  we  know  that  thou  art  a  teacher  come 


from  God :  for  no  man  can  do  these  miracles  that 
thou  doest,  except  God  be  with  him. 

Jesus  answered  and  said  unto  him,  Verily, 
verily,  I  say  unto  thee,  Except  a  man  be  born 
again,  he  cannot  see  the  kingdom  of  God. 

Nicodemus  saith  unto  him,  How  can  a  man  be 
born  when  he  is  old?  can  he  enter  the  second  time 
into  his  mother's  womb,  and  be  born? 

Jesus  answered,  Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  thee, 
Except  a  man  be  born  of  water  and  of  the  Spirit, 
he  cannot  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  God. 

That  which  is  born  of  the  flesh  is  flesh;  and  that 
which  is  born  of  the  Spirit  is  spirit. 

Marvel  not  that  I  said  unto  thee,  Ye  must  be 
born  again. 

The  wind  bloweth  where  it  listeth,  and  thou 
hearest  the  sound  thereof,  but  canst  not  tell  whence 
it  cometh,  and  whither  it  goeth:  so  is  every  one 
that  is  born  of  the  Spirit. 

But  as  many  as  received  him,  to  them  gave  he 
power  to  become  the  sons  of  God,  even  to  them 
that  believe  on  his  name: 

Which  were  born,  not  of  blood,  nor  of  the  will 
of  the  flesh,  nor  of  the  will  of  man,  but  of  God. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE— UNION  WITH  CHRIST. 

The  Nineteenth  Selection — John   15:  1-15 

I  am  the  true  vine,  and  my  Father  is  the  hus- 
bandman. 

Every  branch  in  me  that  beareth  not  fruit  he 
taketh  away:  and  every  branch  that  beareth  fruit, 
he  purgeth  it,  that  it  may  bring  forth  more  fruit. 

Now  ye  are  clean  through  the  word  which  I 
have  spoken  unto  you. 

Abide  in  me,  and  I  in  you.  As  the  branch  can- 
not bear  fruit  of  itself,  except  it  abide  in  the  vine; 
no  more»can  ye,  except  ye  abide  in  me. 

I  am  the  vine,  ye  are  the  branches.  He  that 
abideth  in  me,  and  I  in  him,  the  same  bringeth 
forth  much  fruit;  for  without  me  ye  can  do  noth- 
ing. 

If  a  man  abide  not  in  me,  he  is  cast  forth  as  a 
branch,  and  is  withered;  and  men  gather  them, 
and  cast  them  into  the  fire,  and  they  are  burned. 

If  ye  abide  in  me,  and  my  words  abide  in  you, 
ye  shall  ask  what  ye  will,  and  it  shall  be  done 
unto  you. 

Herein  is  my  Father  glorified,  that  ye  bear  much 
fruit;  so  shall  ye  be  my  disciples. 

As  the  father  hath  loved  me,  so  have  I  loved 
you:  continue  ye  in  my  love. 

If  ye  keep  my  commandments,  ye  shall  abide 
in  my  love;  even  as  I  have  kept  my  Father's  com- 
mandments, and  abide  in  his  love. 

These  things  have  I  spoken  unto  you,  that  my 
joy  might  remain  in  you  and  that  your  joy  might 
be  full. 
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This  is  my  commandment,  That  ye  love  one 
another,  as  I  have  loved  you. 

Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this,  that  a 
man  lay  down  his  life  for  his  friends. 

Ye  are  my  friends,  if  ye  do  whatsoever  I  com- 
mand you. 

Henceforth  I  call  you  not  servants,  for  the  serv- 
ant knoweth  not  what  his  lord  doeth :  but  I  have 
called  you  friends;  for  all  things  that  I  have  heard 
of  my  Father  I  have  made  known  unto  you. 


THE   CHRISTIAN   LIFE- 
CHRIST. 


-INDWELT  BY 


The  Twentieth  Selection — Epliesians  3:  14-21. 

For  this  cause  I  bow  my  knees  unto  the  Father 
of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

Of  whom  the  whole  family  in  heaven  and  earth 
is  named, 

That  he  would  grant  you,  according  to  the 
riches  of  his  glory,  to  be  strengthened  with  might 
by  his  Spirit  i.i  the  inner  man; 

That  Christ  may  dwell  in  your  hearts  by  faith; 
that  ye,  being  rooted  and  grounded  in  love, 

May  be  able  to  comprehend  with  all  saints  what 
is  the  breadth,  and  length,  and  depth,  and  height, 

And  to  know  the  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth 
knowledge,  that  ye  might  be  filled  with  all  the 
fulness  of  God. 

Now  unto  him  that  is  able  to  do  exceeding 
abundantly  above  all  that  we  ask  or  think  ac- 
cording to  the  power  that  worketh  in  us, 

Unto  him  be  glory  in  the  church  by  Christ  Jesus 
throughout  all  ages,  world  without  end.     Amen. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE  IN  FELLOWSHIP. 


Tlie  Twenty-first  Selection — 1  John 


3-10. 


That  which  we  have  seen  and  heard  declare  we 
unto  you,  that  ye  also  may  have  fellowship  with 
us:  and  truly  our  fellowship  is  with  the  Father, 
and  with  his  son  Jesus  Christ. 

And  these  things  write  we  unto  you,  that  your 
joy  may  be  full. 

This  then  is  the  message  which  we  have  heard 
of  him,  and  declare  unto  you,  that  God  is  light, 
and  in  him  is  no  darkness  at  all. 

If  we  say  that  we  have  fellowship  with  him, 
and  walk  in  darkness,  we  he,  and  do  not  the  truth : 

But  if  we  walk  in  the  light,  as  he  is  in  the  light, 
we  have  fellowship  one  with  another,  and  the 
blood  of  Jesus  Christ  his  Son  cleanseth  us  from 
all  sin. 

If  we  say  that  we  have  no  sin,  we  deceive  our- 
selves, and  the  truth  is  not  in  us. 

If  we  confess  our  sins,  he  is  faithful  and  just 
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to  forgive  us  our  sins   and  to  cleanse  us  from  all 
unrighteousness. 

If  we  say  that  we  have  not  sinned,  we  make  him 
a  liar  and  his  word  is  not  in  us. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE— CONSECRATION. 

The  Twenty-second  Selection — Romans   12    1-8. 

I  beseech  you  therefore,  brethren,  by  the  mer- 
cies of  God,  that  ye  present  your  bodies  a  living 
sacrifice,  holy,  acceptable  unto  God,  which  is  your 
reasonable  service 

And  be  not  conformed  to  this  world:  but  be  ye 
transformed  by  the  renewing  of  your  mind,  that 
ye  may  prove  what  is  that  good,  and  acceptable, 
and  perfect  will  of  God. 

For  I  say,  through  the  grace  given  unto  me, 
to  every  man  that  is  among  you,  not  to  think  of 
himself  more  highly  than  he  ought  to  think;  but 
to  think  soberly,  according  as  God  hath  dealt  to 
every  man  the  measure  of  faith. 

For  as  we  have  many  members  in  one  body, 
and  all  members  have  not  the  same  office : 

So  we,  being  many,  are  one  body  in  Christ,  and 
every  one  members  one  of  another. 

Having  then  gifts  differing  according  to  the 
grace  that  is  given  to  us,  whether  prophecy,  let  us 
prophesy  according  to  the  proportion  of  faith; 

Or  ministry,  let  us  wait  on  our  ministering, 
or  he  that  teacheth,  on  teaching, 

Or  he  that  exhorteth,  on  exhortation;  he  that 
giveth,  let  him  do  it  with  simplicity;  he  that 
ruleth,  with  diligence;  he  that  sheweth  mercy, 
with  cheerfulness. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE— EQUIPMENT. 

The  Twenty-third  Selection — Ephesians  6:  11-17- 

Put  on  the  whole  armour  of  God,  that  ye  may 
be  able  to  stand  against  the  wiles  of  the  devil. 

For  we  wrestle  not  against  flesh  and  blood,  but 
against  principalities,  against  powers,  against  the 
rulers  of  the  darkness  of  this  world,  against 
spiritual  wickedness  in  high  places. 

Wherefore  take  unto  you  the  whole  armour  of 
God,  that  ye  may  be  able  to  withstand  in  the 
evil  day   and  having  done  all.  to  stand. 

Stand  therefore,  having  your  loins  girt  about 
with  truth,  and  having  on  the  breastplate  of 
righteousness; 

And  your  feet  shod  with  the  preparation  of  the 
gospel  of  peace; 

Above  all,  taking  the  shield  of  faith,  wherewith 
ye  shall  be  able  to  quench  all  the  fiery  darts  of  the 
wicked. 

And  take  the  helmet  of  salvation,  and  the 
sword  of  the  Spirit,  which  is  the  word  of  God. 


THE  CHURCH. 

The  Twenty-fourth  Selection — Psalm  84.  1-12. 

How  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles,  O  Lord  of 
hosts! 

My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth  for  the  courts 
of  the  Lord:  my  heart  and  my  flesh  crieth  out  for 
the  living  God. 

Yea,  the  sparrow  hath  found  a  heart,  and  the 
swallow  a  nest  for  herself,  where  she  may  lay  her 
young,  even  thine  altars,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  my 
King  and  my  God. 

Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  thy  house:  they 
will  be  still  praising  thee. 

Blessed  is  the  man  whose  strength  is  in  thee; 
in  whose  heart  are  the  ways  of  them, 

Who  passing  through  the  valley  of  Baca  make 
it  a  well:  the  rain  also  filleth  the  pools. 

They  go  from  strength  to  strength,  every  one 
of  them  in  Zion  appeareth  before  God. 

0  Lord  God  of  hosts,  hear  my  prayer:  Give  ear, 
0  God  of  Jacob. 

Behold,  O  God  our  shield,  and  look  upon  the 
face  of  thine  anointed. 

For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better  than  a  thou- 
sand. I  had  rather  be  a  doorkeeper  in  the  house 
of  my  God,  than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of  wicked- 
ness. 

For  the  Lord  Goa  is  a  sun  and  shield  the  Lord 
will  give  grace  and  glory:  no  good  thing  will  he 
withhold  from  them  that  walk  uprightly. 

O  Lord  of  hosts,  blessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth 
in  thee. 


CHRIST  AND  THE  CHURCH. 

The  Twenty-fifth  Selection — Psalm  45:  1-17. 

My  heart  is  inditing  a  good  matter:  I  speak  of 
the  things  which  I  have  made  touching  the  king: 
my  tongue  is  the  pen  of  a  ready  writer. 

Thou  art  fairer  than  the  children  of  men;  grace 
is  poured  into  thy  lips :  therefore  God  hath  blessed 
thee  for  ever. 

Gird  thy  sword  upon  thy  thigh.  O  most  mighty 
with  thy  glory  and  thy  majesty. 

And  in  thy  majesty  ride  prosperously,  because 
of  truth  and  meekness  and  righteousness;  and 
thy  right  hand  shall  teach  thee  terrible  things. 

Thine  arrows  are  sharp  in  the  heart  of  the 
king's  enemies;  whereby  the  people  fall  under 
thee. 

Thy  throne,  0  God,  is  for  ever  and  ever:  the 
sceptre  of  thy  kingdom  is  a  right  sceptre. 

Thou  lovest  righteousness,  and  hatest  wicked- 
ness: therefore  God,  thy  God.  hath  anointed  thee 
with  the  oil  of  gladness  above  thy  fellows. 

All  thy  garments  smell  of  myrrh,  and  aloes,  and 
cassia,  out  of  the  ivory  palaces,  whereby  they  have 
made  thee  glad. 


Kings'  daughters  were  among  thy  honourable 
women,  upon  thy  right  hand  did  stand  the  queen 
in  gold  of  Ophir. 

Hearken,  O  daughter,  and  consider,  and  incline 
thine  ear;  forget  also  thine  own  people,  and  thy 
father's  house; 

So  shall  the  king  greatly  desire  thy  beauty: 
for  he  is  thy  Lord;  and  worship  thou  him. 

And  the  daughter  of  Tyre  shall  be  there  with 
a  gift;  even  the  rich  among  the  people  shall  entreat 
thy  favor. 

The  king's  daughter  is  all  glorious  within:  her 
clothing  is  of  wrought  gold. 

She  shall  be  brought  unto  the  king  in  raiment 
of  needlework:  the  virgins  her  companions  that 
follow  her  shall  be  brought  unto  thee. 

With  gladness  and  rejoicing  shall  they  be 
brought    they  shall  enter  into  the  king's  palace 

Instead  of  thy  fathers  shall  be  thy  children, 
whom  thou  mayest  make  princes  in  all  the  earth. 

I  will  make  thy  name  to  be  remembered  in  al! 
generations:  therefore  shall  the  people  praise 
thee,  for  ever  and  ever. 


THE  CHURCH'S  NEW  NAME. 

The  Twenty-sixth  Selection — Isaiah  62:  1-12. 

For  Zion's  sake  will  I  not  hold  my  peace,  and 
for  Jerusalem's  sake  I  will  not  rest,  until  the 
righteousness  thereof  go  forth  as  brightness,  and 
the  salvation  thereof  as  a  lamp  that  burnetii . 

And  the  Gentiles  shall  see  thy  righteousness, 
and  all  kings  thy  glory:  and  thou  shalt  be  called 
by  a  new  name,  which  the  mouth  of  the  Lord  shall 
name. 

Thou  shalt  also  be  a  crown  of  glory  in  the  hand 
of  the  Lord,  and  a  royal  diadem  in  the  hand  of 
thy  God. 

Thou  shalt  no  more  be  termed  Forsaken;  neither 
shall  thy  land  any  more  be  termed  Desolate :  but 
thou  shalt  be  called  Hephzi-bah,  and  thy  land 
Beulah:  for  the  Lord  delighteth  in  thee,  and  thy 
land  shall  be  married. 

For  as  a  young  man  marrieth  a  virgin,  so  shall 
thy  sons  marry  thee-  and  as  the  bridegroom  re- 
joiceth  over  the  bride,  so  shall  thy  God  rejoice 
over  thee. 

I  have  set  watchmen  upon  thy  walls,  0  Jerusa- 
lem, which  shall  never  hold  their  peace  day  nor 
night:  ye  that  make  mention  of  the  Lord,  keep  not 
silence. 

And  give  him  no  rest,  till  he  establish,  and  till 
he  make  Jerusalem  a  praise  in  the  earth. 

The  Lord  hath  sworn  by  his  right  hand,  and  by 
the  arm  of  his  strength,  Surely  I  will  no  more  give 
thy  corn  to  be  meat  for  thine  enemy;  and  the  sons 
of  the  stranger  shall  not  drink  thy  wine,  for  the 
which  thou  hast  laboured: 
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But  they  that  have  gathered  it  shall  eat  it,  and 
praise  the  Lord,  and  they  that  have  brought  it 
together  shall  drink  it  in  the  courts  of  my  holi- 
ness. 

Go  through,  go  through  the  gates;  prepare  ye  the 
way  of  the  people;  cast  up,  cast  up  the  highway; 
gather  out  the  stones;  lift  up  a  standard  for  the 
people. 

Behold,  the  Lord  hath  proclaimed  unto  the 
end  of  the  world,  Say  ye  to  the  daughter  of  Zion, 
Behold,  thy  salvation  cometh;  behold,  his  reward 
is  with  him,  and  his  work  before  him. 

And  they  shall  call  them,  The  holy  people,  The 
redeemed  of  the  Lord:  and  thou  shalt  be  called, 
Sought  out,  A  city  not  forsaken. 


ATTENDANCE  ON  CHURCH. 

Tlte  Twenty-seventh  Selection — Psalm  122:  1-9. 

I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me,  Let  us  go 
into  the  house  of  the  Lord. 

Our  feet  shall  stand  within  thy  gates,  O  Jerusa- 
lem. Jerusalem  is  builded  as  a  city  that  is  com- 
pact together: 

Whither  the  tribes  go  up,  the  tribes  of  the  Lord, 
unto  the  testimony  of  Israel,  to  give  thanks  unto 
the  name  of  the  Lord, 

For  there  are  set  thrones  of  judgment,  the 
thrones  of  the  house  of  David. 

Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem:  they  shall 
prosper  that  love  thee. 

Peace  be  within  thy  walls.and  prosperity  within 
thy  palaces. 

For  my  brethren  and  companions'  sakes,  I  will 
now  say,  Peace  be  within  thee. 

Because  of  the  house  of  the  Lord  our  God,  I  will 
seek  thy  good. 


THE  CHURCH— UNITY  IN  THE  SPIRIT. 


The  Twenty-eighth  Seleciion- 


Cor. 


2:  4-2: 


Xow  there  are  diversities  of  gifts,  but  the  same 
Spirit. 

And  there  are  differences  of  administrations, 
but  the  same  Lord. 

And  there  are  diversities  of  operations,  but  it 
is  the  same  God  which  worketh  all  in  all. 

But  the  manifestation  of  the  Spirit  is  given  to 
every  man  to  profit  withal. 

For  to  one  is  given  by  the  Spirit  the  word  of 
wisdom;  to  another  the  word  of  knowledge  by 
the  same  Spirit; 

To  another  faith  by  the  same  Spirit;  to  another 
the  gifts  of  healing  by  the  same  spirit; 

To  another  the  working  of  miracles;  to  another 
prophecy;   to   another   discerning   of   spirits;   to 


another  divers  kinas  of  tongues:  to  another  the 
interpretation  of  tongues; 

But  all  these  worketh  that  one  and  the  self- 
same Spirit,  dividing  to  every  man  severally  as 
he  will. 

For  as  the  body  is  one,  and  hath  many  mem- 
bers, and  all  the  members  of  that  one  body,  being 
many,  are  one  body,  so  also  is  Christ. 

For  by  one  Spirit  are  we  all  baptized  into  one 
body,  whether  we  be  Jews  or  Gentiles,  whether  we 
be  bond  or  free;  and  have  been  all  made  to  drink 
into  one  Spirit. 

For  the  body  is  not  one  member,  but  many. 

If  the  foot  shall  say,  Because  I  am  not  the  hand, 
I  am  not  of  the  body;  is  it  therefore  not  of  the 
body? 

And  if  the  ear  shall  say,  Because  I  am  not  the 
eye,  I  am  not  of  the  body;  is  it  therefore  not  of 
the  body? 

If  the  whole  body  were  an  eye,  where  were  the 
hearing?  where  were  the  smelling? 

But  now  hath  God  set  the  members  every  one 
of  them  in  the  body,  as  it  hath  pleased  him. 

And  if  they  were  all  one  member,  where  were 
the  body? 

But  now  are  they  many  members,  yet  but  one 
body. 

And  the  Eye  cannot  say  unto  the  hand,  I  have 
no  need  of  thee:  nor  again  the  head  to  the  feet, 
I  have  no  need  of  you. 


THE  PERFECTION  OF  THE  BIBLE. 

Tlie  Twenty-ninth  Selection — Psalm   19:  1-14. 

The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God;  and  the 
firmament  sheweth  his  handywork. 

Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech,  and  night  unto 
night  sheweth  knowledge. 

There  is  no  speech  nor  language,  where  their 
voice  is  not  heard. 

Their  fine  is  gone  out  through  all  the  earth, 
and  their  words  to  the  end  of  the  world. 

In  them  hath  he  set  a  tabernacle  for  the  sun, 
which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming  out  of  his  cham- 
ber, and  rejoiceth  as  a  strong  man  to  run  a  race. 

His  going  forth  is  from  the  end  of  the  heaven, 
and  his  circuit  unto  the  ends  of  it:  and  there  is 
nothing  hid  from  the  heat  thereof. 

The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  converting  the 
soul:  the  testimony  of  the  Lord  is  sure,  making 
wise  the  simple. 

The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right,  rejoicing  the 
heart:  the  commandment  of  the  Lord  is  pure,  en- 
lightening the  eyes. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  enduring  for  ever: 
The  judgments  of  the  Lord  are  true  and  righteous 
altogether. 

More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold,  yea,  than 
much  fine  gold:  sweeter  also  than  honey,  and  the 
honeycomb. 
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Moreover  by  them  is  thy  servant  warned:  and 
in  keeping  of  them  there  is  great  reward.  Who 
can  understand  his  errors?  cleanse  thou  me  from 
secret  faults. 

Keep  back  thy  servant  also  from  presumptuous 
sins;  let  them  not  have  dominion  over  me:  then 
shall  I  be  upright,  and  I  shall  be  innocent  from 
the  great  transgression. 

Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the  medita- 
tion of  my  heart,  be  acceptable  in  thy  sight,  O 
Lord,  my  strength,  and  my  redeemer. 

THE  POWER  OF  THE  BIBLE. 

The  Th irt ieth  Selection — Psalm  119:97-108,  120- 
135- 

Oh  how  love  I  thy  law!  It  is  my  meditation 
all  the  day. 

Thou  through  thy  commandments  hast  made 
me  wiser  than  mine  enemies:  for  they  are  ever 
with  me. 

I  have  more  understanding  than  all  my  teach- 
ers: for  thy  testimonies  are  my  meditation. 

I  understand  more  than  the  ancients,  because 
I  keep  thy  precepts. 

I  have  refrained  my  feet  from  every  evil  way, 
that  I  might  keep  thy  word. 

I  have  not  departed  from  thy  judgments:  for 
thou  hast  taught  me. 

How  sweet  are  thy  words  unto  my  taste!  yea, 
sweeter  than  honey  to  my  mouth! 

Through  thy  precepts  I  get  understanding: 
therefore  I  hate  every  false  way. 

Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and  a  light 
unto  my  path. 

I  have  sworn,  and  I  will  perform  it,  that  I  will 
keep  thy  righteous  judgments. 

I  am  afflicted  very  much:  quicken  me,  O  Lord, 
according  unto  thy  word. 

Accept,  I  beseech  thee,  the  freewill  offerings  of 
my  mouth,  O  Lord,  and  teach  me  thy  judgments. 

Thy  testimonies  are  wonderful:  therefore  doth 
my  soul  keep  them. 

The  entrance  of  thy  words  giveth  light;  it  giveth 
understanding  unto  the  simple. 

I  opened  my  mouth,  and  panted:  for  I  longed 
for  thy  commandments. 

Look  thou  upon  me,  and  be  merciful  unto  me, 
as  thou  usest  to  do  unto  those  that  love  thy  name. 

Order  my  steps  in  thy  word:  and  let  not  any 
iniquity  have  dominion  over  me. 

Deliver  me  from  the  oppression  of  man:  so 
will  I  keep  thy  precepts. 

Make  thy  face  to  shine  upon  thy  servant;  and 
teach  me  thy  statutes. 

THE  MODEL  PRAYER. 

The  Thirty-first  Selection — Luke  11:  1-13. 

And  it  came  to  pass,  that,  as  he  was  praying 
in  a  certain  place,  when  he  ceased,  one  of  his 


disciples  said  unto  him  Lord,  teach  us  to  pray. 
as  John  also  taught  his  disciples. 

And  he  raid  unto  them,  When  ye  pray,  say, 
Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  Hallowed  be  thy 
name.  Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be  done, 
as  in  heaven,  so  in  earth. 

Give  us  day  by  day  our  daily  bread. 

And  forgive  us  our  sins;  for  we  also  forgive 
every  one  that  is  indebted  to  us.  And  lead  us  not 
into  temptation;  but  deliver  us  from  evil. 

And  he  said  unto  them,  Which  of  you  shall 
have  a  friend,  and  shall  go  unto  him  at  midnight, 
and  say  unto  him    Friend,  lend  me  three  loaves; 

For  a  friend  of  mine  in  his  journey  is  come  to 
me,  and  I  have  nothing  to  set  before  him? 

And  he  from  within  shall  answer  and  say. 
Trouble  me  not:  the  door  is  now  shut,  and  my 
children  are  with  me  in  bed;  I  cannot  rise  and 
give  thee. 

I  say  unto  you,  Though  he  will  not  rise  and 
give  him,  because  he  is  his  friend,  yet  because  of 
his  importunity  he  will  rise  and  give  him  as  many 
as  he  needeth. 

And  I  say  unto  you,  Ask,  and  it  shall  be  given 
you;  seek,  and  ye  shall  find;  knock,  and  it  shall 
be  opened  unto  you. 

For  every  one  that  asketh  receiveth;  and  he 
that  seeketh  findeth;  and  to  him  that  knocketh  it 
shall  be  opened. 

If  a  son  shall  ask  bread  of  any  of  you  that  is  a 
father,  will  he  give  him  a  stone?  or  if  he  ask  a 
fish,  will  he  for  a  fish  give  him  a  serpent  ? 

Or  if  he  shall  ask  an  egg,  will  he  offer  him  a 
scorpion? 

If  ye  then,  being  evil,  know  how  to  give  good 
gifts  unto  your  children,  how  much  more  shall 
your  heavenly  Father  give  the  Holy  Spirit  to 
them  that  ask  him  ? 


CHRIST'S  PRAYER  FOR  HIS  PEOPLE. 


The   Thirty-second  Selection — John 


9-19. 


I  pray  for  them:  I  pray  not  for  the  world,  but 
for  them  which  thou  hast  given  me;  for  they  are 
thine. 

And  all  mine  are  thine,  and  thine  are  mine; 
and  I  am  glorified  in  them. 

And  now  I  am  no  more  in  the  world,  but  these 
are  in  the  world,  and  I  come  to  thee.  Holy- 
Father,  keep  through  thine  own  name  those  whom 
thou  hast  given  me,  that  they  may  be  one,  as  we 
are. 

While  I  was  with  them  in  the  world,  I  kept 
them  in  thy  name:  those  that  thou  gavest  me 
I  have  kept,  and  none  of  them  is  lost,  but  the  son 
of  perdition;  that  the  Scripture  might  be  fulfilled. 

And  now  come  I  to  thee;  and  these  things  I 
speak  in  the  world,  that  they  might  have  my 
joy  fulfilled  in  themselves. 
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I  have  given  them  thy  word;  and  the  world  hath 
hated  them,  because  they  are  not  of  the  world, 
even  as  I  am  not  of  the  world. 

I  pray  not  that  thou  shouldest  take  them  out 
of  the  world,  but  that  thou  shouldest  keep  them 
from  the  evil. 

They  are  not  of  the  world,  even  as  I  am  not  of 
the  world. 

Sanctify  them  through  thy  truth:  thy  word  is 
truth. 

As  thou  hast  sent  me  into  the  world,  even  so 
have  I  also  sent  them  into  the  world. 

And  for  their  sakes  I  sanctify  myself,  that  they 
also  might  be  sanctified  through  the  truth. 


THE  CRY  OF   THE  PENITENT. 
The  Thirty-third  Selection— Psalm  51:  1-14. 

Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  according  to  thy 
lovingkindness:  according  unto  the  multitude  of 
thy  tender  mercies  blot  out  my  transgrassions. 

Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine  iniquity,  and 
cleanse  me  from  my  sin. 

For  I  acknowledge  my  transgressions:  and  my 
sin  is  ever  before  me. 

Against  thee,  thee  only,  have  I  sinned,  and  done 
this  evil  in  thy  sight:  that  thou  mightest  be  justi- 
fied when  thou  speakest,  and  be  clear  when  thou 
judgest. 

Behold,  I  was  shapen  in  iniquity;  and  in  sin 
did  my  mother  conceive  me. 

Behold  thou  desirest  truth  in  the  inward  parts : 
and  in  the  hidden  part  thou  shalt  make  me  to 
know  wisdom. 

Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  I  shall  be  clean: 
wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

Make  me  to  hear  joy  and  gladness;  that  the  bones 
which  thou  hast  broken  may  rejoice. 

Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins,  and  blot  out  all 
mine  iniquities. 

Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God;  and  renew 
a  right  spirit  within  me. 

Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  presence ;  and  take 
not  thy  Holy  Spirit  from  me. 

Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  thy  salvation;  and 
uphold  me  with  thy  free  Spirit. 

Then  will  I  teach  transgressors  thy  ways;  and 
sinners  shall  be  converted  unto  thee. 

Deliver  me  from  blood  guiltiness,  0  God,  thou 
God  of  my  salvation;  and  my  tongue  shall  sing 
aloud  of  thy  righteousness. 


THE  RETURNING  PENITENT. 

The  Thirty-fourth  Selection — Luke  15:  11-24. 

And  he  said,  A  certain  man  had  two  sons: 
And  the  younger  of  them  said  to  his  father, 
Father,  give  me  the  portion  of  goods  that  falleth 
to  me.     And  he  divided  unto  them  his  living. 


And  not  many  days  after  the  younger  son 
gathered  all  together,  and  took  his  journey  into 
a  far  country,  and  there  wasted  his  substance 
with  riotous  living. 

And  when  he  had  spent  all,  there  arose  a  mighty 
famine  in  that  land;  and  he  began  to  be  in  want. 

And  he  went  and  joined  himself  to  a  citizen 
of  that  country"  and  he  sent  him  into  his  fields 
to  feed  swine. 

And  he  would  fain  have  filled  his  belly  with 
the  husks  that  the  swine  did  eat :  and  no  man  gave 
unto  him. 

And  when  he  came  to  himself,  he  said,  How 
many  hired  servants  of  my  father's  have  bread 
enough  and  to  spare,  and  I  perish  with  hunger! 

I  will  arise  and  go  to  my  father,  and  will  say 
unto  him,  Father,  I  have  sinned  against  heaven, 
and  before  thee, 

And  am  no  more  worthy  to  be  called  thy  son: 
make  me  as  one  of  thy  hired  servants 

And  he  arose,  and  came  to  his  father.  But  when 
he  was  yet  a  great  way  off,  his  father  saw  him, 
and  had  compassion,  and  ran,  and  fell  on  his  neck, 
and  kissed  him. 

And  the  son  said  unto  him,  Father,  I  have 
sinned  against  heaven,  and  in  thy  sight,  and  am 
no  more  worthy  to  be  called  thy  son. 

But  the  father  said  to  his  servants,  Bring  forth 
the  best  robe,  and  put  it  on  him;  and  put  a  ring 
on  his  hand,  and  shoes  on  his  feet: 

And  bring  hither  the  fatted  calf,  and  kill  it ;  and 
let  us  eat,  and  be  merry: 

For  this  my  son  was  dead,  and  is  alive  again; 
he  was  lost,  and  is  found.  And  they  began  to  be 
merry. 


THE  INVITATION. 


The  Thirty-fifth  Selection — Isaiah  55:  i- 


13. 


Ho,  every  one  that  thirsteth,  come  ye  to  the 
waters,  and  he  that  hath  no  money:  come  ye, 
buy,  and  eat; 

Yea,  come,  buy  wine  and  milk,  without  money 
and  without  price. 

Wherefore  do  ye  spend  money  for  that  which 
is  not  bread?  and  your  labour  for  that  which 
satisfieth  not?  Hearken  diligently  unto  me,  and 
eat  ye  that  which  is  good,  and  let  your  soul  de- 
light itself  in  fatness. 

Incline  your  ear,  and  come  unto  me;  hear,  and 
your  soul  shall  live :  and  I  will  make  an  everlasting 
covenant  with  you,  even  the  sure  mercies  of 
David. 

Behold,  I  have  given  him  for  a  witness  to  the 
people,  a  leader  and  commander  to  the  people. 

Behold,  thou  shalt  call  a  nation  that  thou  know- 
est  not,  and  nations  that  knew  not  thee  shall  run 
unto  thee,  because  of  the  Lord  thy  God,  and  foi 
the  Holy  One  of  Israel;  for  he  hath  glorified  thee, 


209 


Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  he  may  be  found,  call 
ye  upon  him  while  he  is  near: 

Let  the  wicked  forsake  his  way,  and  the  un- 
righteous man  his  thoughts:  and  let  him  return 
unto  the  Lord,  and  he  will  have  mercy  upon  him; 
and  to  our  God,  for  he  will  abundantly  pardon. 

For  my  thoughts  are  not  your  thoughts,  neither 
are  your  ways  my  ways,  saith  the  Lord. 

For  as  the  heavens  are  higher  than  the  earth, 
so  are  my  ways  higher  than  your  ways,  and  my 
thoughts  than  your  thoughts. 

For  as  the  rain  cometh  down,  and  the  snow 
from  heaven,  and  returneth  not  thither,  but 
watereth  the  earth,  and  maketh  it  bring  forth 
and  bud,  that  it  may  give  seed  to  the  sower,  and 
bread  to  the  eater: 

So  shall  my  word  be  that  goeth  forth  out  of 
my  mouth;  it  shall  not  return  unto  me  void,  but 
ft  shall  accomplish  that  which  I  please,  and  it 
shall  prosper  in  the  thing  whereto  I  sent  it. 

For  ye  shall  go  out  with  joy,  and  be  led  forth 
with  peace:  the  mountains  and  the  hills  shall 
break  forth  before  you  into  singing,  and  all  the 
trees  of  the  fields  shall  clap  their  hands. 

Instead  of  the  thorn  shall  come  up  the  fir  tree, 
and  instead  of  the  briar  shall  come  up  the  myrtle 
tree;  and  it  shall  be  to  the  Lord  for  a  name,  for 
an  everlasting  sign  that  shall  not  be  cut  off. 


THE  APPEAL  TO  THE  YOUNG. 

The  Thirty-sixth  Selection — Keel.    12:  1-7. 

Remember  now  thy  Creator  in  the  days  of  thy 
youth,  while  the  evil  days  come  not,  nor  the 
years  draw  nigh,  when  thou  shalt  say,  I  have  no 
pleasure  in  them; 

While  the  sun,  or  the  light,  or  the  moon,  or  the 
stars,  be  not  darkened,  nor  the  clouds  return  after 
the  rain: 

In  the  day  when  the  keepers  of  the  house  shall 
tremble,  and  the  strong  men  shall  bow  themselves, 
and  the  grinders  cease  because  they  are  few,  and 
those  that  look  out  of  the  windows  be  darkened, 

And  the  doors  shall  be  shut  in  the  streets,  when 
the  sound  of  the  grinding  is  low,  and  he  shall  rise 
up  at  the  voice  of  the  bird,  and  all  the  daughters 
of  music  shall  be  brought  low; 

Also  when  they  shall  be  afraid  of  that  which 
is  high,  and  fears  shall  be  in  the  way,  and  the 
almond  tree  shall  nourish,  and  the  grasshopper 
shall  be  a  burden,  and  desire  shall  fail:  because 
man  goeth  to  his  long  home,  and  the  mourners 
go  about  the  streets: 

Or  ever  the  silver  cord  be  loosed,  or  the  golden 
bowl  be  broken,  or  the  pitcher  be  broken  at  the 
fountain,  or  the  wheel  broken  at  the  cistern. 

Then  shall  the  dust  return  to  the  earth  as  it 
was:  and  the  spirit  shall  return  unto  God  who 
gave  it. 


THE  RISEN  LIFE. 

The  Thirty-seventh  Selection — Col.  3:  1-15. 

If  ye  then  be  risen  with  Christ,  seek  those  things 
which  are  above,  where  Christ  sitteth  on  the  right 
hand  of  God. 

Set  your  affection  on  things  above,  not  on  things 
on  the  earth. 

For  ye  are  dead,  and  your  life  is  hid  with  Christ 
in  God. 

When  Christ,  who  is  our  life,  shall  appear,  then 
shall  ye  also  appear  with  him  in  glory. 

Mortify  therefore  your  members  which  are  upon 
the  earth;  fornication k  uncleanness  inordinate 
affection,  evil  concupiscence,  and  covetousness, 
which  is  idolatry: 

For  which  things'  sake  the  wrath  of  God  cometh 
on  the  children  of  disobedience: 

In  the  which  ye  also  walked  sometime,  when 
ye  lived  in  them. 

But  now  ye  also  put  off  all  these;  anger,  wrath- 
malice,  blasphemy,  filthy  communication  out  of 
your  mouth. 

Lie  not  one  to  another,  seeing  that  ye  have  put 
off  the  old  man  with  his  deeds; 

And  have  put  on  the  new  man,  which  is  renewed 
in  knowledge  after  the  image  of  him  that  created 
him: 

Where  there  is  neither  Greek  nor  Jew,  circum- 
cision nor  uncircumcision,  Barbarian,  Scythian, 
bond  nor  free:  but  Christ  is  all,  and  in  all. 

Put  on  therefore,  as  the  elect  of  God,  holy  and 
beloved,  bowels  of  mercies,  kindness,  humbleness 
of  mind,  meekness,  longsuffering; 

Forbearing  one  another,  and  forgiving  one 
another,  if  any  man  have  a  quarrel  against  any: 
even  as  Christ  forgave  you,  so  also  do  ye. 

And  above  all  these  things  put  on  charity,  which 
is  the  bond  of  perfectness. 

And  let  the  peace  of  God  rule  in  your  hearts, 
to  the  which  also  ye  are  called  in  one  body;  and 
be  ye  thankful. 


THE  RIGHTEOUS  MAN. 
The  Thirty-eighth  Selection — Psalm   1:  1-6. 

Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in  the 
counsel  of  the  ungodly,  nor  standeth  in  the  way 
of  sinners,  nor  sitteth  in  the  seat  of  the  scornful. 

But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the  Lord;  and 
in  his  law  doth  he  meditate  day  and  night. 

And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by  the  rivers 
of  water,  that  bringeth  forth  his  fruit  in  his 
season,  his  leaf  also  shall  not  wither,  and  what- 
soever he  doeth  shall  prosper. 

The  ungodly  are  not  so:  but  are  like  the  chafl 
which  the  wind  driveth  away. 
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Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand  in  the 
judgment,  nor  sinners  in  the  congregation  of  the 
righteous. 

For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of  the  righteous : 
but  the  way  of  the  ungodly  shall  perish. 


CHORUSING  THE  GRACES. 


The  Thirty-ninth  Selection- 


Peter 


Grace  and  peace  be  multiplied  unto  you  through 
the  knowledge  of  God.  and  of  Jesus  our  Lord, 

According  as  his  divine  power  hath  given  unto 
us  all  things  that  pertain  unto  life  and  godliness, 
through  the  knowledge  of  him  that  hath  called  us 
to  glory  and  virtue : 

Whereby  are  given  unto  us  exceeding  great  and 
precious  promises,  that  by  these  ye  might  be 
partakers  of  the  divine  nature,  having  escaped 
the  corruption  that  is  in  the  world  through  lust. 

And  besides  this,  giving  all  diligence,  add  to 
your  faith  virtue;  and  to  virtue,  knowledge; 

And  to  knowledge,  temperance;  and  to  tem- 
perance, patience,  and  to  patience,  godliness; 

And  to  godliness,  brotherly  kindness;  and  to 
brotherly  kindness,  charity. 

For  if  these  things  be  in  you,  and  abound,  they 
make  you  that  ye  shall  neither  be  barren  nor  un- 
fruitful in  the  knowledge  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

But  he  that  lacketh  these  things  is  blind,  and 
cannot  see  afar  off,  and  hath  forgotten  that  he 
was  purged  from  his  old  sins. 

Wherefore  the  rather,  brethren,  give  diligence 
to  make  your  calling  and  election  sure:  for  if  ye 
do  these  things,  ye  shall  never  fall: 

For  so  an  entrance  shall  be  ministered  unto  you 
abundantly  into  the  everlasting  kingdom  of  our 
Lord  and  Saviour  Jesus  Christ. 


WAITING  UPON  GOD. 

The  Fortieth  Selection — Psalm  62:  1-12. 

Truly  my  soul  waiteth  upon  God:  from  him 
cometh  my  salvation. 

He  only  is  my  rock  and  my  salvation;  he  is 
my  defence;  I  shall  not  be  greatly  moved. 

How  long  will  ye  imagine  mischief  against  a 
man?  ye  shall  be  slain  all  of  you;  as  a  bowing 
wall  shall  ye  be,  and  as  a  tottering  fence. 

They  only  consult  to  cast  him  down  from  his 
excellency:  they  delight  in  lies:  they  bless  with 
their  mouth,  but  they  curse  inwardly. 

My  soul,  wait  thou  only  upon  God;  for  my 
expectation  is  from  him. 

He  only  is  my  rock  and  my  salvation :  he  is  my 
defence;  I  shall  not  be  moved. 
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In  God  is  my  salvation  and  my  glory:  the  rock 
of  my  strength,  and  my  refuge,  is  in  God. 

Trust  in  him  at  all  times;  ye  people,  pour  out 
your  heart  before  him :  God  is  a  refuge  for  us. 

Surely  men  of  low  degree  are  vanity,  and  men 
of  high  degree  are  a  lie:  to  be  laid  in  the  balance, 
they  are  altogether  lighter  than  vanity. 

Trust  not  in  oppression,  and  become  not  vain 
in  robbery:  if  riches  increase,  set  not  your  heart 
upon  them. 

God  hath  spoken  once;  twice  have  I  heard  this: 
that  power  belongeth  unto  God. 

Also  unto  thee,  O  Lord,  belongeth  mercy:  for 
thou  renderest  to  every  man  according  to  his  work. 


CONFIDENCE  IN  GOD. 


The  Forty-first  Selection — Romans  S: 


3I-39- 


What  shall  we  then  say  to  these  things?  If 
God  be  for  us,  who  can  be  against  us? 

He  that  spared  not  his  own  son,  but  delivered 
him  up  for  us  all,  how  shall  he  not  with  him  also 
freely  give  us  all  things? 

Who  shall  lay  any  thing  to  the  charge  of  God's 
elect  ?     It  is  God  that  justifieth. 

Who  is  he  that  condemneth?  It  is  Christ  that 
died,  yea  rather,  that  is  risen  again,  who  is  even 
at  the  right  hand  of  God,  who  also  maketh  inter- 
cession for  us. 

Who  shall  separate  us  from  the  love  of  Christ  ? 
shall  tribulation,  or  distress,  or  persecution,  or 
famine,  or  nakedness,  or  peril,  or  sword?1 

As  it  is  written,  For  thy  sake  we  are  killed  all 
the  day  long;  we  are  accounted  as  sheep  for  the 
slaughter. 

Nay,  in  all  these  things  we  are  more  than  con- 
querors through  him  that  loved  us. 

For  I  am  persuaded,  that  neither  death,  nor 
life,  nor  angels,  nor  principalities,  nor  powers, 
nor  things  present,  nor  things  to  come, 

Nor  height,  nor  depth,  nor  any  other  creature, 
shall  be  able  to  separate  us  from  the  love  of  God, 
which  is  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord. 


ABIDING  WITH  CHRIST. 


Tlie  Forty-second  Selection — Psalm 


24:  I-I-O. 


The  earth  is  the  Lord's  and  the  fulness  thereof; 
the  world,  and  they  that  dwell  therein. 

For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas,  and  estab- 
lished it  upon  the  floods. 

Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  Lord? 
and  who  shall  stand  in  his  holy  place? 

He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a  pure  heart; 


who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul  unto  vanity,  nor 
sworn  deceitfully. 

He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from  the  Lord, 
and  righteousness  from  the  God  of  his  salvation 

This  is  the  generation  of  them  that  seek  him, 
that  seek  thy  face,  O  Jacob. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates;  and  be  ye  lifted 
up.  ye  everlasting  doors;  and  the  King  of  Glory 
shall  come  in. 

Who  is  this  King  of  Glory?  The  Lord  strong 
and  mighty,  the  Lord  mighty  in  battle. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates;  even  lift  them 
up,  ye  everlasting  doors,  and  the  King  of  Glory 
shall  come  in. 

Who  is  this  King  of  Glory?  The  Lord  of  Hosts, 
He  is  the  King  of  Glory. 


THE  CURE  OF  TROUBLE. 

The  Forty-third  Selection — John   14:  1-14. 

Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled:  ye  believe  in 
God,  believe  also  in  me. 

In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions :  if  it 
were  not  so,  I  would  have  told  you.  I  go  to  pre- 
pare a  place  for  you. 

And  if  I  go  and  prepare  a  place  for  you,  I  will 
come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself,  that 
where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also. 

And  whither  I  go  ye  know,  and  the  way  ye  know. 

Thomas  saith  unto  him,  Lord,  we  know  not 
whither  thou  goest;  and  how  can  we  know  the 
way? 

Jesus  saith  unto  him,  I  am  the  way,  the  truth, 
and  the  life:  no  man  cometh  unto  the  Father,  but 
by  me. 

If  ye  had  known  me,  ye  should  have  known 
my  Father  also:  and  from  henceforth  ye  know 
him,  and  have  seen  him. 

Philip  saith  unto  him,  Lord,  shew  us  the  Father, 
and  it  sufficeth  us. 

Jesus  saith  unto  him,  Have  I  been  so  long  time 
with  you,  and  yet  hast  thou  not  known  me, 
Philip  ?  he  that  hath  seen  me  hath  seen  the  Father; 
and-how  sayest  thou  then,  Shew  us  the  Father? 

Believest  thou  not  that  I  am  in  the  Father,  and 
the  Father  in  me?  the  words  that  I  speak  unto 
you  I  speak  not  of  myself:  but  the  Father  that 
dwelleth  in  me,  he  doeth  the  works. 

Believe  me  that  I  am  in  the  Father,  and  the 
Father  in  me:  or  else  believe  me  for  the  very 
works'  sake. 

Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you,  He  that  believetl* 
on  me,  the  works  that  I  do  shall  he  do  also;  and 
greater  works  than  these  shall  he  do;  because  I 
go  unto  my  Father. 

And  whatsoever  ye  shall  ask  in  my  name,  that 
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will  I  do,  that  the  Father  may  be  glorified  in  the 
Son 

If  ye  shall  ask  any  thing  in  my  name,  I  will 
do  it. 


BEING  NEIGHBORLY. 


The  Forty-fourth  Selection — Luke 


■  25-37- 


And,  behold,  a  certain  lawyer  stood  up,  and 
tempted  him,  saying,  Master,  what  shall  I  do 
to  inherit  eternal  life  ? 

He  said  unto  him,  What  is  written  in  the  law? 
how  readest  thou? 

And  he  answering  said,  Thou  shalt  love  the 
Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy  heart,  and  with  all 
thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy  strength  and  with  all 
thy  mind;  and  thy  neighbor  as  thyself. 

And  he  said  unto  him,  Thou  hast  answered 
right:  this  do,  and  thou  shalt  live. 

But  he,  willing  to  justify  himself,  said  unto 
Jesus.  And  who  is  my  neighbor? 

And  Jesus  answering  said,  A  certain  man  went 
down  from  Jerusalem  to  Jericho,  and  fell  among 
thieves,  which  stripped  him  of  his  raiment,  and 
wounded  him,  and  departed,  leaving  him  half  dead. 

And  by  chance  there  came  down  a  certain  priest 
that  way.  and  when  he  saw  him.  he  passed  by  on 
the  other  side 

And  likewise  a  Levite,  when  he  was  at  the  place, 
came  and  looked  on  him,  and  passed  by  on  the 
other  side. 

But  a  certain  Samaritan,  as  he  journeyed,  came 
where  he  was;  and  when  he  saw  him,  he  had  com- 
passion on  him, 

And  went  to  him,  and  bound  up  his  wounds, 
pouring  in  oil  and  wine,  and  set  him  on  his  own 
beast,  and  brought  him  to  an  inn,  and  took  care 
of  him. 

And  on  the  morrow  when  he  departed,  he  took 
out  two  pence,  and  gave  them  to  the  host,  and 
said  unto  him,  Take  care  of  him:  and  whatsoever 
thou  spendest  more,  when  I  come  again,  I  will 
repay  thee. 

Which  now  of  these  three,  thinkest  thou,  was 
neighbor  unto  him  that  fell  among  the  thieves? 

And  he  said,  He  that  shewed  mercy  on  him- 
Then  said  Jesus  unto  him,  Go,  and  do  thou  like- 
wise. 


THE  BEATITUDES. 

The  Forty-fifth  Selection — Matthew  5:  1-12. 

And  seeing  the  multitudes,  he  went  up  into  a 
mountain:  and  when  he  was  set,  his  disciples 
came  unto  him: 


And  he  opened  his  mouth,  and  taught  them, 
Baying, 

Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit:  for  theirs  is  the 
kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn:  for  they  shall  be 
comforted. 

Blessed  are  the  meek-  for  they  shall  inherit  the 
earth. 

Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst 
after  righteousness :  for  they  shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful:  for  they  shall  obtain 
mercy. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart:  for  they  shall  see 
God. 

Blessed  are  the  peacemakers:  for  they  shall  be 
called  the  children  of  God. 

Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted  for 
righteousness'  sake:  for  theirs  is  the  kingdem  of 
heaven. 

Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  revile  you,  and 
persecute  you,  and  shall  say  all  manner  of  evil 
against  you  falsely,  for  my  sake. 

Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad:  for  great  is  your 
reward  in  heaven:  for  so  persecuted  they  the 
prophets  which  were  before  you. 


LOVE. 

The  Forty-sixth  Selection — i   Cor.   13:  iri2. 

Though  I  speak  with  the  tongues  of  men  and 
of  angels,  and  have  not  charity,  I  am  become  as 
sounding  brass,  or  a  tinkling  cymbal 

And  though  I  have  the  gift  of  prophecy,  and 
understand  all  mysteries,  and  all  knowledge;  and 
though  I  have  all  faith,  so  that  I  could  remove 
mountains,  and  have  not  charity,  I  am  nothing. 

And  though  I  bestow  all  my  goods  to  feed  the 
poor,  and  though  I  give  my  body  to  be  burned, 
and  have  not  charity,  it  profiteth  me  nothing. 

Charity  suffereth  long,  and  is  kind;  charity 
envieth  not;  charity  vaunteth  not  itself,  is  not 
puffed  up. 

Doth  not  behave  itself  unseemly,  seeketh  not 
her  own,  is  not  easily  provoked,  thinketh  no 
evil; 

Rejoiceth  not  in  iniquity,  but  rejoiceth  in  the 
truth; 

Beareth  all  things,  believeth  all  things,  hopeth 
all  things,  endureth  all  things. 

Charity  never  faileth:  but  whether  there  be 
prophecies,  they  shall  fail;  whether  there  be  tongues, 
they  shall  cease;  whether  there  be  knowledge,  it 
shall  vanish  away. 

For  we  know  in  part,  and  we  prophesy  in  part. 

But  when  that  which  is  perfect  is  come,  then 
that  which  is  in  part  shall  be  done  away. 


When  I  was  a  child,  I  spake  as  a  child,  I  under- 
stood as  a  child,  I  thought  as  a  child:  but  when 
I  became  a  man,  I  put  away  childish  things. 

For  now  we  see  through  a  glass,  darkly;  but 
then  face  to  face:  now  I  know  in  part;  but  then 
shall  I  know  even  as  also  I  am  known. 

And  now  abideth  faith,  hope,  charity,  these 
three;  but  the  greatest  of  these  is  charity. 


TRUE  WISDOM. 


Tlie  Forty-seventh  Selection — Proverbs 


1-17. 


Doth  not  wisdom  cry?  and  understanding  put 
forth  her  voice  ? 

She  standeth  in  the  top  of  high  places,  by  the 
way  in  the  places  of  the  paths. 

She  crieth  at  the  gates,  at  the  entry  of  the  city, 
at  the  coming  in  at  the  doors* 

Unto  you,  O  men,  I  call;  and  my  voice  is  to  the 
sons  of  man. 

0  ye  simple,  understand  wisdom:  and,  ye  fools, 
be  ye  of  an  understanding  heart. 

Hear;  for  I  will  speak  of  excellent  things;  and 
the  opening  of  my  lips  shall  be  right  things. 

For  my  mouth  shall  speak  truth;  and  wicked- 
ness is  an  abomination  to  my  lips. 

All  the  words  of  my  mouth  are  in  righteousness; 
there  is  nothing  froward  or  perverse  in  them. 

They  are  all  plain  to  him  that  understandeth, 
and  right  to  them  that  find  knowledge. 

Receive  my  instruction,  and  not  silver;  and 
knowledge  rather  than  choice  gold. 

For  wisdom  is  better  than  rubies;  and  all  the 
things  that  may  be  desired  are  not  to  be  com- 
pared to  it. 

1  wisdom  dwell  with  prudence,  and  find  out 
knowledge  of  witty  inventions. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  to  hate  evil:  pride  and 
arrogancy,  and  the  evil  way,  and  the  froward 
mouth,  do  I  hate. 

Counsel  is  mine,  and  sound  wisdom:  I  am  un- 
derstanding; I  have  strength. 

By  me  kings  reign,  and  princes  decree  justice. 

By  me  princes  rule,  and  nobles,  even  all  the 
judges  of  the  earth. 

I  love  them  that  love  me;  and  those  that  seek 
me  early  shall  find  me. 


THE  ABIDING  PRESENCE. 

The  Forty -eighth  Selection — Psalm  90:  1-17. 

Lord,   thou  hast  been  our  dwelling-place,  in 
all  generations. 

Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth,  or 
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ever  thou  hadst  formed  the  earth  and  the  world, 
even  from  everlasting  to  everlasting,  thou  art 
God. 

Thou  turncst  man  to  destruction;  and  sayest, 
Return,  ye  children  of  men. 

For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are  but  as 
yesterday  when  it  is  past,  and  as  a  watch  in  the 
night. 

Thou  carriest  them  away  as  with  a  flood;  they 
ere  as  a  sleep:  in  the  morning  they  are  like  grass 
ivhich  groweth  up; 

In  the  morning  it  flourisheth,  and  groweth  up; 
In  the  evening  it  is  cut  down,  and  withereth. 

For  we  are  consumed  by  thine  anger,  and  by 
thy  wrath  we  are  troubled. 

Thou  hast  set  our  iniquities  before  thee,  our 
secret  sins  in  the  light  of  thy  countenance. 

For  all  our  days  are  passed  away  in  thy  wrath. 
we  spend  our  years  as  a  tale  that  is  told. 

The  days  of  our  years  are  threescore  years  and 
ten :  and  if  by  reason  of  strength  they  be  fourscore 
years,  yet  is  their  strength  labour  and  sorrow;  for 
it  is  soon  cut  off,  and  we  fly  away. 

Who  knoweth  the  power  of  thine  anger  ?  Even 
according  to  thy  fear,  so  is  thy  wrath. 

So  teach  us  to  number  our  days,  that  we  may 
apply  our  hearts  unto  wisdom. 

Return,  O  Lord,  how  long?  And  let  it  repent 
thee  concerning  thy  servants. 

0  satisfy  us  early  with  thy  mercy :  that  we  may 
rejoice  and  be  glad  all  our  days. 

Make  us  glad  according  to  the  days  wherein 
thou  hast  afflicted  us,  and  the  years  wherein -we 
have  seen  evil. 

Let  thy  work  appear  unto  thy  servants,  and 
thy  glory  unto  their  children. 

And  let  the  beauty  of  the  Lord  our  God  be  upon 
us:  and  establish  thou  the  work  of  our  hands 
upon  us;  yea,  the  work  of  our  hands  establish 
thou  it. 


THE  DIVINE  REFUGE. 

The   Forty-ninth  Selection— Psalm  gr-  1-16. 

He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place  of  the  Most 
High  shall  abide  under  the  shadow  of  the  Al- 
mighty. 

I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  He  is  my  refuge  and  my 
fortress:  my  God;  in  him  will  I  trust. 

Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from  the  snare  of 
the  fowler,  and  from  the  noisome  pestilence 

He  shall  cover  thee  with  his  feathers,  and  under 
his  wings  shalt  thou  trust:  his  truth  shall  be  thy 
shield  and  buckler. 

Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the  terror  by  night; 
nor  for  the  arrow  that  flieth  by  day; 

\or  for  the  pestilence  that  walketh  in  darkness; 
nor  for  the  destruction  that  wasteth  at  noonday. 


A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side,  and  ten  thou- 
sand at  thy  right  hand;  but  it  shall  not  come  nigh 
thee. 

Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou  behold  and  see 
the  reward  of  the  wicked. 

Because  thou  hast  made  the  Lord,  which  is 
my  refuge,  even  the  Most  High,  thy  habitation; 

There  shall  no  evil  befall  thee,  neither  shall  any 
plague  come  nigh  thy  dwelling. 

For  he  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over  thee, 
to  keep  thee  in  all  thy  ways 

They  shall  bear  thee  up  in  their  hands,  lest  thou 
dash  thy  foot  againsi  a  stone. 

Thou  shalt  tread  upon  the  Hon  and  adder:  the 
young  lion  and  the  dragon  shalt  thou  trample  un- 
der feet. 

Because  he  hath  set  his  love  upon  me,  therefore 
will  I  deliver  him :  I  will  set  him  on  high,  because 
he  hath  known  my  name. 

He  shall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will  answer  him: 
I  will  be  with  him  in  trouble;  I  will  deliver  him, 
and  honour  him. 

With  long  life  will  I  satisfy  him,  and  shew  him 
my  salvation. 


THE  DIVINE  DELIVERANCE. 


The  Fiftieth  Selection — Psalm   116:  1-9, 


12-19. 


I  love  the  Lord,  because  he  hath  heard  my 
voice  and  my  supplications 

Because  he  hath  inclined  his  ear  unto  me, 
therefore  will  I  call  upon  him  as  long  as  I  live. 

The  sorrows  of  death  compassed  me,  and  the 
pains  of  hell  gat  hold  upon  me:  I  found  trouble 
and  sorrow. 

Then  called  I  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord;  0 
Lord,  I  beseech  thee,  deliver  my  soul. 

Gracious  is  the  Lord,  and  righteous;  yea,  our 
God  is  merciful. 

The  Lord  preserveth  the  simple:  I  was  brought 
low,  and  he  helped  me. 

Return  unto  thy  rest,  O  my  soul;  for  the  Lord 
hath  dealt  bountifully  with  thee. 

For  thou  hast  delivered  my  soul  from  death, 
mine  eyes  from  tears,  and  my  feet  from  falling. 

I  will  walk  before  the  Lord  in  the  land  of  the 
living. 

What  shall  I  render  unto  the  Lord  for  all  his 
benefits  toward  me? 

I  will  take  the  cup  of  salvation,  and  call  upon 
the  name  of  the  Lord. 

I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord  now  in  the 
presence  of  all  his  people. 

Precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord  is  the  death 
of  his  saints. 

O  Lord,  truly  I  am  thy  servant;  I  am  thy  serv- 
ant, and  the  son  of  thine  handmaid:  thou  hast 
loosed  my  bonds. 
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I  will  offer  to  thee  the  sacrifice  of  thanksgiving, 
and  will  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord  now  in  the 
presence  of  all  his  people, 

In  the  courts  of  the  Lord's  house,  in  the  midst 
of  thee,  O  Jerusalem.     Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


TRIUMPH  IN  DEATH. 

The    Fifty-first   Selection — Extracts    from    i    Cor. 
Ch.   15. 

But  now  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead,  and 
become  the  firstfruits  of  them  that  slept. 

For  since  by  man  came  death,  by  man  came 
also  the  resurrection  of  the  dead. 

For  as  in  Adam  all  die,  even  so  in  Christ  shall 
ell  be  made  alive. 

But  every  man  in  his  own  order:  Christ  the 
firstfruits;  afterward  they  that  are  Christ's  at  his 
coming. 

Then  cometh  the  end,  when  he  shall  have  de- 
livered up  the  kingdom  to  God,  even  the  Father, 
when  he  shall  have  put  down  all  rule,  and  all 
authority  and  power. 

For  he  must  reign,  till  he  hath  put  all  enemies 
under  his  feet. 

The  last  enemy  that  shall  be  destroyed  is  death. 

There  are  also  celestial  bodies,  and  bodies  ter- 
restrial: but  the  glory  of  the  celestial  is  one,  and 
the  glory  of  the  terrestrial  is  another. 

There  is  one  glory  of  the  sun,  and  another 
glory  of  the  moon,  and  another  glory  of  the  stars; 
for  one  star  differeth  from  another  star  in  glory. 

The  first  man  is  of  the  earth,  earthy:  the  second 
man  is  the  Lord  from  heaven. 

As  is  the  earthy,  such  are  they  also  that  are 
earthy  and  as  is  the  heavenly,  such  are  they  also 
that  are  heavenly. 

And  as  we  have  borne  the  image  of  the  earthy, 
we  shall  also  bear  the  image  of  the  heavenly. 

So  when  this  corruptible  shall  have  put  on 
incorruption,  and  this  mortal  shall  have  put  on 
immortality,  then  shall  be  brought  to  pass  the 
saying  that  is  written,  Death  is  swallowed  up  in 
victory. 

O  death,  where  is  thy  sting?  O  grave,  where 
is  thy  victory? 


The  sting  of  death  is  sin;  and  the  strength  of 
sin  is  the  law. 

But  thanks  be  to  God,  which  giveth  us  the  vic- 
tory through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

Therefore,  my  beloved  brethren,  be  ye  stead- 
fast, unmovable,  always  abounding  in  the  work 
of  the  Lord,  forasmuch  as  ye  know  that  your 
labour  is  not  in  vain  in  the  Lord. 


THE  HEAVENLY  HOME. 


The  Fifty-second  Select  1 


-Rev.   21: 


And  I  saw  a  new  heaven  and  a  new  earth :  for 
the  first  heaven  and  the  first  earth  were  passed 
away:  and  there  was  no  more  sea. 

And  I  John  saw  the  holy  city,  new  Jerusalem, 
coming  down  from  God  out  of  heaven,  prepared 
as  a  bride  adorned  for  her  husband. 

And  I  heard  a  great  voice  out  of  heaven. saying, 
Behold,  the  tabernacle  of  God  is  with  men,  and 
,he  will  dwell  with  them,  and  they  shall  be  his 
people,  and  God  himself  shall  be  with  them,  and 
be  their  God. 

And  God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their 
eyes;  and  there  shall  be  no  more  death,-  neither 
sorrow,  nor  crying,  neither  shall  there  be  any 
more  pain :  for  the  former  things  are  passed  away. 

And  he  that  sat  upon  the  throne  said,  Behold, 
I  make  all  things  new.  And  he  said  unto  me, 
Write:  for  these  words  are  true  and  faithful. 

And  I  saw  no  temple  therein:  for  the  Lord  God 
Almighty  and  the  Lamb  are  the  temple  of  it. 

And  the  city  had  no  need  of  the  sun,  neither 
of  the  moon,  to  shine  in  it:  for  the  glory  of  God 
did  lighten  it,  and  the  lamb  is  the  lightthereof. 

And  the  nations  of  them  which  are  saved  shall 
walk  in  the  light  of  it:  and  the  kings  of  the  earth 
do  bring  their  glory  and  honour  into  it. 

And  the  gates  of  it  shall  not  be  shut  at  all  by 
day:  for  there  shall  be  no  night  there. 

And  they  shall  bring  the  glory  and  honor  of 
the  nations  into  it. 

And  there  shall  in  no  wise  enter  into  it  any 
thing  that  defileth,  neither  whatsoever  worketh 
abomination,  or  maketh  a  lie:  but  they  which 
are  written  in  the  Lamb's  book  of  life. 
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Believe  in  the  Lord 146 

Calvary's  fountain 27 
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